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TO THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE 
LADY SCARSDALE. 



Madam, 

I KNOW not whether mankind at present can 
be said to have less vanity ; but of this I am cer- 
tain, that they have infinitely more delicacy than 
formerly. Then Dedicators met with few diflB- 
culties in addressing their Patrons; they made 
them every thing that was wise and good ; and 
their Patrons in return, though they might not 
approve the production, yet gave the Authors an 
entire credit, for a clear insight into individual 
perfections; but contraband traffic brings many 
a good trade into disrepute, and a fair dealer has 
now not even an opportunity of vending his just 
merchandize. How hard then is the condition 
of us modern Dedicators ! To lavish encomiums 
where they are not due, is not the fashion of the 
times ; and now (when the subject demands, and 
there is the fairest opportunity of expatiating on 
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4 DEDICATION. 

the most exemplary character) I have your Lady- 
ship's expresss prohibition against it ; but public 
disorders frequently bring the seeds of remedy 
along with them. If I had spoken as I ought, it 
had been caljfed an universal opinion, and your 
Ladyship perceives by this address, that I affect 
singularity; but should I in the least have failed, 
the world would have loudly exclaimed that I had 
said too little, and your Ladyship would still more 
unjustly have censured me for having said too 
much. 

: Hav^ the honour to be, 

with the greatest respect, 

your Ladyship's sincere friend 

and obliged servant, 

JOSEPH CRADOCK 
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PREFACE 

TO THE FOURTH EDITION. 



ZoBEiDE was introduced at Covent Garden 
Theatre by Mrs. Yates. It was taken in part 
from an unfinished Tragedy, entitled, ** Les 
Scythes/* by Mons. de Voltaire, who, in conse- 
quence of its completion, was pleased to honour 
the author with an English letter and couplet, 
which are now prefixed. The Play was received 
with very great applause, and had a full run, 
which may be attributed to the excellent acting 
of Mrs. Yates and Mr. Smith, as well as that of 
other performers, who made every possible exer- 
tion. It has now been revised and corrected, and 
may so far be more worthy of a critical perusal. 
The Prologue and Epilogue were supplied by the 
Author's kind friends, Dr. Goldsmith and Mr. 
Murphy. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



A LETTER 
rnoM 

MONS. DE VOLTAIRE, 

TO THE AUTHOR OF ZOBEIDE. 



'' Sir, 9 Oct. 1773, k Femey. 

'' Thanks to your Muse, a foreign Copper shines. 
Turned into Gold, and coin'd in Sterling lines. 

^* You have done too much honour to an old 
sick man of eighty. 

** I am, with the most sincere esteem and gra- 
titude, 

" Sir, 

** Your obedient servant, 

. "VOLTAIRE.** 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN BY DR. GOLDSMITH. 
SPOKEN BY MR. QUICK. 



IN these bold times, when Learning's sons explore 
The distant climate and the savage shore ; 
When wise Astronomers to India steer, 
And quit for Venus, many a brighter here; 
While Botanists, all cold to smiles and dimpling. 
Forsake the fair, and patiently — go simpling ; 
When every bosom swells with wond'rous sceijes. 
Priests, canibals, and hoity-toity queens : 
Our bard into the general spirit enters, 
And fits his little frigate for adventures : 
With Scythian stores, and trinkets deeply laden. 
He this way steers his course, in hopes of trading — 
Yet ere he lands he *as ordered mei before. 
To make an obser\^ation on the shore. 
Where are we driven ? Our reckoning sure is lost ! 
This seems a barren and a dangerous coast. 
Lord what a sultry cHmate am I under ! 
Yon ill-foreboding cloud seems big with thunder. 

(Upper Gallery.) 
There Mangroves spread, and larger than I've 

seen *em (Pit.) 

Here trees of stately size — and turtles in 'em-^ 

(Balconies.) 
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PROLOGUE. 9 

Here ill-condition'd oranges abound — (Stage.) 
And apples (takes up one and tastes it) bitter 

apples strew the ground. 
The place is uninhabited I fear ! 
I heard a hissing — there are serpents here ! 
O there the natives are — a dreadful race ! 
The men have tails, the women paint the face ! 
No doubt they Ve all barbarians — Yes, 'tis so, 
rU try to make palaver with them though ; (making 
'Tis best however keeping at a distance. signs.) 
Good Savages, our Captain craves assistance ; 
Our ship 's well stored ; — in yonder creek we 've 

laid her. 
His honour is no mercenary trader ; 
This is his first adventure, lend him aid. 
Or you may chance to spoil a thriving trade. 
His goods he hopes are prime, and brought from 

far. 
Equally fit for gallantry and war. 
What no reply to promises so ample ? 
I 'd best step back — and order up a sample. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS, 



Men. 

HsRMODON, Chief of a Canton^ 
in ScythiUj J 

Indater, Son to Hermodon, 

Athamand, Prince of Persia j 

Seyfel, an ancient General ba- 
nished from Persia, 

H AS AT^f friend to Athamand, 



} 



Mr. Clarke. 

Mr. Savigny. 
Mr. Smith. 

Mr. Hull. 

Mr. Owenson. 



Women. 



ZOBEIDE, 
SULMA, 



Mrs. Yates. 
Mrs. Vincent. 



Scythians and Persians: 
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ZOBEIDE^ 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

The Scene represents rocks and trees, with a dis- 
tant view of the river Oxus. 

Hermodon, Indater, Scythians. 

HERMODON. 

Whence this daring insult ? 
What strangers these, who with intrusive march, 
Have passM the summits of Imaus rocks ? 
Mean they to ravage on the banks of Oxus, 
Or spoil the plains of innocence and peace? 

INDATER. 

Our troops, whose minds no dangers can appal. 
Observing from afar some hasty steps, 
Advance with eager speed. — The Persians meet us; 
When straight a martial youth, with haughty mien, 
Demanded of us parley with our master. 
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12 ZOB£ID£. 



ACT 



HERMODON. 

What master know we here, where all are free ? 
No kings, no subjects ; but all friends and brothers. 

INDATER. 

He said, that visiting the Persian frontier, 

He wished to see a people far renownM 

For ancient manners and bleak liberty : 

We offer them safe conduct and protection ; 

Whilst they present to our astonished sight 

Rich trappings, blazing shields, gold, diamonds, 

pearls, 
The guilty spoils of desolating war : 
But we reject these specious toys of grandeur ; 
For poverty is chiefest grandeur here. 
Not wealth, corrupter of simplicity. 
In short, we swear an amity sincere. 
And lo ! they come to crown this prospVous day, 
Which gives me happiness and Zobeide. 

HERMODON. 

But Zobeide, thou know'st, whose blooming charms 
Have won thy soul — was born among the Persians! 

INDATER. 

The sun, which rises o'er yon eastern hill, 
And which each morn we gratefully adore. 
Shines not on us alone — It shines on Persia : 
Then may not Persia boast its ray divine ? 

HERMODON. 

Thou little know'st the secrets of my heart ; 
Since, after four long years. in friendship past, 
I still am stranger to her father's story — 
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^. t. A TRAGEDT. IS 

What fate mysterious lur*d them to these climes ; 
Why persecution still attends his exile ; 
For, ever as I 'd sooth him into converse. 
He answers but with tributary tears. 

INDATER. 

To this fair country's maxims and her laws 
He cheerfully submits — and way-worn age 
Can rarely change the bent of early nature. 
But feirest Zobeide— 

HERMODON. 

Is worthy of thee. 
And yet I cannnot guess the cause, her isAher 
Blushes to speak of whom he is descended ; 
His rank, his fortunes, and his fame unknown. 

INDATER. 

Whoe'er he be, I *m sure he 's just and valiant : 
He loves me — He is father to my Zobeide. 

HERMODON. 

As no vile aims debase a Scythian's mind. 
We will not meanly stoop to ask a prize. 
The brightest, fairest prize, whilst covert fears 
Or foul distrust sit lowering on our motives. 
Seek him, my son — if no unworthy thoughts 
Shall harbour in his breast — I will consent. 
But see, he comes — 

Enter Seyfel. 

INDATER. 

O generous old man ! 
Thou dear companion of our happy shepherds! 
This day some gallant youths will soon arrive, 
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14 ZOBEIDE. ACT I. 

And view with joy the festive rites that wait us ; 
I from thy hand this happy day receive 
A gift more precious than the throne of Cyrus ; 
What age of siervice can repay such goodness ! 
I cannot speak the feelings of my heart. 
Witness, ye Gods ! — not Hermodon more shares 
My duty or my love : — Ah ! whence those sighs ? 

SEYFEL. 

They flow from tenderness and former cares ; 
If, amidst all my griefs, this faithful union 
Should heal some wound which rankles near my 

heart. 
The scar would still remain — For blessings oft 
Recal to mind the evils we have suffered. 

INDATER. 

! speak the fatal source of each misfortune; 
If not redress, we may at least infuse 

The sacred balm of sympathizing pity. 

HERMODON. 

For all the friendship we have firmly sworn. 
Thou ow'st this tribute to us. 

SEYFEL. 

My gentle youth, 
Zobeide, thou know*st, submits, her will to mine j 
She is the only good the gods have left me ; 

1 wish this marriage — 1 11 advise, persuade. 
But cannot strain the bond of rightful sway. 
The soft authority of friend and parent. 
Go, thou dear hope of my declining age, 

I would some private conrrence here — Meanwhile, 
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SCI. A TRAGEDY. 15 

Artless as native truth, still urge thy suit, 
Obtain her promise, and depend on mine. 

\_Exit Indater. 
Ere I begin the story of my life. 
Let me gaze round with grateful rapture here ; 
Believe me, Hermodon — these rocks, these trees. 
To me seem nobler than the Persian court. 

HERMODON. 

You once was great ? 

SETFEL. 

I was. 

HERMODON. 

Too long, my friend. 
Thy griefs, pent up, have prey'd upon thy heart : 
I do not hate the great — I love the Persians j 
Their laws and noble manners I admire ; 
Tho' all mankind at first were equal born, 
I strictly hold that subjects should obey 
Those whom their gods make delegates of power : 
Simplicity's soft charms, in this republic. 
Are no fit lessons for monarchic states. 
Could'st thou suppose that I was less attached 
Because in Scythia — 

SEYFEL. 

If I have long concealed 
The source of my misfortunes — pardon me. 
Pardon a parent's doubts — I*d lost my all: 
My child here wandered friendless — unprotected — 
I fear*d the foul disgraces of her father 
Would fall on her, and stain her rising glory. 
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16 ZOBEIDE. AOT I. 

HERMODON. 

Distrust us not. 

SEYFEL. 

Know then, that under Cyrus 
I carried terror to th' affrighted nations. 
Hircania bow'd her neck unto my yok^, 
Hircania free till then. 

HERMODON. 

Most harsh the chains 
Which gall the stubborn neck of liberty ! 

SEYFEL. 

Oppression's arts, unworthy of the brave. 
To be the Prince's slave, t' enslave his people. 
To crouch, or cruelly exact obedience. 
Dazzled awhile — but now demand repentance* 
The noble Cyrus, with a lavish hand. 
Would heap on me full measure of rewards j 
I ever was the partner of his counsels — 
But Cyrus died — and I was soon forgotten^ 
Cambyses I abandon'd — impious man ! 
Unworthy successor of such a father ! 
Ecbatan, as yet the abode of Media's Prince, 
At her new court concealed my hoary head. 
Till Smerdis, governing the Median realm, 
Smerdis, who sought the ruin of the virtuous. 
Gave a decisive blow to all my hopes j 
The unbridled Athamand, his sister's son. 
In firm alliance with a noble princess, 
Whom Persia's court had destin'd to his love, 
(His tyrant passions brooking no controul,) 
Demanded Zobeide as despotic master. 
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HERMODON. 

And did his life repay the glaring outrage ? 

^EYFEL. 

Thrice arm*d with innocence, th'undaunted fair 

CompeU'd our flight into this distant land ; 

By me alone she was delivered from him ; 

The monsters, who surround the impious Smerdis, 

More than their common arts employed against us j 

With fairest colours hid the worst designs. 

And couch'd the dagger, lab'ring to destroy us. 

In Media it is treason, as at Babylon, 

To brand the prince who next must fill the throne. 

HERMODON. 

O dire effects of hell-born servitude ! 

Is then complaint a crime in Persia's court ? 

Can you regret the loss of basest grandeur ? 

SEYFEL. 

There you awake the thought which wrings my 

heart. 
Smerdis proscrib'd ray life — they seized — they shar'd 
Employments — wealth — the price of all my service. 
My faithful child accompanied my flight ; 
With patient steps we laboured up the steep 
Of Taurus' craggy cliffs, whose o'erhung brow 
Indignant frowns upon the boistVous main. 
Wearied by toils — thanks to the pitying gods ! 
In these fair climes we found unhoped-for peace : 
Would I had here been born ! All my regret 
Is to have run a desperate mad career 

c 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



18 ZOBEIDE. 



ACT I* 



In courts and camps, attendant upon kings* 
But I perceive my child shut up in desarts. 
Regrets the pleasures of her former life ; 
And much I fear that reason, filial duty. 
Combat too weakly each delusive vision : 
Courts and their pomp will fascinate our eyes 
Ere bitter ills annoy the sick'ning soul. 

HERMODQN. 

What ills await you here ? ah ! what regret ? 
With us she *s free, appluaded^—honour'd — 
No lurking dangers taint this hallow'd soil j 
Here liberty has fixt her blest abode. 
And looks with pity down upon the great. 

SEYFEL. 

Oh ! I should die content, if my dear child 
Hated, like me, the perfidy of courts : 
But let not my inquietudes repress 
The dawning joys that beam upon thy son. 
Conceal them from him. 

Enter Indater. 

Zobeide is mine ; 
The blooming maid accepts my ^imest suit j 
Let not my father or his generous friend 
Frown on my fate, and I am blest indeed ! 

hermodon. 
Our wish, my son, is to behold thee happy. 

seyfel. 
Auspicious hour ! I feel my life renew j 
A second spring shoots through my aged veins. 
And makes me hope return of better days. 
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Enter Scythians in haste. 

SCYTHIAN. 

As late I watched my flocks on yonder hills, 
A splendid troop passed by — their chief, I find, 
(Whose turban glittered on his cloudy brow,) 
Is bound to search an aged warrior out, 
Who formerly was known in Media's camps ; 
Demands of us the place where he*s conceaPd — 
Th' unfortunate old man he long has sought for. 

HERMODON. 

O heav'ns ! let him pursue him to these arms ! 

INDATER. 

He there is sheltered whilst I live to guard him. 

iSCVTttlAN. 

The genVous Persian comes not to defy 

A race of shepherds innocent as brave ; 

His breast seems laboring with some weighty grief j 

Perhapd a banished man, some hardy warrior 

Who flies a court unmindful of his service : 

Perhaps- — - 

SECOND SCYTHIAN. 

*TiB said) that half wotn out with cares. 
He only sigeks a i^fe retreat from danger j 
Weeps the past horrors of malignant fate, 
And grateful hails the dawn of rising freedom. 

HERMODON. 

His tears are more suspicious than his presents. 
Pardon my anxious doubts — I fear the Persians ; 
These brilliant slaves are willing to betray us. 
Thee, my best friend, perhaps they seek for here : 

c 2 
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20 ZOBEIDE. 



ACT I. 



Perhaps the tyrant at thy flight enrag'd, 

Demands thy rated life A spotless chief 

Must sometimes bleed to save the guilty prince. 

SEYFEL. 

Forgetting princes in these happier climes, 
I am forgotten too — I fear them not. 

INDATER. 

We '11 perish all, ere this indignant stranger 
Shall offer insult to my more than father. 

HERMODON. 

^ Whoe'er he be, I shall not shun his walks : 
If bold, chastise; ifexil'd, we'll protect him. 

INDATER. 

Let him come on — he shall not cloud our joys 5 
A Scythian's heart is steePd 'gainst panic terrors. 
Prepare the altar for th' approaching nuptials ; 
Place round it ev'ry gift of bounteous Nature, 
And there present the hand that combats for thee ; 

[to Seyfel. 
No cares intrude ; and may th' immortal Gods 
Bending from high to hear our plighted vows, 
Propitious smile on this important hour, 
That gilds or darkens all my future days. 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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A TRAGEDY. 21 



ACT 11. 
ZOBEIDE. SULMA. 



SULMA. 

But what are your resolves ? 

ZOB£ID£. 

Here to remain, 
And pass my days in this wild savage desart. 
They shall not see me wearied with an effort 
To wait the death of a determined father ; 
Nor irritate a power which condemns him. 
When to these climes our flight was first proposed, 
A thousand horrid fears besieg'd my fancy ; 
But time has reconcil'd these drear abodes : 
'Tis no more Zobeide at a court ador'd. 
No more the Persians, jealous of my smiles, 
Pursue the footsteps of declining beauty; 
I've sworn a total change of life and manners. 
My only pride to emulate a father. 

SDLMA. 

Your virtue far surpasses your misfortunes j 

In your abasement I behold your grandeur j 

I must admire you all ;— is your heart fixt 

To shun the climes where nature gave you birth ? 

When dangers threaten, or when ills impend. 
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ACT II. 



We shun the country which disturbs our quiet ; 
But soon, the clouds dispersed, we feel regret. 
We feel for pleasures which we never knew, 
And nature triumphs o'er our vanquished fears. 

ZOBEIDE. 

From the loud raging of a vengeful storm 
Heav'n grants this gloomy shelter — here, my friend, 
Now all-resign'd, awhile I will endure, 
Nor shall you longer share my adverse fortunes : 
Among those friends, who have abandon'd me> 
You '11 find some mind compassionate enough 
To recompense the gratitude I owe you. 
Go, my dear Sulma, leave me to my fate- 
Review proud Ecbatan's most happy people. 
And in these desarts leave your faithful Zobeide* 

SULMA. 

Rather let sudden death pursue such perfidy. 

If ever I conceive the base design. 

Remote from you to court ignoble grandeur : 

I forfeit all for you : — ^your destiny, 

E*en to the tomb, is closely link'd with mine : 

But yet I own, with horror and surprize, 

I see those charms, which monarchs should adore. 

Ignobly lavish'd on a Scythian peasant. 

ZOBEIDE. 

When I reflect on the indignant outrage 

Done to my youth, my family, and name, 

A fatal oftspring of th' immortal Cyrus ; 

Banish'd for ever from the Persian court. 

For ever bound to curse the faithless Athamand ; 
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When these fell woes are summonM to my view. 
All human things are equal to my eyes ; 
All are indiiFerent. 

9ULMA. 

Useless constraint ! 
Do those deep ^ighs betray a tranquil mind ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

Cease to disturb the vows I Ve sworn to beav'n j 
I never will review my native land ; 
If my frail heart Would swerve from duty*s path* 
It must be bound in chains which can*t be broken^ 

SULMA. 

Th* ubbappy father'si voluntary victim, 

With what reproaches can you load your mind ? 

ZOBBIDE. 

With none#— Gods ! I renew my vows-^never^** 
Ye nev^f shall behold the guilt of Zobeide. 

SULMA. 

Your choice is made then ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

All is fixt. — My father 
Prefers the son of his most faithful friend. 

8ULMA. 

Can Zobeide? 

ZOBEIDE. 

Behold the sacred altar ! 
\The back scene opens and discloses the altar. 
My happier friends, without regret, prepare 
Those fatal chains, which bind these hands for ever. 
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ACT II. 



Enter Indater. 
Where is the lovely bride ? — ^the rites await — 
Impatience chides the tardiness of age. 
Whose frozen foot imprints the rocky soil ! 

let me hear thee speak ! — read in those eyes 
That I'm the happy object of thy choice ! 
Marriage with us is as a link of nature 
Form'd between souls most liberal and pure : 
A warlike youth entreats a warrior's daughter ; 
Will she partake his travels and his fortunes, 
Attend his combats, or avenge his death ? 
Shall Scythia rival Persia in her pride. 

And I receive the world's best gift in Zobeide ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

1 know thy virtues, and esteem thy valour^ 
Thy open candour, and thy generous heart ; 

I promise thee, I Ve promis'd too my father — 
His choice and mine are sureties for the treaty. 

INDATER. 

You speak a language foreign to my soul ; 

And whilst you make me blest, destroy the blessing. 

'Tis said within the walls of Ecbatan, 

Those eyes have spread a lustre through the court ; 

But tell me, Zobeide — is it my misfortune. 

Did heav'n ordain thee to adorn a throne ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

It is not thy misfortune — it is mine — 
My memory retraces not my glory — 
I have forgotten all. 
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INDATER.. 

Still more ador'd. 
Forget it if thou can'st — it lives with me : 
Can'st thou, contented, view this rustic shrine, 
The sacred monument of ancient worship ? 
Here do our fathers pay their grateful ofPrings, 
Not such as useless smoke in prouder climes. 
But nature's gifts, fair emblems of their hearts* 

ZOBEIDE. 

That mind must surely err, whose narrow scope 

Confines religion to a place or clime ; 

A Power unknown, that actuates the world, 

Whose eye is just, whose ev'ry thought is wisdom, 

Regards alone the tribute of the heart : 

Pride in his awful sight shrinks back appall'd ; 

Humility is eldest born of virtue, 

And claims her birth-right at the throne of heav'n. 

INDATER. 

Some Persians newly landed on our shores 

Wish to partake our sports — They'll wond'ring view 

A people all united but by virtue. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Persians ! What say'st thou ? Persians — 

INDATER. 

Thou tremblest. 
Can Zobeide fear to view a race of slaves ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

Oh ! my dear Sulma ! 

SULMA. 

See, youjT father comes — 
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IWDATER. 

Our parents, friends, thy faithful choice com- 
panions. 
All come to consecrate the solemn feast. 

ZOBEIDEi 

Away then ; I obey. [To Sulma, 

^nter Seyfel, Hermodon^ ScyxHiAKa* 

HERMODON* 

Behold the Altar ; 
The sacred flame of nature and of love, 
Our solemn rites, as simple as ourselves. 

SBTIEL. 

Thy father's hand prefers a noble youth ; 
Let truth and honour ratify the vow. 

[Indater and Zobeide lay their 
hands upon the altar. 

EJ^ITHALAMIUM. 

(The Music composed hy Dr. Fisher.) 
From proud Imaus' heights, great Vesta, hear. 
Propitious Goddess of the fruitful year. 
For thee behold our purest victims bleed. 
The spotless heifer and the milk-white steed. 
Hear, Vesta, hear thy humble suppliant's pray'r. 
And pour thy blessings on the plighted pair. 

AIR. 
MR. REINHOLD. 

JMild Goddess, hear their mutual vow. 
And smile upon their nuptial hour ; 

Here all thy richest gifts bestow. 
And strew their path with ev*ry flow'r. 
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CHORUS. 

Hear Vesta, hear thy humble suppliant*s prayV, 
And pour thy blessings on the plighted pair. 

AIR. 
MRS» WOODMAN. 

*^ May mutual truth, with purest light, 
*^ Fair emblem of that sacred fire, 

^*Burn ever steady, ever bright, 
** And but with life itself expire. 

CHORUS. 

** Hear, Vesta, hear thy humble suppliant^s pray'r, 
" And pour thy blessings on the plighted pair.'* 

INDATER. 

I swear to you, my country, and myself. 

To th' eternal gods — the object I adore, 

To love still more, e*en as increasing time 

Shall onward lead us through life's chequer'd paths ; 

Ever more faithful— ever more sincere. 

To live, to combat, or to die, for her. 

ZOBEIDE. 

To your high laws, ye pow'rs, I here su'bmit — 
1 swear to be to him — Gods ! — ^Who is 't I see ! 

[Zoheide flies from the altar. 
Enter Athamand, Hasan, and Persians. 

INDATER. 

What sudden terror hath besieg'd her soul ? 
My fairest friends, O ! hasten to her succour. 

[^Ex. Indater, and Scythians. 

ATHAMAND. 

Stay, Scythians, stay, O! Seyfel, hear me speak. 
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SEYFEL. 

To what am I reserv'd ? accurst misfortune ! 

ATHAMAND. 

Know'st thou me not ? 

SEYFEL. 

Too well — What mad persuasion 
Conducts thy erring steps to these retreats ? 
Thy monarch set a price upon my head ; 
Would'st thou demand it ? — Do, — misguided man ! 
But tremble for thy own. — I stand amaz'd 
To see thee brave a race that fear not kings. 

ATHAMAND. 

O ! people, fam*d for justice, hear me speak ; 
'Tis Cyrus* nephew makes you judge between us. 

HERMODON. 

Nephew to Cyrus ! and among the Scythians ! 

ATHAMAND. 

Stern justice leads me on — In vain you threaten. 
Unfortunate old man — In me behold 
Thy future stay — the comfort of thy age. 
'Tis true, a monarch robb'd thee of thy fame ; 
A sentence most unjust prevailed against thee, 
Scythians that monarch is no more — I flew 
With wings of speed to bring th' important news : 
Thou shalt partake my treasures and my powV. 
What prince before did ever quit a throne. 
To trace the footsteps of an injur d friend ? 
Hear me then, Seyfel— hear thy country's voice ; 
Yield to a monarch's suit, a monarch's vows,- 
Yield to these tears, which speak my deep remorse. 
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SEYFEL. 

Thou can'st not hence seduce me, general^ Atha- 

mand ; 
If deep remorse had struck thy thorny breast^ 
Or meek repentance worn thy soul with care. 
Spite of the ills I'd felt, I ought to pardon. 
But O ! I trace the source of this distraction ; 
It cannot be for me those tears are shed : 
Leave me then, Athamand — my doom is fixt : 
Here will I languish out a weary life. 
And die with holy freedom — Lead on, my friends— 
The ties shall be redoubled that unite us. 

[Ex. Hermodon, Seyfel, and Scythians. 

ATHAMAND. 

I stand immoveable — O heaven ! O destiny! 
1 fatal passion, bent on my destruction ! 
Gone ! Is he fled ? — would he not stay to hear? 
The fiercest Daemon of infernal vengeance 
Might glut his rage to see a monarch humbled. 
But say, my Hasan, why yon altar burns ? 
Those lights ? those garlands? Why the nuptial, 

torch ? 
A female too was dragg'd in haste away 
At our approach — Ye powVs ! What have I seen ? 
Remorse will change to an avenging fury ! 
Gods, steel my injur'd heart 1 

HASAN. 

Think where you are ; 
Your grandeur serves but to inflame their fierceness ; 
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They know how to defend—vengeance they 

adore 

They pardon not, if once arous'd to madness. 

ATHAMAND. 

I scorn them all — I 've seen them in our camps, 
Their stoutest warriors, and their ablest men ; 
A lifeless race compared with Persian troops. 

HASAN. 

But sovereigns *mong themselves — 

ATHAMAND. 

Why wilt thou thwart 
My stern resolves, -*-the transports that inflame 

me! 
My passions bear me on, and reason not — 
Had I us*d reason I had ne'er been here 1 
Zobeide might drag me to earth's utmost verge ; 
Her loaded slave now brings again his chains. 
To chain himself to fortune that pursues him,^ 
To snatch her from a most indignant slav'ry. 
Which this old man imposes on her youth. 
To die then at her feet with love or madness, 
If this torn heart can never soften her's. 

HASAN. 

Hear but a moment — 

ATHAMAND. 

I will not hear. 

HASAN. 

Stay. 

ATHAMAND. 

Why Stay ? 
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This vile, this ignominious rival 
Insults my woes, and outrages ray honour. 
To make him master of all earthly blessings ? 
I cannot take alarm too soon, my friend ; 
A peasant here is pois'd against a monarch ; 
Can any parent force a choice so vile ? — 
She is possess'd of nobleness of soul. 
Nor can demean herself to wed a slave. 

HASAN. 

Pride is inconstant — she — 

ATHAMAND. 

Raise no foul doubts. 
If pity cannot move her wretched father— 
My tears despised, he trembles at my anger. 
A prince is but a man, and man may err ; 
But when forgetting his ennobled rank, 
He makes due reparation for his faults, 
Pardon from heaven he hopes, from man de- 
mands it. 



END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT IIL SCENE I. 

Athamand, Hasan. 

athamand. 
I knew it was — I could foresee it all — 
Gods I could it be Zobeide ? 

HASAN. 

At your approach 
Fear and amazement shook that beauteous form. 
And life itself stood trembling on her cheek ; 
But in those moments with a falt'ring voice, 
She tenderly pronounc'd the name of Media. 
A Scythian told me this— a hardy youth, 
Who once beneath our honoured banners fought. 
The father and the husband now are with her. 

ATHAMAND. 

The husband! Who? 

HASAN. 

The valiant Indater, 
The hope and glory of this fam'd republic. 
To Zobeide here he swore eternal ardor. 
Beneath the cypress shade — at this rude altar ^ 
As you advanced she sunk o'erwhelmed with terrors ; 
But then a fair attendant crowd press'd on. 
And bore her weeping to yon rustic roofs. 
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ATHAMAND. 

No more, my friend ; I can endure no more — 
My griefs pour in so fast, I cannot pause 
To separate the tortures that surround me. 
Why should she tremble when she touched the altar? 
Ah ! why indeed ! — She knew my glaring crimes. 
She knew an altar could not yield protection. 
She saw her father most unjustly banish'd. 
Herself too driven to these inhuman desarts. 
The sum of all her woes was present to her, 
And I the fatal hated cause of all. 

HASAN, 

Her father — 

ATHAMAND. 

Had the proud exile read my heart, 
He then must have appeasM the woes I suffered. 
He then had pardonM, and thou might'st have 

sooth*d me. 
But now I rave — O pity my distraction ! 
The fire-ey*d transports of tyrannic love ! 
Hell is in evVy thought. — But say, my Hasan, 
Did she not faintly name her native country ? 

HASAN. 

No doubt she still must love — 

ATHAMAND. 

She loves it not. 
She love her native land ? — She weds a Scythian. 
I see him in her arms — O hold my brain ! 
She twines him now with unrepining rapture. 
Seize him this instant, Hasan ; 

VOL. III. D 
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Go, cloud the honours of that fell barbarian ; 
Tell him his life shall dearly pay the price — 
Crimes damn'd like these shall feel a monarch's 
vengeance. 

HASAN. 

O think, my prince, you 're not at Ecbatan ; 
Your voice decides not here — here may you perish ; 
Are you not now within those curst domains, 
Where many of your ancestors have bled ? 

ATHAMAND. 

Here too 111 bleed. [^Flourish.'] What martial 

sounds are those ? 
Whence are these rustic troops, who, high in air, 
Brandish their threat'ning spears ? 

HASAN. 

Such are their sports ; 
^Tis thus they celebrate the festive day, 
By nature fond of valorous exploit. 
But O retire I at distance I descry 
The lingVing bride — as yet we *re unobserved — 
Let prudence guide you now — the time *s at hand, 
Remote from all, you may again behold her. 
And speak the troubles of your laboring breast. 

^Exeunt 

CHORUS. 

[^Returning from the altar. "] 
Now the Rites are all complete, 

All their Views, their Actions pure. 
Honour, Truth, and Reason meet. 

Love created to endure. 
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Re-enter Zobeide^ and Sulma, followed by Atha- 

MAND. 
ATHAMAND. 

My life, my love ! O stay, iriy better angel ! 

ZOBEIDE. 

What will my fate do with me ? Ah ! my Sulma, 
This storm will overwhelm me — ^*tis too much. 
Cease, thou false persecuting prince ; 
What would*st thou add to all the woes I *ve 
suffer*d ? 

ATHAMAND. 

Hear but a moment — 

ZOBEIDE. 

Ought I, barbarous man. 
Consider where I am, and what would Athamand ? 

ATHAMAND. 

By love conducted from the Persian throne, 
I come to cast an empire at thy feet ; 
By Smerdis* death I *m lord of half the world ; 
I 'm lord of all, if Zobeide smiles upon me. 

ZOBEIDE. 

What hast thou said ? too cruel ! Why from afar 
Com'st thou to plant new troubles in my breast ? 
When first I listened to the soothing tale. 
No king, enforcing Hymen's awful rites, 
Had doom'd thy hand to one more worthy of thee. 
But now — 

Without a crime thou canst not share my heart. 
Without a crime I cannot listen to thee : 

D 2 
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Those hallow'd rites have bound my humbler 

choice ; 
Take pity, and respect the gentle Indater — 

ATHAMAND. 

A Scythian ! — so low — so vile — 

ZOBEIDE. 

Despise him not. 
He far surpasses Athamand in virtue. 

ATHAMAND. 

Who could surpass me, had I power to charm 

thee ? 
Thy love alone would stamp immortal fame ; 
Thy love is fate to me — it caused my crimes ; 
And love must free me to a gazing world. 

ZOBEIDE, 

If thou hadst sooner felt this generous flame — 
Now *tis too late. 

ATHAMAND. 

This is the pressing hour. 
Fly hence, partake the glories of my reign ; 
O ! fly with me, to dignify dominion. 

ZOBEIDE. 

May*st thou, remote, far, far from these sad eyes. 
Behold thy reign most favoured by the Gods 1 

ATHAMAND. 

I will not reign without thee — Robb*d of thee. 
Empire itself *s a curse. 

ZOBEIDE. 

O think ! — ^your glory — 
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ATHAMAND. 

My glory 'tis to love you, 

ZOBEIDE. 

Ill-fated hour ! 
When first you swore fidelity and truth. 

ATHAMAND. 

In these vile haunts, can Zobeide waste her days ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

My days were all beset with hideous terrors, 
'Till Indater became my kind protector; 
If then I live a prey to sullen grief 
Or wan despair — 'twas Athamand's decree, 
For he alone condemned me to the desert. 

ATHAMAND. 

I sue to snatch thee hence ; thy hand as yet 
Has not confirm'd this most dishonoured union. 

ZOBEIDE. 

I Ve made my vows to heav*n. 

ATHAMAND. 

Heav*n heard them not ; 
Kind heav*n was deaf in pity to my love. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Think on the ills your faithless love has caused ; 
Think I was driven from a parent soil. 
Where ev'ry joy press'd onward to my wishes ; 
Think what I suffer'd, when o*er trackless wastes 
I wander'd all expos'd — When bleak winds rag'd. 
And hideous monsters howFd their fell complain- 
ings: 
Where can the wretched find a peaceful shelter? 
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Ah ! where indeed ? When he, her only hope. 
Forsook, despisM, abandoned, amd betraty*d her. 

ATHAMAND. 

No more, my love, at this important hour, 

But melt thy father's hieart with soft persuasion^ — • 

Say to him 

ZOBEIDE. 

Never, O ! never — choice is made ; 
I and my friends are destined to misfortune ; 
Urg'd on by Fate, my honour shall not shrink — 
Think'st thou that Seyfel ever would consent ? 
His long-try'd virtue shudders not at dangers. 

ATHAMAND. 

He is the fatal cause of all our woes. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Thou art alone to blame — again to see me. 
Again to plead and drive me to distraction : 
Leave me, my Prince— Be just to wretched Seyfel; 
O ! leave us here to linger out our days — 
My father comes — Begone — this moment leave me. 

ATHAMAND. 

No, let us bend him from his stubborn purpose. 

ZOBEIDE. 

I* th' name of love, by all our past misfortunes. 
By all that poisons my remaining days,' 
Fly, nor afflict him with thy cruel presence. 

ATHAMAND. 

Love plays the tyranf , and commands respect. 
Gods ! who behold the tortures I endure. 
Second my love, or guide me to my vengeance. 

[Exit. 
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Enter Seyfel. 

SEYFEL. 

This hated foe again ! to glut his rage 
Must 1 resign my life ? 

ZOBEIDE* 

He seeks it not. 
Dear father, he regards us both — But I, 
Spite of his vows, would never see him more. 

SEYFEL. 

A worthy Scythian now is thine — thy choice 
(For I controPd thee not) receiv'd his homage. 

ZOBEIDE. 

I knew your will, and never would offend you : 
The son of Hermodon was dearest to you. 

SEYFEL. 

'Tis true he was — a gentle, noble youth. 
Most generous and humane — And yet reflect, 
There is a harshness in the Scythian manners j 
No faults, when known, escape their punishment. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Why should you seek to terrify my mind ? 
'If I have patient borne for four sad years 
A weight of woes, why am I now suspected ? 
I 've made 21, sacrifice of love to duty j 
If I in aught have fail'd, I will atone ; 
But will not fear a father or a husband. 

SEYFEL. 

Think not thy father laboured to reproach thee— 
Thy husband was thy choice — he sure is dear : 
O may thy peace be henceforth undisturbed ! 
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Give up this day to merriment and joy ! 
Forget tliy ills — I hasten to the festival. 

\^Exit Seyfel. 

SULMA. 

Ah ! cruel festival ! — You then resolve 
To suffer joyless life in these abodes ! 

ZOBEIDE. 

Gods! Gods! 

SULMA. 

Your native country, friends, the Persian 
court, 

A gen*rous Prince who has charm'd perhaps 

your heart — 
All you abandon without fear or pity ! 

ZOBEIDE. 

I give up all ; my destiny demands it. 

SULMA. 

Can you for ever hate your court and country ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

Unfortunate ! they never were so dear. 

[^Jfter a pause. 

SULMA. 

If I deserve it, open all your heart. 

ZOBEIDE. 

All there is anarchy and dread confusion. 
Thy heart would bleed to know how mine's af- 
flicted ; 
There are all stored the chequer'd ills of fortune. 
And greater far those ills ourselves create ; 
But when with exile, shame, disgrace, they gather 
And crowd so fast — after the happiest days — 
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When all these fierce assaults at once unite, 
A heart — a feeble heart cannot support them. 

SULMA. 

Ecbatan — a great prince — 

ZOBEI E. 

Ah! fatal Athamand ! 
What dasmon led thee here ? why to discover 
This dagger long conceal'd, which must destroy 

me? 
Ah ! why renewing my disgrace — thy injuries — 
Must all my former wounds now bleed afresh ? 

SULMA. 

No longer yield to those inhuman laws. 
By which a cruel parent would enslave you ; 
If you 're his comfort, ought he to oppress you ? 
Protect his age, but never be his victim ; 
The bravest troops which Persia's pride can boast, 
Ev'n to these forests have pursued your steps, 

Led on by warlike Athamand — Athamand 

Above all — Is he not your master ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

No. 

SULMA. 

In his fair climes high heaven gave you birth ; 
Hath he not pow'r to break this fatal chain. 
This foul reproach to you, your prince, and Per- 
sia? 
What think you ? O return with Athamand ! 
If you have long accompanied the flight 
Of an old parent — lead him back to glory ! 
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Let him renounce his hatred to a court ; 
Let not his stern destructive rage prevail, 
To draw down vengeance on a guiltless head ! 

ZOBEIDE. 

I scorn thy erring counsel. — Such resolves 
Would cause much blood-shed — plunge us all in 

ruin; 
My father would expire with grief or rage : 
In short, my fate is fix'd — I 'm doom'd to slavery — 
Time may allet^iate many weighty ills, . 
Or custom fortify the mind to bear them. 

SULMA. 

Meanwhile you weep— with horror you review 
These barb'rous wilds, where from the pomp of 

courts 
I see you shrink a prey to want and mis'ry ; 
Repentance then may come too late to aid you ; 
What will remain, alas ! to you ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

Despair. 

SULMA. 

Weighed down with cares, what can you do ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

My duty. 
The honour to fulfil it — that evidence 
Which conscience ever gives to virtuous claims. 
That shall sustain me to my latest moments, 
And crown these conflicts with immortal glory. 

END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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Athamand, Hasan. 



ATHAMAND. 

Talk not of dangers to a frantic mind — 

HASAN. 

You risque too much — 

ATHAMAND. 

What can I risk ? my life ! 
What 's life, alas ! depriv'd of her I love ? 
My friends! — all men of fortitude and honour — 
They *11 instant rush on these intrepid warriors, 
Give to the sword— 

HASAN. 

They *11 perish at your will. 

ATHAMAND. 

Oh ! no ; they Ml conquer for me.* — Who comes 
here? 

HASAN. 

'Tis he — I know him well — the savage Scythian. 

ATHAMAND. 

Remote from me let all my friends retire. 
Let none approach without express command, 
But keep them ready to engage — Begone, I say. 

^Exit Hasan. 
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Enter Indater. 

ATHAMAND. 

Know'st thou in whose presence thou appearest? 

INDATER. 

'Tis said, a city owns in thee its master, 
Which they call Ecbatan ; from Taurus' mount 
We view its haughty ramparts, raised by Cyrus : 
'Tis said (but there I think report *s too big) 
That thou canst raise as many splendid troops 
As we can boast of peaceful citizens. 

ATHAMAND. 

^Tis true, I have beneath me troops invincible j 

The meanest Persian in our awful ranks 

Is richer, greater, more respectable. 

Than any whom thou *st seen in these domains, 

Here heaven levels all by indigence. 

INDATER. 

We envy none the glitt'ring toys of greatness ; 

Nature here lavishes her richest stores ; 

Earth grants us food; we drink th* unsullied 

spring ; 
Our caves yield shelter, and our rocks protection. 
Daughter of heav'n, thou truly-rich Content ! 
Still show*r thy blessings, who possessest all ; 
No pow*r on earth can taste of bliss without thee. 

ATHAMAND. 

Thy heart then owns no interested views ? 
But glory sure — 

INDATER. « 

My life to attain it ! 
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ATHAMAND. 

Be greatly daring then — Led on by us. 

Glory shall spread her flattVing pinions round thee, 

And fan the gales of godlike emulation. 

INDATER. 

Can I descend to own thee for a master ? 

ATHAMAND. 

'Tis glory sure to own a generous master, 
Who sets the noblest price on noblest actions : 
Beneath our arms, what might not be achieved ? 
I *ve *mong my warriors Scythians like to thee. 

INDATER. 

Thou hast none. — Know, that th* unworthy Scy- 
thians, 
Who border on thy climes, are not like us ; 
Avarice has canker'd their imprisoned minds. 
And lust of gold has blinded them to justice. 

ATHAMAND. 

Seek to advance thy countrymen to glory ! 

To shelter only suits the languid soul ; 

Here honour withers — justice ye have none — 

Come on, with me learn justice, for thou need*st it. 

INDATER. 

Learn justice ? 

ATHAMAND. 

Ay, justice, impious traitor! 
Render to me the treasure thou hast stoFn ; 
Render an honoured subject to her monarch ; 
A good no mortal shall deprive me of, 
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And which, with justice, cannot be withheld. 
Give up, this instant, Zobeide. 

INDATER. 

Hah! to thee! 
To that high menace, and that haughty air ! 
She is thy subject ! — dar*st thou then pretend. 
That the unhappy race in Media born 
Have not the common rights of human kind ? 
That man may be a slave in Media's realms 
I well consent — in Scythia he is free. 
From that blest moment Zobeide sought for shelter 
On the bleak margin of these drear domains. 
Liberty and peace, their sure associates^ 
Happy equality, all life's golden blessings. 
Blessings, which Persia ravish'd from mankind, 
Blessings, by others lost, by us redeemed. 
Were nature's claims, th' inheritance of Zobeide. 

ATHAMAND. 

The treasure I contend for is so great, 
I would dispute my title with the world 5 
None but a king can hold the least pretence. 

INDATER. 

Shall kings control th' eternal rights of nature ? 

The free-born mind is royal of itself, 

Nor asks vain glosses from exterior grandeur. 

ATHAMAND. 

Thou canst but have a feeble low idea 
Of all the fury that inflames my soul ; 
I would forego an empire to obtain her : 
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And canst thou think to treasure such a blessing ? 
The treasure *s mine — renounce her, fell barbarian ! 

INDAT£R. 

Imprudent stranger! — the fury of thy words 
Excites my pity, more than my resentment ; 
Rude and untutor'd, new from nature*s hand, 
I simply spoke my loye, and Zobeide chose me : 
Fly from these blest abodes, thou fe«ble man ! 
Thy rank, thy fortunes, give thee no protection j 
Offend not mortals ev'ry way thy equals ; 
Thou art no monarch here. 

ATHAMAND. 

That sacred character 
Accompanies me throughout the universe ; 
If I but give the word, a warlike troop. 
Ardent on duty, drags thee to my feet : 
But I descend to thee — cast off my dignity — 
Enough, I am a man — this sword sufficeth 
To bring again the wealth thou'st ravish'd from me. 

INDATER. 

Hah ! have we not in peace receiv'd thee here ? 
Giv'n thee protection — our simplicity 
Strictly observ'd the rites of hospitality ; 
And would*st thou force me, on this sacred day. 
To break down all, and stain me with thy blood ? 

ATHAMAND. 

Seek not to justify a coward's fears. 

Cowards are always talkative of reason ; 

Draw then—or yield the bright reward— that honour 

A monarch deigns to give thee. 
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INDATER. 

'Tis too much : 
Man cannpt brook such wrongs. 

ATHAMAND. 

Retire this instant then — no more delay— ^ 
They may prevent us here. — Now, to decide : 
Not Persia's fair dominion fires my soul, 
I fight for more — much more — 

INDATER. 

For Zobeide. 
And, as my cause is just, avenge, ye Pow'rs ! 

[^Exeunt. 
Enter Hermodon, Seyfel, Scythians. 

HERMODON. 

My son, my son — let my paternal care 

Lead back thy wan'dring steps — all now expect 

thee: 
The gentle Zobeide blames thy cold delay. 
And chills the feast with tears — Ha ! — is he fled ? 
Unlike himself he look'd — terror, methought. 
Or rage sat trembling on his troubled brow. 

sevfel. 
I may conceive imaginary fears ; 
But, if my eyes by grief are not impaired, 
I saw the haughty Persian prince precede him. 

HERMODON. 

The Persian prince ? 

Imagination teems with weightiest terrors ; 
My son is gentle — ^yet unfledg'd in arms — 
But Athamand 
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SEYFEL. 

Is daring e*en to madness. 

HERMODON. 

Let 's follow close — ah ! feebleness invades 
My frozen soul — my senses, all dismay'd^ 
Betray my courage — I faint, my friend — I fall — 
My son returns not yet — oh heavens ! they fight — 

Now, now he bleeds, perhaps leave me this 

instant 

Assemble all our warriors to protect him I 

SCYTHIAN. 

Droop not, my friend — our troops stand all prepared. 
. I haste to lead them on — summon thy courage ! 

lExit. 

SEYFEL. 

call up awful virtue to thy succour I 

HERMODON. 

Yes, I *11 support me, Seyfel ; I revive, 

1 feel returning strength. 

Enter Athamand (with a sword drawn), Hasan, 
and Persians. 

athamand. 

To arms, to arms ! 

My generous friends the times now call for 

valour 

But where to find her ? follow me — come on — 

HERMODON. 

Barbarian I — monster ! 

VOL. HI. E 
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ATHAMAND. 

Stop not, but obey me ; 
Run, I say, fly, and my intrepid guards, 
If any Scythians dare but to oppose, 
Rush like a tempest through the savage throng. 
Hew out a way, and snatch my fair from fate I 

HERMODON. 

Go, ravisher! — my son shall be reveng'd 
On these foul insults thou hast dar*d to offer. 

ateIamand« 
Thy son ? what, Indater ? He dearly pays 
I*or all th* afflictions he has brought on me J 
Thy son hath merited to feel our vengeance : 
Make close the passage there 

HERMODON. 

Finish thy terrors-^ 
Finish — ^is my son dead ? ah ! tell me not ! 
I know he is — I read it in thy looks. 
Foul murderer ! Ruffian ! O «iy child, my child ! 

• ATHAMAND. 

In pity to his age, I M spare his eyes 
The mournful sight of his expiring son : 
For thee, proud Sey fel, author of these ills ! 
Whose rigid purpose forced me to the combat, 
For Zobeide's sake, I wish to spare thy life ; 
But stay no longer, bring her to my arms — 
A king demands, a kingdom to requite thee. 

l^Exit Athamand. 

SEYFEL. 

Inhuman tyrant! Oh day of grief and horrors! 
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All my misfortunes now are falPn on thee, 
And crush thee to the grave — Look up, my friend. 
Haste from this fatal place — speed thee to ven-r 
geance. 

HERMODON. 

lead me, Seyfel, to my dying son, 

That I may close his eyes, and rest beside him ; 
Then in one sepulchre enclose us both. 

SEYFEL. 

1 will not tamely fall, — to guard my child 

I '11 let out all my blood, — take courage — hark ! 
I hear some martial sounds — they '11 nobly fight.-^- 

HERMODON. 

Our Scythians then are up — ye pitying pow'rs ! 
Avenge the sufferings of an injur'd parent* 
Enter Zobeide in haste. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Ah ! whither would you fly unarmed — The foes 
Bear no respect to tears, to sex, or age ; 
Full streams of blood on all sides are dispersed — 
From the dread tumult of this murderous scene 
I come t* augment the horrors — thy Son expires ! 
Here at your feet I fall — I am the cause, 
The fatal cause of these unheard-of miseries ; 

let your Scythians glut their rage on me ; 

1 bleed a willing victim to your woes. 

SEYFEL. 

I sacrifice my age t' appease their vengeance, , 
And die, my child, to save thee. 



E 2 
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HERMODON. 

Why do we pause ? 
I will forget my years, my exhausted strength, 
And die with glory as I Ve liv'd with honour. 

SEYFEL. 

More fatal news ! 

Enter Scythian. 

SCYTHIAN. 

The conquering monarch — 
I scarce have breath to speak — precedes a troop, 
A chosen band — 

To bear off Zobeide to the Persian court— 
He threatens vengeance on the wretched Seyfel. 

SEYFEL. 

And wilt thou go ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

Think not so meanly of me ; 
Think not so lightly of your daughter's virtue ; 
Though Athamand has lov'd me e'en to madness, 
I 'II ne*er consent. — 

No crown shall glitter to my dazzled sight. 
No pow'r shall drag me to my native land. 
To wed the guilty prince who slew my husband. 

Enter Hasan, with Persians. 

HASAN. 

Persians, bind Seyfel instantly in chains ; 
We come to guard fair Zobeide to her throne. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Here will I rather die, than yield me up. 
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SEYFEL. 

Tell your proud prince, the father and the child 
Are both resolv'd — He cannot shake their virtue. 

HASAN. 

The fair one must be borne this instant hence. 
The prince brooks no delay — if Hermodon 
Too rashly daring to oppose his will — 

HERMODON. 

What would your prince ? I Ve no more sons 

to lose — 
I fear him not, — the world, the All that is, 
Is nothing now to me — 

HASAN. 

Bind him, I say. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Thus, on my knees, ye powers, devote I swear. 
Never to take a murd'rer to my bosom ! 
The noble mind fixt on its own resolves 
Meets death where'er it seeks it. 

SEYFEL. 

O let me take 
A last farewell— Support yourself with firmness — 
In other climes, where vice can ne'er intrude, 
We '11 meet again, my child, to part no more. 

[^Exeunt Persians with Seyfel. 

ZOBEIDE. 

My father ! Oh ! my father I — a moment stay. — 
Enter Scythians; 

SCYTHIAN. 

At length we have prevaiFd. 
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HERMODON. 

Gods ! I thank ye : 
My son shall be reveng'd — Can this be true ? 

SCYTHIAN. 

Heav'n restores justice, and the Scythians conquer; 
Half of the Persians now await their deaths, 
The others are retiring to the woods. 

HERMODON. 

The murd'rer of my son — has he escap'd ? 

SCYTHIAN. 

What the fierce Athamand ? 
Dispensing manfully his blows around him 
Upon our stoutest chiefs — at length he fell : 
All gash'd with wounds, raving on Zobeid^ still, 
Daring in death they drag him on in chains. 

HERMODON. 

Let us have full revenge — I will not stay — 

We'll execute to th' rigour of our law, 

Th* inviolable law, which rules our country. 

ZOBEIOE. 

What law? 

SEYFEL. 

See, see, they bring the haughty prince. 
Enter Athamand in chains ^ with Persians. 

ATHAMAND. 

Scythians, I *m conquered, and I yield to fate ; 
But e'er you lead a monarch to a dungeon. 
Let me behold the object of my love I 
The rage of love has dragg'd me to my ruin i 
Forgetting glory, and the pride of empire, 
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I left a world to raise her to my throne. 

O! cast one look of pity on your prince : 

These wounds may claim one transient gleam of 

mercy, 
One sympathizing — Ha I she melts in tears. 

HERMODON. 

Drag him this instant hence — We will have ven- 
geance. 

ATHAMAND. 

Villians, stand off, give me a moments pause. 
For I will grasp her in these eager arms 
'Till life expiring — 

HERMODON. 

All requests are vain. 

ATHAMAND. 

Hew, hack my flesh, ye slaves ! — ^but Zobeide — 

[£x. all but Zobeide. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Oh ! insupportable — Confusion ! tortures ! — 
The Gods had stor'd their vengeance to this hour. 
And thus it bursts in cataracts upon me. 
Can I forget my prince ? But what was Indater ? 
Ah ! what indeed ? — the gentlest, best of men. 
And what is Athamand ? — Support me, heav'n I 
Or shield me from the horrors that surround me. 



END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. 

H£RMODON, ZOBEIDE, SeYFEL, ScYTHIANS. 
ZOBEIDE. 

Why do ye pause ? Proclaim your Scythian law. 
Nor fear to add new terrors to my soul : 
What means this dreadful solemn preparation ? 

SEYFEL. 

My child — I scarce can speak — behold the altar 
Which I this morn adorned with nuptial wreaths. 
With mournful emblems strew'd ere set of sun. 

HERMODON. 

Th* inviolable law which rules our country, 
Demands the widow'd fair to sacrifice, 
In presence of the Gods, the murderer's blood ; 
That Hymen's flame may be the flame of ven- 
geance i 
That the lov'd manes of her injur'd husband. 
The shade that hovers o'er this mournful land. 
To purer air may take its happier flight, 
Replume its wing, and waft its way to bliss. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Am I to sacrifice ? speak ! whom can you mean ? 

HERMODON. 

Heav'n hath reserv'd this bloody minister. 

l^Presents a dagger. 
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SCYTHIAN. 

Thy glory sure demands 

SEYFEL. 

You may revere 
That law your ancestors did consecrate ; 
But danger follows— Persia will be fear'd — 
Big clouds impend, the gathering surges roar, 
Yourselves are shipwreck'd in the storm you raise. 

SCYTHIAH. 

Let the swoln tempest rage— yet undismay'd, 
Scythians shall dare to cope with Persian valour. 

HERMODON. 

No time to waver now — ^delay offends — 
Your husband's murder cries to heaveo for ven- 
geance. 

ZOBEIDE. 

people ! hear me speak : 

1 was in Persia born, and am a stranger 

To those harsh laws which bind these ruder climes : 
Athamand is valiant — 

A valiant chief would never stoop to murder — 
Scythians, ye know the worth of godlike courage ! 
My husband bled beneath a conqueror's arm : 
Justice ye surely prize as well as vengeance : 
Weigh and resolve^ — Say, is it Ifnine to strike ? 
To plunge my guilty hands in sacred blood. 
And kill a warrior who is still my king? 

HERMODON. 

And kill a warrior ! — If thy too timid hand, 
Rejecting ev'ry claim of rightful marriage. 
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The holy ties of gratitude and love, 

Shall hesitate to make this expiation 

Dread the rough maxims of an injur'd state. 

ZOBEIDE. 

But, if the weakness of my sex prevail, 
And I, overcome with terror, should refuse — 

SCYTHIAN. 

He shall expire beneath the sharpest tortures. 

ZOBEIDE* 

You then demand a victim slain by me ? 

HERMODOK. 

Reject not Scythians law. 

ZOBEIDE. 

[After a pause] I accept it. 

\Tahes a dagger. 

HERMODON. 

Dar'st thou, in presence of th' immortal Gods, 
Confirm this oath ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

I do, false Hermodon; 
I do, ye cruel men. Ye thirst for blood ; 
Be sure ye have enough \ but 'till the hour, 
Ye lead a monarch to your barb'rous altars. 
In mercy keep him from my tortur'd sight ; 
Meanwhile, I would some counsel from my father; 
Then act your wills, I patiently resign. 

SCYTHIAN. 

Let us retire, my friends. 

HERMODON. 

The widow'd fair one 
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Declares herself submissive to our law ; 
My deep-felt grief will somewhat be appeas'd, 
If hands like those submit to give us vengeance. 
[^Ex. Hermodon and Scythians. 

SETFEL. 

There was a time, when through the daring prince 
I would have stabbM a guilty monarch's heart ; 
Now pity pleads aloud for the unfortunate^ 
And fierce resentments languish in regret. 

ZOBEIDE. 

How could you dive into my inmost thoughts^ 
And read each varying struggle of my soul? 

SEYFEL. 

I fain would weep thy genVous husband's fate ; 
But now^ alas ! I feel alone for thee ! 
This rash detested oath ! 

20BEIDE. 

You see the altar — 
Should I refuse, you know what torments wait 

him; 
After this fatal blow — and all our sufferings, 

say — will you too sink upon his tomb ? 

SEYFEL. 

1 there would die. 

ZOBEIDE. 

No, live — I charge you live ; 
The gallant Persians will revenge this outrage. 
The youths of Ecbatan to Scy thia's wilds, 
From Taurus will descend with winged speed, 
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Will, like a torrent, pour their rapid force. 

And drive these monsters from their rocky fastness. 

SEYFEL. 

Alas ! I greatly fear — 

ZOBEIDE. 

Talk not of fear, 
It is allied to guilt — we will not fear ; 
'Tis true, the gross inhabitants of Scythia 
Are savage, cruel — not invincible. 
But oh ! meanwhile, by every awful tie. 
Secure the pardon of our captive friends ; 
E*en as the victim bleeds, let all be free, 
And pass the mountains under faith of treaty. 

SEYFEL. 

Assure thyself, my child, I will obtain it — 
And yet this treaty serves but to confound me, 
The prince no less will perish at the altar — 
The Persians will not rouse but to avenge him. 

ZOBEIDE. 

I Ve weigh'd my destiny, and all's resolr'd. 

SEYFEL. 

I freeze with horror. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Go, I partake it alL 
The time is precious, leave me to summon strength : 
In solemn suit invoke each conscious being 
To bear eternal record to the vow 
You firmly urge, not Scythians dare renounce 
This dread recognizance from earth to heav*n. 
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SETFEL. 

I go, but sore opprest with ills like these ! 
Whatever -^s decreed, my doom is fixt despair. 

lExit 

ZOBEIDE* 

How long must I restrain this storm of grief — 
Nor greater sure inflicted by the Gods! 
My Sulraa comes —and I unload my heart. 
Enter Sulma. 

SDLMA. 

And do we meet again ! What scenes of blood 
Since last we parted ! O ! let us part no more, 
*Till fate hath finished its last cruel edict 

ZOBEIDE. 

Thou yet must see a far more piteous sight. 

SULMA. 

More piteous sight ! — Zobeide will ne*er submit 
To satiate savage minds with guilty slaughter ? 

ZOBEIDE. 

Think'st thou that I *11 complain to Scythian mon- 
sters ? 

Complain to seas, to rocks, to steel, or adamant — 

For them I left a people most renown'd, 

Sometimes unjust — but polished, great, and ge- 
nerous. 

Shall I complain to Scythians? — Nations ! Earth ! 

O kings! What outrage? Gods! Masters of 
thunder ! 

Unite with me. 

Let death stalk uncontroul'd till Taurus' high 
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He heap on heap, piles mountains of the slain. 

[After a pause.'] 
What means this frantic rage ? vain, vain regrets ! 
These imprecations serve but to distract me ; 
O, rage ! what are thou ? flatterer of a moment, 
A short-liv'd passion, preying on thyself,. 
I sink thy slave — I feel thy deadly power. 
Thou fixt eternal foe to steady virtue^ 

SULMA. 

Let Reason*s balmy breath assuage your griefs. 
You *re not reduc'd to serve their cruel purpose. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Then Athamand must share the bitterest tortures. 

SULMA. 

But, oh t that secret love, which ardent pleads — 

ZOBEinE. 

Shall ever plead — How can I then resolve 
To plunge a dagger in a monarch's heart. 
Who came td lay his empire at my feet ? 

SULMA. 

^Tis so abhorr'd a crime — the guilty Scythians, 
Whose barbarous altars reek with human blood ; 
Ah ! did they know your love — ^would stay your 

hand, 
Arm'd to destroy him. 

ZOBEIDE. 

No, they would urge the deed ; 
Such are their cruel hearts — Such, such is man. 
By simple nature kind, nay ofttimes good, 
But if provok'd, his vengeance is unbounded. 
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SULMA. 

The wretched Seyfel to these Scythians bound 
In closest leagues of amity — link'd with Them, 
Let him bear out the ills he solely caused. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Too much for me he suffers — I only wish 
To weed each rankling poison from his breast, 
Not add new troubles to his rev'rend age : 
But, O ye pow'rs ! attend his last request, 
Bend the stern purpose of this rustic senate, 
Confirm th* important oath — heal Persia's woes. 
Nor force me act a deed yourselves abhor. 

SULMA. 

You now give life to my affrighted sense. 

[^Solemn music at a distance.'] 

ZOBEIDE. 

Those solemn sounds proclaim th' eventful hour. 
And summon me to more than death — trembling 
I stand the shock — revisit mortal clime 
Spirits of good! if when in fleshly mould 
Something ye knew of what I now endure. 
Aid my firm purpose — in a righteous cause 
'Tis yours to succour j and if your suppliant acts 
Obedient to your wills — reward the deed ; — 
Twine round tny brow the wreaths of brightest 

fame, 
Laurels which fade not, gems which ne'er decay. 

[^Dead march.] 
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SCENE THE LAST. 
Hermodon, Seyfbl^ Zobeide, Scythians. 

first scythian. 
Hail to the shadowy grove, whose deep-felt gloom 
Still adds new horrors to this awful scene ! 
Guard round the rustic altar, worthy friends, 
Lest footsteps rude invade these hallow'd haunts, 
Or brawling noise profane the solemn hour. 

HERMODON. 

Sure here some secret unknown Pow'r resides, 
Whose eye pervades, and well approves this 

offering ; 
At this dread hour he sits in mystic state, 
And strikes the soul with awe and veneration. 

ZOBEIDE. 

What Power can here reside of good to man ? 
These are the favoured haunts of dim Despair, 
Of fire-ey'd Madness, or sunk Melancholy j 
Here Murder prowls — here, when that witch the 

Night, 
High pois'd in air, performs her secret rites, 
And spreads her baneful mantle o*er the skies — 
I know ye now — here stamp your deedd in Blood ! 

hermodon; 
Misdeem us not, if when stern Justice calls. 
We rigidly obey its awful summons ; 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



so. LAST. 



A TRAGEDY. 63 



A murdered son demands this expiation ; 

*Tis due to us, to him, to heav'n, and vengeance. 

FIRST SCYTHIAN. 

Nor vengeance dearer than our country's law. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Enough, enough — swear but by every power. 

The blood of all my countrymen is sacred. 

And this fell hand submits to give you vengeance, 

HERMODON. 

All shall be spared, we swear — th' immortal Gods. 
Ne'er saw a Scythian violate his oath. 
Now lead him' to the altar. 

Z03EIDR. 

A moment stay—* 
Yet why should terror more pervade my heart ? 
I scorn the woman in me — Lead him on — 
ni firmly brave this thunder*bolt of heaven, 

SEYFEL. 

And do I live to this — O teeming earth ! 
Ope thy wide jaws in mercy to receive me ! 

SULMA. 

Inexorable fortune ! 

Enter Athamand, guarded. 

ATHAMAND. 

Dear Zobeide ! 
Take — take the steel j let thy uplifted hand 
Pierce a fond heart, devote to thee alone ; 
Preserve the honoured lives of all my friends, 
Give me my death, I unrepining fall ; 
I kiss the trembling hand which fearful strikes, 

VOL. 111. F 
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Nor think it ruin to be so destroyed, 

To bleed for Zobeide and my orphan'd country. 

ZOBEIDE. 

stop this torrent of overwhelming goodness. 
My generous, cruel prince! — words arm'd like 

these 
Unnerve my feeble hand, and quite subdue me ; 
Rather breathe curses, sting me to my purpose ; 
Distract me not with tender protestations, 
Nor vanquish courage with such kind endearments. 

ATHAMAND. 

Yet hear me speak the source of each misfortune. 
And tho* too late, assert my injur'd honour ; 
Smerdis, to add new firmness to his throne, 
Urg'd me to wed the daughter of a king 
Nearest allied in empire and dominion, 
But, oh ! my heart was fixed on thee alone. 
Not daring openly to thwart his will, 

1 seemingly consented — but determined 
Instant with previous nuptials to prevent it ; 
I seemingly consented — accursed hour ! 
'Twas then report bore on its rapid wing 
The shameful tale of my ill-seeming purpose ; 
And ere my trusty friends could search thee out. 
And tell each fearful oath I 'd sworn to heav*n. 
Thy fears betray*d thee to believe me false. 
Thy fears, alas ! had driv'n thee from thyself. 
And borne thee far from me, from peace and Persia. 
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ZOBEIDE. 

And was thy purpose just ? — What then am I ? 
Thy truth to me has dragg'd thee to thy ruin j 
Thou fixt aloft, triumphant on a throne, 
Lov*d by tlie people, favour'd by the Gods, 
Wide as the sun had'st spread thy blessings round 

thee; 
But, oh ! IVe hurPd thee from the giddy height. 
And plung'd thee deep in guilt, and endless 

miseries. 
The groans of all my country plead against me, 
lU-omen'd visions fright my mad'ning brain. 
And furies ring a knell of dire presages. 

HERMODON. 

The impatient ioxir reproves our long delay. 

SEYFEL. 

O ! let me kneel before my honour*d prince — 

SCYTHIAN. 

Away ; dost thou too — 

HERMODON. 

We will not pause ; proceed — 

ZOBEIDE. 

Insatiate monsters ! stay — ^ye know not, sure. 
The guilt ye would enforce — Athamand is my 

Prince ; 
Nay more, for I adore him — I here avow 
My secret love — I here declare my passion — 
1 here abjure those nuptials which have bound me. 

ATHAMAND. 

I die content. 

F 2 
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HERMODON. 

What means this frantic woe ? 

Nature herself is sick at thy iamentings. 

ZOBEIDE. 

When Scythians fall, no stars withdraw their blaze. 
An atom perishes without regard — 
But O ! thy fate drinks dry a nation's eyes, 
All Persia sinks one great stupendous ruin. 
And I become the murderer of a world. 

ATHAMAND. 

This kind embrace o'erpays whole years of an- 
guish ; 
Blest in thy love I leave the world to fate. 

ZOBEIDE. 

Long has the captive worn the galling chain. 
But now to hail the dawn of rising joys, 
To view some holier land where mercy reigns. 
Where peace shall bloom with blessings ever new ; 
Hail, happy land ! — there, there again to rest. 
Where man can not oppress, or I offend him ; 
Spare but his life, and thus to finish mine. 

[^Stabs herself J] 
O live, my prince ! thus dying I entreat thee. 

HERMODON. 

Zobeide! 

SEYFEL. 

My child ! 

SULMA. 

My ever honour'd friend ! 
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HERMODON. 

Take ofFhis chains, we grant his rated life. 

ATHAMAND. 

Talk'stthou of life to one all gash'd with wounds, 
Tom on the wheel, or struggling in his tortures. 
His limbs all mangled, or his heart destroyed ? 
No, no, this reeking steel from Zobeide's wound 
Prevents the greater curse. [^Kills himself.] 

ZOBEIDE. 

Then all is lost. — 
Nor e*en my death can expiate these disasters. 
Almighty power ! — 

Thou who alone can'st judge the feeble heart. 
At length look pitying on me — 
Whilst these faint accents languish on my tongue^ 
Whilst life stands trembling on the brink of fate 
I fain would plead — but thou art just — tho' I am — 

[Dies.'] 

ATHAMAND. 

The struggle *s past, and the world sinks before me ; 
Extend your mercy to my sole request ! 
Let one small spot enclose our last remains, 
'Tis all I ask, and Persia will requite you. 
What now is all the baseless dream of power. 
Ambition's fire, the lust of wealth or empire ? 
The scene once clos'd, each glittering prospect 

fails — 
The dreary mansions of the peaceful grave 
Receive alike the Scythian and the Monarch. 
Now, now I sink — my Zobeide — mercy. Heaven ! 

[Dies.-] 
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HERMODON. 

Bear off my wretched friend — woes great as these 
Press heavy on his years — Submit we to our fate : 
Submit we to the stern award of awfiil heaven j 
My son, my country, and the Gods appeas'd, 
Mercy usurps the rigid seat of justice. 
And weeps in mournful tribute o'er their graves. 



EVD OF THE FIFTH ACT. 
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EPILOGUE. 

BY MR. MURPHY. 
SPOKEN BY MRS. YATES. 



Well fare the man^ peace to his gentle shade, 
The Bard who first made Epilogues a trade j 

Else what a life an Actress must pursue ? 

To weep and rave is all she *d have to do ; 

Upon the Stage, with warring passions sore, 

" To fret her hour, and then be heard no more." 

Now, after poison, daggers, rage, and death. 
We come again to take a little breath ; 
Rally the Pit ; set Belles and Beaux at odds, 
And be a mere free-thinker to the Gods j 

[7b the Upper GalleryJ] 
Chat in familiar strain ; the Boxes maul ; 
— An Epilogue, like gaming — levels all. 



} 



Not e*en poor Bayes within must hope to be 
Free from the lash :— His Play he writ for me 
*Tis true — and now my gratitude you 11 s&. 
Why ramble with Voltaire to Eastern climes. 
To Scythian laws, and antiquated times ? 
Change but the names, his Tragedy, at best. 
Slides into Comedy, and turns to jest. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



"} 



72 EPILOGUE. 

As thus — A Statesman, old, and out of place, 
Sour, discontented, malice in his face, 
(In these blest days, we but suppose the case 
Flies from St. James's to his own estate, 
To chew the wisdom of each past debate ; 
How in the House he made a glorious stir. 
With, '' Sir, I move ''—and, " Mr. Speaker, Sir ! '* 
Zobeide 's his daughter Sophy : — Oh ! farewell. 
For her each haunt that charms a modern Belle ! 
Adieu Almack's ! Cornelly's Masquerade ! 
Sweet Ranelagh ! Vauxhall's enchanting shade! 
Squire Groom makes love ; Rich ? yes ; a vast 

domain ; 
Well bred ? — The savage Scythian of the plain ! 
The match is fix'd ; deeds sign'd ; the knot is ty'd ; 
Down comes my Lord in all his glitt'ring pride. 
And will my angel choose this rustic plan ? 
**Oh! cuckold him by all means; I'm your 

man." 
Now mark our Author's ignorance of life? 
What, not elope ? Is that a modish wife ? 
Poor fool ! she doubts ; says No : the Husband 

dies: 
Now stab yourself, says Bayes ; but Nature cries> 
How ! sacrifice myself for vain Renown ! 
John, put the horses to, and drive to town. 
That would be life; the manners ; painted high ! 
But our Bard makes, — to moisten ev'ry eye, 
A Widow with a Prince refuse to fly. 



} 
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Yet, after all, excuse him, Ladies, pray ; 
For sure there is some Nature in his Play. 
A first attempt let no keen censure blight, 
Hereafter he may soar a pobler flight ; 
Drop one kind tear ; give him that slender token ; 
And hither come, till the Pantheon open. 
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THE CZAR, 



AN 



HISTORICAL TRAGEDY. 



Veris falsa remUcet. 

HOR. 
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PREFACE. 



The Tragedy of The Czar was brought to the 
morning of rehearsal, when the two Queens 
were to have been personated by Mrs. Yates 
and Mrs. Crawford, but a disappointment was 
then chiefly occasioned by the latter lady, who 
soon after retired from the theatre. Ottokesa 
was certainly intended for Mrs. Yates, but she 
claimed to play the youthful Catharine, that she 
might speak the Author's Epilogue in that cha^ 
racter. If this celebrated actress* would have 
taken the part of the repudiated Queen, Mrs. 
Hartley, in point of beauty, might have supplied 
every requisite as the rival bride. 

The Tragedy, by engagement, should have 
made itd appearance under the sanction of Mr* 
Garrick, but it was the Author's fault that it wasi 
not presented till the very night that Mr. Gar- 
rick was in treaty for the sale of Drury Lane, 
From that time it has never been offered to any 
theatre. 



* Mrs. Yates had before introduced the Tragedy of Zobeide 
by the same Author at Covent Garden Theatre. 
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78 PREFACE. 

To the Lord Chamberlain the Author*s ac- 
knowledgments were due, who suggested a judi- 
cious alteration in the Ambassador's scene. * 
To His Excellency the Russian Ambassador at 
the English Court likewise, who not only offered 
to attend the rehearsals, but to furnish the theatre 
with any hints or specimens of Russian costume ; 
indeed manv other circumstances at that time 
seemed to combine to render it^ appearance par- 
ticularly favourable. The Author has no com- 
plaints whatever to make, as he was treated with 
the greatest civility by the managers of both 
theatres, — ^a coalition having taken place, be- 
tween Mr. Sheridan and Mr. Harris ; and he had 
his option (as it might best suit) to bring his Tra- 
gedy out at either. 

To the Letters of Mr. Garrick and Mr. She- 
ridan, as now printed, he can best appeal, in 
proof of their kindness to him, and flattering 
approbation of his dramatic performance. Mr. 
Garrick, though very ill, devoted a morning to 
hearing and criticising the Tragedy of Tht Czar, 
at his house in the Adelphi. This was the last 
time the Author ever saw his most excellent and 
truly valued friend. 

* See Extmet from Walpole hereafter. 
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Letters from D. Garrick, Esq. 

Adelphi, Jan. I, 1776. 

A happy new year to you, my dear Sir, and many 
of them. — So said our less refined ancestors, and I 
hope their sayings will not be disagreeable to Mr. 
Cradock, though they offend the delicate ears of our 
very modish fine gentlemen. Whenever you please 
to open your budget I shall attend to it with plea- 
sure. I shall have a double pleasure in the opera- 
tion, first, to hear you read a Tragedy, and next, 
as that Tragedy is yours. — 1 am, dear Sir, 

Most sincerely yours D. Garrick. 

To J, Cradocky Esq. at Hinchinbrook, 

Dear Sir, — You must have heard before this of a 
violent bilious attack which almost renders me inca- 
pable of reading, writing, or judging. I am like a 
state-prisoner, debarred the use of pen, ink, and pa- 
per. I am going into Hampshire for change of air, 
and thence, if I recover but slowly, to Bath ; so that 
my stay there or absence from town will prevent 
for some time my even seeing a theatre. Indeed, 
Sir, I am grown unfit for any thing but sitting in 
a great chair, or walking, or ,rather, at present, 
creeping about my garden ; the least business agi- 
tates me, and my friends of the faculty have or- 
dered me abstinence from all theatrical matters. 
I have not seen Sheridan but once since the death 
of poor Linley j he called yesterday, and I was 
out to take the air ; I had promised to write him 
a little trifle for his opening, but I found myself so 
unfit for scribbling, that, for the first time, I gave 
up the business, and was brought in (like the tars 
who are admitted into Greenwich Hospital) dis- 
abled. As I can only pray for you, be assured 
that you shall have my prayers for your success. 
Should I be in town and able to attend the theatre 
I will certainly be there. — I am, most truly, 
Your obliged humble servant, 

Adelphi, Sept. 14, 1778. I>. GarriCK. 
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Letters from R. B. Sheridan, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Tuesday. 

If 1 had known you had been in town, I should 
have applied for your determination about the 
Tragedy, which I had put into Mr. Younger's 
hands, to be ready, if you had no objection to be 
performed now. 

Your ever sincere and obedient, 

J. Cradock, Esq. Royal Hotel, Pall MalL R. B. SheRIDAN. 



Dear Sir, ^^^^^ Queen-street, July 12, 1780. 

After so many delays, however unavoidable, I 
hope we shall yet have the satisfaction of giving 
your Piece to the Public without doing it the in- 
justice which it must have experienced, had it 
been performed at a time when our Tragic Hero- 
ines were of such small estimation. I trouble 
you therefore at present, only to beg you will not 
conceive me to be negligent or forgetful in the 
matter. Though the business which has rather 
hastened ray writing to you at present relates to a 
letter, [here Mr, Sheridan recounts some particu- 
lars relative to a contested election for the Uni- 
versity of Cambridge,] I cannot delay re-assuring, 
that you yourself shall be the only arbiter as to 
the time of bringing out the Play in question ; 
and whenever you think the company able to do 
it justice (which in my judgment will be next 
winter), it shall immediately be put into rehearsal. 
Your's sincerely, 

R. B. Sheridan. 

£ am at present endeavouring to engage Mrs^ 
Siddons, of the Bath Theatre, which, if I effect, I 
will inform you. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



81 

Letter from Sir John Irwine, K. B. 
Dear Sir, Duhim, isth Apri, 1778. 

Notwithstanding the great hurry I was in be* 
fore I left London, and my sudden removal from 
thence, yet I did not neglect the commission with 
which you were pleased to charge me ; although 
the constant business in which I have been en- 
gaged since my arrival, has prevented my ac- 
quainting you with what I had done ; yet in a post 
or two I should not have failed writing to you, 
had I not received the honour of your letter last 
mail. 

M. Mouscin Pouchkin told me, that he should 
have great pleasure in transmitting your Piece to 
be presented to his Royal Mistress, but that he 
thought in point bf etiquette, and out of civility 
to Mr. Harris, His Majesty's Minister at her Court, 
your proper way would be to send it to him, and 
desire him to present it to her Imperial Majesty. 
He repeatedly begged me to understand, that he did 
not decline it, and only advised this as the politest 
and properest method towards Mr. Harris. He 
desired me to tell you, he should be infinitely 
obliged to you for a copy of your Play, and ex- 
pressed himself as very happy that so much honour 
was to be done to the Mistress and country be 
serves.-— I have the honour to be, dear Sir, 

your most obedient humble servant, 

J, Cradock, Esq. J. IrwINE. 

Letter presented to Her Imperial Majesty^ 
Catharine, Empress of all the Russias. 

Madam, 
Having finished a Tragedy on the subject of 
The Czar, I thought it my duty to give immediate 
notice of it to your Imperial Majesty's Ambassa- 
dor at the English Court. His Excellency re* 

VOL. III. G 
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ceived a copy with the greatest kindness^ and I 
am truly conscious of the high honour now con- 
ferred upon me, in his affording me an opportu- 
nity of thus offering it to the Sovereign of the 
most extensive empire in the world. Your Ma- 
jesty, who is well acquainted with our best dra- 
matic authors, has perceived, that a greater la- 
titude is frequently taken by the moderns than is 
prescribed by the ancients. No Historical Tra- 
gedy, we consider, if all circumstances were ex- 
actly confined to the period, could possibly en- 
tertain, and therefore some anachronisms bave 
been frequently admitted. — If the thoughts in 
general are poetical; if the incidents appear 
natural, and the catastrophe be well worked up> 
a few deviations in point of time and circum- 
stance are but little attended to ; matters of this 
kind are generally rectified in a Preface, and such 
a one I intend to offer to the Public. The cha- 
racters of Ottokesa and Alexis are not strictly 
agreeable to mere fact ; but they produce situa- 
tions which, in a theatre, may have a wonderful 
effect, and I purposely drew the Minister as an 
imaginary one, that I might palliate some imper- 
fections in the Czar. These variations and the 
motives for them, will be all obvious, and easily 
distinguished by an English audience. When I 
make the Czar, counsel with Artamon, they will 
see that I deal only in fiction ; when I make him 
prophesy of your Imperial Majesty^ that I adhere 
closely to the truth. 

%* The Author afterwards received the honour 
of an invitation to the Russian Court. 
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PROLOGUE. 



Long have the heroes of the Roman age 
Blaz'd the bright meteors of the British Stage; 
So long their ensigns have been here unfurFd, 
That yet they reign as sovereigns of the world. 

Howe'er to-night we dare attention claim 
To Northern Genius, to aspiring fame, 
To Russian warriors, to barbaric fight, 
To empire brightening on the realms of night ; 
Though less their annals, less their glories known. 
Yet Britain hails such glories as her own. 

Well might the nations with amazement gaze 
At the swift magic of their Monarch's days ; 
To see from chaos light and order rise. 
And freighted navies streaming to the skies ; 
The haughty Turk his dread commands obey. 
And Swedish Charles submissive to his sway. 
E'en Nature wonder'd at the sketch she drew. 
And held the boundless outline high to view ; 
But to a Female did the task resign. 
To fix the State, and perfect each design. 

The Czar, long-toss'd in a tempestuous State, 
'Gainst private woes was fortified by Fate ; 
Passions, by turns, like storms overwhelmed his 

mind; 
He governed — but he felt not for mankind ; 

G 2 
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To noblest actions sudden rage succeeds, 

And in those transports Truth or Virtue bleeds. 

Such was our Hero; — Russia yet shall raise 
Her earliest tribute to her Founder's praise ; 
Well-pleas'd shall trace, through each historic 

page. 
The bright examples of that warlike age ; 
Britain transmit them to succeeding Time,— 
Valour, by her, is priz'd from every clime. 

But for our Author shall I nothing say. 
Who well may tremble at this bold essay ? 
He asks no shelter, no protecting shield ; — 
The Public is the Lion of the field. 
Views not from interest, seeks no private end, 
A generous Master, a discerning Friend ; 
A thousand baneful passions vex the few, — 
Just is the sentence that is pass'd by you. 
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The Czar. 

Alexis, his Son. 

Fedrowitz, Brother to Ottokesa. 

Artamon, Favourite of the Czar. 

Amgar, ■) w, . XI f 

Q > Friends to Fedrowitz. 

Desna, ■) 

Theoroff, j Attached to Artamon. 

IVomen. 

Ottokesa. 

Catharine. 

Olaria. 

English Ambassador ; Boyars ; Captain of the 
Guurds; Officers; Attendants. 



Scene — Moscow. 
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THE CZAR. 



ACT I. SCENE L 
The Royal Palace at Moscow. "^ 

OrtoKESA and Olaria. 

OTTOKESA. 

Yes, my Olaria, this auspicious day 
Gives brightest lustre to the arms of Russia, 
Gives to the wishing crowd their long lost hero. 
And gives to Ottokesa All, — her Husband. 

OLARIA. 

Time, that with flagging wing awhile has droop'd, 
Now seems ambitious to adorn your prospects j 
Now to repay you for long-exird joys, 
And gild the scene with more than noontide 

brightness : 
This glorious conquest every hope renews. 
And love and empire court you to be happy. 

OTTOKESA. 

Think not that empire mixes w4th my thoughts j 
Oh no } — the Czar himself fills, all the mind. 
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And gems and diadems look dim before him. 
After a tedious absence now to view him, 
Once more to clasp him in these eager arms. 
Once more to share his ever-iov'd embrace. 
How, my Olaria, shall I speak the transports ? 

OLARIA. 

Your looks proclaim your feelings, — this rich joy 
Sits smiling at your heart — nor is it strange 
Your cheeks should glow with animated beauties. 

OTTOKESA. 

'Tis now ten years since first the Swedish arms 
Have kept me anxious for my hero's safety ; 
Thou oft hast heard of each eventful change 
These lingering wars have wrought ; — e'en on that 

day 
When Narva yielded to the fierce assault, 
While fortune varying held the doubtful conquest. 
His life was at a cast ; — Oh ! had I known 
His danger then, I had not sure survived 
The dread suspense !— But lo ! from famed Pul- 

towa 
The Swedish Monarch bends his headlong course, 
And feels those arts of war he so much boasted. 
Redoubled now with direst horrors on him ; 
Now, now he feels a people's ardour glows 
With ever^kindling fires, whose hopes elate. 
Whose wishes, wealth, whose every thirst for 

glory 
Concenter only in their monarch's heart. 
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OLARIA. 

These wonders I could hear you oft relate, 

And still the theme delight me, — still should find 

My ear hang list'ning on the glorious sequel. 

OTTOKESA. 

That sequel, hoped for long, is now arriv'd, 
That sequel to my thoughts, my vows, my prayVs, 
I see the conqueror in his every step. 
Impatient to return to Ottokesa. — 
Why linger then my train ? — they feel not love. 
They feel not rapture, such as Ottokesa's, 
Else we had met him now ; — return — return — 
They shall not be so dainty in the feast ; 
Their music speaks but artificial joy, 
Their garlands beam not, like a cheerful look, 
Like joy's fair votaries, — like joy itself. 
The trembling joy of an enraptured heart. — 
I will no longer wait. 

OLARIA. 

Madam, they're here, 
A brighter train ne'er grac'd a warrior's conquest. 
No brighter honours e'er a warrior crown'd 
Tlian these our triumph yields ; — the pageant rare. 
The choice select, and dignified by you. 

OTTOKESA. 

Then let the choir proceed ; —each dulcet note 
Moscow will straight applaud, and raise a strain, 
Sacred to love, to gratitude, and peace. 
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ACT I* 



[The Scene withdraws , and discovers the Choir; hav- 
ing sung the following Song o/Triumphy the Pro- 
cession passes over the Stage* Ottokesa retires.'] 
Chorus. 
Hail the mighty victor crown'd. 
Songs of triumph to him sing, 
Grateful let your praise resound. 
Every honoured trophy bring. 
Air. 
Cease at length the dire alarms ! 

Cease — the hostile clangour cease ; 
Cease the boast of skill in arms. 
Half a world is hush'd to peace. 
Chorus repeated. 
Hail the mighty victor crowned. 
Songs of triumph to him sing, 
Grateful let your praise resound. 

Every honoured trophy bring. [Exeunt. 
Ottokesa returns, meeting an Attendant. 

ATTENDANT. 

A warrior from the camp is just arrived. 
Who brings important news. 

OTTOKESA. 

Admit him straight ; 
He comes but to reproach my long delay. 

ATTENDANT. 

Madam, he 's here already. 

Enter Amgar. 

OTTOKESA. 

Welcome to Moscow, 
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Welcome the tongue that speaks but of my hus- 

band; 
How did you leave the Czar ? 

AMGAR. 

Madam, he*s well. 

OTTOKESA. 

** Madam, he's well,** — have you no better answer? 
There is no pleasure in thy face ; — why, man, 
Be warm and rapturous ; — such a tameness 
Suits not thy grateful tidings. — Where is he ? 
Is he not almost here ? 

AMGAR. 

Alasl I fear — 

OTTOKESA. 

Talk not of fear. — This day to joy is sacred; 
Where did you leave the Czar ? 

AMGAR. 

Near to the suburbs. 

OTTOKESA. 

Then, ere thou telPst thy message, he is here ; 
Thou art some loitVer — 

AMGAR. 

On my knee your pardon 1 
Would I had falPn inglorious in the fight. 
Ere doom'd to utter my unwelcome tidings! 

OTTOKESA. 

Ha! — but there's more in thisl — speak, quickly 
speak ; — 

That shame that downcast look, those sighs pro- 
claim 

A message big with horror. 
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AMGAR. 

Most gracious Queen, 
I, at the earnest suit of all your friends 
Have flown to give you notice — 

OTTOKESA. 

Notice of what ? 

AMGAR. 

That ere I left the camp the cruel Czar 
Had issued orders to prevent your coming. 

orroKESA. 
Oh ! is that all ! — That only meant his care» 
But I will meet him straight ; — my grateful heart 
O'erflows with rapture at his famed success. 

AMGAR. 

Pardon the freedom of my grief! — Were he as true, 
I should not say I 'd rather die than speak. 

OTTOKESA. 

What dost thou mean ? 

AMGAR. 

You judge him as he was ; 
But absence may have worn out his affections. 

OTTOKESA. 

Some direful plot must then have burst the ties 
That twined our faithful hearts ; — I was too blest. 
And heaven prepares this downfall to my joys. 

AMGAR. 

Madam, he's held in most ignoble chains j — 
But oh! forgive, if I again implore 
Both secrecy and pardon : — some toying she 
Has stopp'd his bright career in love and glory. 
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OTTOKESA. ;|^ 

How ! — am I then deserted ? — 'tis impossible, 
I will not yet believe, — he is too greats 
Too noble, — oh ! I throw away the thought ; 
He cannot be the dupe of low deceit ; 
Think'st thou the Czar untrue to all his vows ; 
Think'st thou he e'er could wrong his Ottokesa^ 
Whose life is wrapp'd in his, and who, he knows^ 
Would die to save him from tlie least distress ? 

AMOAR. 

Falshood like this destroys the bonds of love. 
And makes us almost doubt, in our weak state. 
Of just reward to ever-struggling virtue. 

OTTOKESA. 

I call high Heaven to witness, — from the hour 
Our hands at first were join'd, — I Ve ever been 
A true and faithful wife, — have known no wish 
But what his presence gave ; — the day appeared 
Too short to speak my bliss, and from the night, 
{*Twas all I could) — I Ve borrowed countless hours. 
To pray for his success, — earnest have pray'd. 
That if there aught remained of treasur'd woe 
For future times, to pour it all on me. 
So I might still preserve his faith inviolate. 
And live the partner of unaltei-'d love; 
By him too I have borne a son, a matchless son. 
The model of our hopes — 

AMGAR. 

And yet that son — 
Is doom'd by him to banishment ;— treason 
Is made the excuse of this inhuman sentence. 
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/ OTTOKESA. 

If this be false — thou hast hazarded my life, — 
If true — ^why, take it ! 

AM GAR. 

My life upon the truth ! 
Your brother, ever anxious for your safety. 
Nor less in dire alarm for Prince Alexis, 
Compeird this awful service. 
Ah - could you know the pungent pangs I Ve felt 
Through every stage of this ill-fated journey, 
You then might judge aright. 
Who — who would willing bring such weighty ills. 
And risk the future frowns they oft occasion ? 
Your lowliest servant is overwhelmed with sorrow. 

OTTOKESA. 

Nay then my day is past, — night comes apace- 
Eternal night to all my fullblown hopes. — 
You may retire, for I can bear no more ; 
Retire this instant. 

And leave me here a victim to my woe. \^Ex. Amgar* 
Enter Olaria. 

OLARIA. 

My Royal Mistress, lo ! the train await. 
Their mirth is changed to fear, their joy to doubt. 
The jarring minstrels mock the master s skill, 
Each note discordant uninspired by you. 

OTTOKESA. 

You may proceed, my friend ; — but oh ! your 

Queen 
Is chiird to stone, — ^is speechless with her griefs, — 
She knows not what she is — unless distracted. 
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OLARIA. 

For Heaven's sake speak your sorrows. 

OTTOKESA. 

I *m false; 
1 *ve driven the Czar to seek a kinder home; 
I \e made my son a traitor,— banish'd him j 
Have changed my bliss to woe, my joy to horror. 
And here stand fix'd the monster of creation! 

OLARIA. 

What mystery is this ? 

OTTOKESA. 

Do not dare to doubt. 
All this the Czar declares, — he cannot err, — 
His words are sure, and his decrees are fate. 

OLARIA. 

In pity speak more calmly to Olaria ; 
You pierce her very soul. 

OTTOKESA. 

What can I speak ? 
I Ve told thee all, my sentence soon will pass. 
And punishment await such dread offences. 
Enter Caitain of the Guards, attended. 

CAPTAIN. 

Secure the Queen, the Czar has doom'd her straight 
To the Black Tower of Moscow. 

OTTOKESA. 

Then lead me. Sirs ! 

CAPTAIN. 

Our Sovereign having heard of divers plots^ 
Hatch'd in his absence, thinks his state in danger ; 
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While others still of note more boldly say 
His bed has been usurp'd« 

OTTOKESA* 

Presuming slave ! 
Stop that unhallow*d tongue ; — I yet will teach — 
Oh ! no, I am too weak — I sink already, 
I have no power to say — I 'm innocent. 
There, take me, — ^lodge me in my gloomy cell ; 
I will not plead my wrongs, tho' I can feel them. 
But where, oh ! where 's my son ? 

GUARD. 

Now borne to exile. 

OTTOKESA. 

Alas ! tny boy ! — how — how could he offend ? 
By loyalty and truth ! — ^ take him from me ! 
Himy whom in infancy I Ve often held. 
While prattling he beguiPd the weary hours 
The Czar was at the wars; — whose childhood 

charm'd. 
And whose well-temper'd mind, whose ripen*d years 
Would have rewarded all a mother's fondness ! 

GUARD. 

We dare not disobey our orders. 

OTTOKESA. 

True, 
But had you then, no better way to end me ? 
Where are your ready daggers, speedy deaths ? 
Had you no other means than stale pretence. 
Or lingering accusation ? 
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CAPTAIN. 

The Czar has cause — 

OTTOKESA. 

Ah ! ** Cause ! " say that again, — 

*' Cause," — didst thou say ? Not e'en the Czar 

himself, 
The pride the awe of millions, shall attempt 
To prove the crimes alleg'd ; — 
First let him break down altars, rifle shrines, 
And call the saints to wonder at his daring. 
Ere boldly venture at a thought so impious ! 

CAPTAIN. 

We '11 hear no more of this. 

OTTOKESA. 

Yes — I will make 
A last, a dread appeal : — If e'er in faith 
I've waver'd from the Czar, may Death o'ertake 

me ; — 
But that would be a blessing ; — then, let all ills. 
If greater ills are yet to be endur'd, 
Let guilt o'erwhelm my son, — let him be false. 
Let him become the traitor he is deemM, 
Let him, in one vast ruin crush the State, 
Whose pride of empire, whose increasing fame, 
Whose welfare still is dearer than my own ! 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Apartment in the Palace. 

Fedrowitz and Organ. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Such wrongs will force their way ; — a sister's fame. 
The honour of her son, — all — all conspire, 
To pull down vengeance on him. 

organ. 

Then do it bravely. 
Not hunt him tamely with a common fate. 
But front him in a war — proclaim his guilt. 
Urge, and avow it. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Was it for this, the queen 
Linger'd in absence, — ^yielded up her days 
A prey to solitude, — cloister'd her charms 
In barren expectation, cold suspense ? 
This her reward I — are these the fruits of virtue ? 
The Czar perhaps himself is nobly-minded. 
But favourites trample on the wisest laws. 
Whene'er ambition sets their wheels in motion ; 
With basest arts can undermine a state, 
And pass those arts for virtues. 
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ORCAN. 

Then you suspect 
This Artamon ? 

F£DROWITZ. 

Suspect ! — suspect dost say ? 
I know and will unveil his dark designs ; 
He is the cause of all these hell-born mischiefs. 

ORGAN. 

But sure the Czar — 

FEDROWITZ. 

Is of himself right-noble. 
But subject to the force of new impressions ; 
This Artamon has laid a snare before him, 
And straight he 's caught in the alluring toil. 

ORGAN. 

Who is this Artamon ? 

FEDROWITZ. 

A Swedish captain, 
Who can instruct the Czar ; — he 's prompt to learn. 
Though oft from minds less-tutor*d than his own. 

ORGAN. 

'Tis strange,— what, could he learn from him ? 

FEDROWITZ. 

Nothing, 
Unless by treachery to mine the strength 
He boldly should oppose ; — during the war 
This Swede presented him a beauteous maid. 
So killing fair, if you'll believe report. 
That, like another Anthony, our Czar, 
E'en from the summit of imperial sway, 

H 2 
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Might wisely fall for love ! — oh ! such a maid 
That rapture, borne upon the eagle's wing. 
Lags short of her perfections. 

ORCAN. 

What more of this ? 

FEDROWITZ. 

This slave must blast the honour of my house. 
He makes quick room, he drags a queen to death. 
And dooms her son a captive. 

ORGAN. 

Where is the prince ^ 

FEDROWITZ. 

'Tis said he *s closely guarded near the camp ; 
But ere the Czar returns in triumph here. 
Is convoy'd into banishment. 

ORCAN. 

Unhappy youth ! 

FEDROWITZ. 

No Pity now ! — think'st thou we '11 not revenge 
Such daring outrage ? is there no fire, no zeal 
In Russia left ? — are men now authorized 
To tread down truth and justice, — banish virtue. 
And build upon the ruin one great fabrick. 
And call that fabrick empire ? 

ORCAN. 

And yet I fear 
There's danger in the attempt. 

FEDROWITZ. 

There is in all. 
And he, who rises not above his fears, 
Should bleed their victim. 
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ORGAN. 

The Czar will be informed. 
And punish the deep arts of such a traitor. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Who can inform him ? — is he not beset 

With sycophants^ who strew his treacherous way 

With flowers for guilt to tread on? — dangerous 

baits ; 
Where novelty gives relish to opinion. 
This woman's youthful charms from him conceals 
Vice in a snare, and ambush in endearment. 

ORGAN. 

But you impeach the Czar by these suspicioQs, 
And boldly frown on him who awes the world. 

FEDROWITZ. 

He awes not me : — I rise superior to him. 

And should there be no means to crush this slave, 

I '11 shake the very throne ; — I '11 see the Queen, 

And if loud fame not errs in the report, 

If by herself confirm 'd, such wrongs assail, 

I '11 fall or I'll redress them. 

ORGAN. 

Lead on, my friend, 
My hand, my heart is your's, and here I swear — 

FEDROWITZ. 

No oath ! our cause be our best sacrament ! 
There's truth and virtue in 't, and honest men 
Will greatly dare for 't. \^Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 
A Prison. 

OTTOKESA. 

'Tis well — this deep-felt gloom — this awful si- 
lence — 
This is sunk in inelancholy*s last abode. 
Here let my fancy rove ! 
And here I '11 picture unsubstantial forms 
To visit my sick dreams ; 
There is a vault, where piteous infants oft 
Have smiPd in vain,^ and kiss*d the hands that 

bound them ; 
There too their frantic mothers tore their hair. 
And wore their limbs along the flinty pavement. 
While some stern ruffians, by the place inspired, 
Murder'd their babes in luxury of guilt. 
Hail, dreadful mansion, hail ; — here let me fix ; 
While frequent list'ning to yon doleful bell, 
I lose myself in horrors, — till some lone owl. 
Waked by a groan more hideous than the rest. 
Echoes aloud the woes it cannot feel. 

Enter Fedrowitz, speaking to the Guard. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Lo ! where she stands !— oh ! what a sight is there ? 
How can I bear to view that suflTring virtue ! 
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OTTOKESA. 

Who art thou ? — speak ! — Ah ! — my brother here ! 

FEDROWITZ. 

Yes,— 
Thy kind brother, whose every sense is struck 
With grief at thy distress. 

OTTOKESA. 

You '11 pity me ; 
You *11 not foi'sake me then, though all the world, 
That flutters only in the noontide beam. 
Declines my setting fate ! 

FEDROWITZ. 

Eorsake thee! — No! 
If yet there lives or power, or truth, or justice, 
I will redress thy wrongs. 

OTTOKESA. 

Never — oh! never; 
I'm but a speck on the expanse of empire. 
Made by a breath, and blighted. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Wrongs like your's 
Avenge themselves, — make red the front of war ; 
Melt e'en the flinty frosts of Russian breasts. 
And make them pour their force. 

OTTOKESA. 

No, — though my woes 
Be past endurance, — yet my all-powerful love 
Protects and shields the Czar ; — though here for- 
saken. 
Deserted as I stand, yet still I feel 
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The bands that first entwinM us ; — time may do 

much ; 
There yet may come an hour, when he shall hear 
How deep my wrongs ! — He Ml hear, and may re- 
dress them. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Were you alone to suffer, you might plead. 
To save his falsehood from the storm that gathers ; 
You for yourself content might linger here, 
And live up to the summit of despair ; 
But you have other claims ; — a banish'd son. 
Whose very life even now — 

OTTOKESA. 

Aye — there I bleed, 
There you awaken all a mother's fondness ; 
Let 's see for speedy means, — a stricter guard 
May soon deprive me of a brother's counsel : — 
And yet there are no means, — the troops in arms 
Are ever guarded to the front of danger ; 
My son might forfeit every darUng hope, 
Nor we have power to save him. 

FEDROWITZ. 

What could he lose ? 
The Czar already makes him sign his death, 
Or worse than death — a bar to his succession ; 
This was enforc'd before I left the camp. 
And banishment for him was doom'd eternaL 

OTTOKESA. 

You kindle all my rage ; — an act like this 
Nerves me with manly strength, and I methinks 
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Could brave a field of foe« ; — this instaDt say 
Whence all our ills began. 

FEDROWITZ. 

The story •s tedious ; 
A Swedish knave, a favourite of the Czar's, 
Has rais'd this dire commotion in the State ; 
Another Queen, — some strange all conquering 

charm 
Has sprung to light through him. 

OTTOKESA [after a pause]. 

Yet I forgive ! 
And yield up every thought of due revenge j 
My darling son, the cause of all my cares. 
By this may breathe his last i — how could his frame 
Endure the bitter pangs of such keen misery ! 
E'en now perhaps he calls on me for succour 
In hunger and disgrace, — ^in vain he calls 
To me for help, for shelter or redress. 
To wail his woes or close his dying, eyes. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Grief figures ills beyond the doom <rf*fate ; 
No time must now be lost, — I '11 raise a war ; 
There yet remain from bold Sophia's bands. 
Troops of no cpmmon force. 

OTTOKESA. 

I *11 ne'er consent ; 
I love the people, as I lov'd their monarch ; 
What have they done, that they should suffer for 

me? 
Shall they who grateful bring their ready sheaves. 
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The gleanings of their unremitting toil, 
Be murder'd for their pains ? they now are happy; 
For me shall they give up their peaceful homes ? 
Shall they leave all their little hives of sweets. 
And barter blessings for wide-wasting war ? 

FEDROWITZ. 

*Tis in the cause of justice. — Shall each man, 
In the extended scale of human being, 
Feel only for himself ?—*tis public stock. 
And all must struggle in a common danger. 

OTTOKESA. 

I see rebellion in a murth'rous form. 
Stalking his guilty rounds, treading on the necks 
Of tenderest infants, calling aloud for mercy. 
While mothers, fond as I am, plead their woes. 
And plead those woes in vain ; — ^yet do I swear, 
I would relinquish all ; — ^give up the Czar, 
Give up myself to torture, shame, or death, 
So I might once again eipbrace my boy. 
And fold him in these arms. 

Enter Alexis, disguised. 

ALEXIS. 

Embrace him here. 
For lo ! he comes to snatch thee from despair ! 

FEDROWITZ. 

Ah ! see, she faints ! — this unexpected joy 

Bears down her languid soul! — ^help to support her! 

OTTOKESA. 

Say, who art thou, that from the dream of death 
Art come so like that form, that angel-form, 
That was my son ? 
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ALEXIS. 

Disguis'd I flew to see you. 

OTTOKESA. 

Speak, then, who art thou ? 

ALEXIS. 

Your son, your darling boy, 
Now doom'd to exile, but who in this rude garb. 
Through friendly aid, before the Czar arrives. 
Has stoPn this anxious hour. 

OTTOKESA. 

And can it be ? 
Welcome — oh ! welcome, to my soul more dear 
Than any joy that Fancy could create ! 
'Tis he — 'tis he himself— I hold him now — 
We never more will part, — I have him still,— 
Nor shall a cruel father tear him from me. 

ALEXIS. 

Alas ! my time is short, — Olaria watches now 
The fleeting moment. — Should the Czar arrive 
Before I leave, my death would straight be sen- 
tenced. 

OTTOKESA. 

O fly this instant, then, and though the cord 
That holds my heart be sever'd at the stroke — 
Yet fly ; — I charge thee, fly. 

ALEXIS. 

Our friends await. 
And will advise in time. 
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FEDROWITZ. 

We'll think of aid; 
For if there be a power, whereon to hang 
The slightest hope, I will— I will avenge thee. 

ALEXIS. 

No hope remains for me, I 've sign'd my death, 
My death to fame, to justice, and to empire. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Then let the Czar reverse the black decree ! 
For such compulsion, such a daring outrage. 
His fame, his conquests — nay, his very life. 
Becomes too mean a sacrifice. 

OTTOKESA. 

Say not his life, 
O think of gentler means ; for know the stroke 
That ends the Czar, will stab your Ottokesa. 

ALEXIS. 

Here in the awful sight of Heaven I swear. 
To give up all that's precious to my soul 
Rather than wound a father ;— all — but thee. 
Whose virtue makes me straight recall my vow. 
Nerves me with strength, fans every fire within me, 
And instant I am arm'd a parricide. 

OTTOKESA. 

Too much my boy, — ^this overwhelming kindness 
Is equal death. — See the denouncer comes. 
And tolls the knell of Fate. 
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Enter Olaria. 

OLARIA. 

Break off this instant, 
The Czar is at the gates, — ^your watchful guards, 
Trembling and anxious for your safety wait. 
Nor leave you time to take a last farewell. 

, OTTOKESA. 

Now, now my soul, oh ! summon all thy aid, 
Nor call to mind how dear, how lov'd he was ! 

FEDROWITZ. 

Come, my brave youth, new prospects rise be- 
fore us ; 
Danger most threatens while we thus delay. 

OTTOKESA. 

O let me hear by every chance that offers, 
Where, — and how true you are. 

ALEXIS. 

My life to obey you ! 

OTTOKESA. 

Thus then in one embrace take all my heart. 
And fly, ere I pronounce that word — Farewell ! 

FEDROWITZ. 

We go together ; — if victorious wreaths 
Shall crown our deeds but equal to our daring, 
When next we meet, that meeting shall be grateful. 

OTTOKESA. 

In mercy stop, — let me again repeat. 
Should any hand destroy my guilty Lord, 
Death ends your sister too. 
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FEDROWITZ. 

Oh! dread it not. 

OTTOKESA. 

This one, — ^this last embrace ! ill oraen'd fears 
Betray me now — I never more shall see thee, 
I never more shall hold thee in these arms ; 
Fate will deprive thee of a mother's care, 
Ere the tomb yawn to close thee ; oh ! that thought 
Renews each trembling pang ; — the little aid 
My hopes had gathered for this mournful parting, 
Now fails me when I want it; there, take me, 

Heav'n ! 
In this dire struggle of my soul — now, now I 

yield — 
I sink o'erwhelm'd with woe. 

\^Faints into Olaria's arm^. 

FEDROWITZ. 

This is the moment ; 
Oh ! seize it now, ere she again revive ; 
Another pang would end her. 

ALEXIS. 

Farewell, farewell ! 
Bright excellence ! — and oh I Olaria ! now. 
By every hope thou hast of future bliss. 
If e'er I shared your tenderest — least regard. 
If e*er my mother won you by her kindness, 
If pity pleads for wrongs beyond atonement. 
In this extreme of anguish shield and save her 1 

END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

A Colonade of the Palace. 

Amgar^ Theoroff. Trumpets sound. 

THEOROFF. 

The hour at length is come ; the all-conquering 

Czar 
Returns in triumph to the throne of Moscow ; 
Let thronging crowds all hail the laurel'd hero, 
And nought be heard but minstrelsy and joy ! 

AMGAR. 

The hour indeed is come ; the cruel Czar 

Has given unjustly chains to Ottokesa^ 

Has spread a gloom through all his thoughtful 

subjects, 
Who in his triumphs feel their helpless state. 

THEOROFF. 

The Queen, by dark conspiracy has form'd 
The dangers that surround her; — herlov'd son, 
By Artamon accus'd of rank rebellion. 
Submits to own the justice of his doom. 

AMGAR. 

The criminal, whose flesh is harrow'd up. 
Will oft acknowledge treasons not his own ; 
By Artamon condemned, there 's no appeal ; 
His frown is censure, accusation, fate. 
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What could a youth oppose to settled wiles ? 
What could he urge against a father's act 
To bar him from succession ? — to sign that act 
Is all the treason that Alexis knows. 

THEOROFF. 

The Czar will well approve himself a parent ; 
E'en to the wildest Russian nature gives 
A fondness for its young, — a tender care 
To shelter and protect it ; — shall then a mind, 
Tutor'd in all the arts of polish'd life. 
Feel less than a barbarian ? 

AMGAR. 

The Czar is cruel. 
And though he rules a world with awful sway 
He cannot rule himself. 

THEOROFF. 

But sure the Queen 
Hath yielded up to others those rich charms 
The Czar so highly priz'd ? 

AMGAR. 

Oh ! never, never ; 
She is as chaste as are our mountain snows 
Ere tasted by the sun ; — December's ice 
Would sooner yield to any soft impression 
Than she to guilty love. 

THEOROFF. 

But for what end 
Should Artamon destroy the fame of her 
Who never wrong'd him ? 
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AM6AR. 

To rise upon her ruin ; 
To make a Swedish dame our Empress now. 
Who will reward him largely with the spoils 
Of an ill-gotten throne. 

THEOROFF. 

Perhaps you wrong her ! 
Could she refuse ? — She knows not Ottokesa. 
If she believes the son and mother guilty, 
Nor is herself the cause of their disgrace. 
Where is her fault ? 

AMGAR. 

Her charms become her fault. 
Through them the monarch makes the crimes he 

wishes ; 
But here I pause, — and hope that she 11 approve 
Her innocence and worth ; — if she 's deceiv'd — 
And I '11 take care she shall be soon informed, 
That every species of the vilest arts 
Have been employ'd to raise her to a throne, 
Let Artamon beware declining favour ! 
Time yet may bring to light his dark designs, 
And pull down ruin on the head that formed them. 

THEOROFF. 

But hark! — more trumpets sound! I'll hope the 

best. 
And meet the general joy. 

AMGAR. 

And I meanwhile 
Will from the public take my devious track, 
And mourn for Ottokesa. [^Exeunt. 

VOL. III. I 
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SCENE II. 

The Czar on the Throne. 
Artamon, Desna, Boyars, Guards^ Attendants. 

Martial Music. 
Too long, alas ! the God of War, 

His flaming wheels with furies hung. 
Has swept his desolating car. 

And through the air his clangors rung I 
But now he yields to softer strains ; 

Peace waves the olive in her hand, 
Her plenteous joys shall fill the plains. 

And smile in blessings o'er the land.^ 

ARTAMON. 

Hail mighty Prince of this extended empire. 
Whose fame is spread o'er the admiring world. 
Let conquest wait thy will, — 
Till farthest India, till remotest climes. 
Partake the harvest of all bounteous sway. 
And the sun set not on your firm dominion ! 

CZAR. 

Yes, I must own ambition fires my soul; 

The bright reward lights onward to my wishes. 

To banquet nobly on my people's welfare. 

DESNA. 

Your grateful subjects, with o'erflowing hearts, 
Can only pour the tribute of their thanks, — 
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Entreat the Heavens in one rich shower of bless- 
ings. 
To make them worthy of their Sovereign's love ! 

CZAR. 

Enough of this ; for other cares engage us ; — 
What have you heard from England ? — that proud 

people 
May feel perhaps the force of our resentment. 

FIRST BOTAR. 

Ambassadors from England are arrived. 
To greet your Majesty from Royal Anne. 

CZAR. 

'Tis well they are, for 'tis of moment to them. — 
Know then, my faithful subjects, We, your 

Sov'reign, 
Have been ill-treated. 

E'en in the person of our great Ambassador ; 
By some mistake — I think they call it there. 
This dread vice-gerent, this our other self. 
Has been imprisoned* 

SECOND BOYaR. 

How, mighty Czar, imprison'd ! 

CZAR. 

** Imprison'd," — such an act, that Majesty 
Must blush but to announce it ; — particulars 
Have yet scarce reach'd our ears ; but know, my 

friends, 
Our lofty mind ill brooks such studied insult. 

FIRST BOYAR. 

See the Ambassadors. 

I 2 
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Enter the Ambassadors. 

CZAR. 

Well, my Masters, 
Say, are you come to threaten us with war? 
To lay our towers and palaces in dust ? 
Or more to gratify your stubborn hearts. 
Would you again behold our second self 
Imprisoned, and in chains ? 

AMBASSADOR. 

Letters, dread Sir, 
We bring from Royal Anne, our gracious mistress, 
Who bids us, with all due respect, present 
Her kindest wishes to the Emperor. 

CZAR. 

Wishes ill-timed, are but repeated insults j 
Deep-sunk resentment fills our clouded brow. 
Say — ^have her officers as yet receiv'd 
The deaths they merited ? — such stern order 
Admitted no delay. 

AMBASSADOR. 

'Tis not her's to give, — 
She, mighty Sir, is not despotic there ; 
Her Monarch is the Law. 

CZAR. 

Law ! — Law is our Will ; 
If the supreme has not a right to enforce 
The principles he forms, where is his power ? 
Is he not merely then a splendid gem. 
Set for a crowd to gaze at ? 
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AMBASSADOR. 

'Tis your*s to guard 
Thatbulwark you have rais'd ; — our gracious Queen 
Receives her crown in trust, and tho' supreme. 
Makes but a part, though most important part, 
In our time-temper'd, free-born Constitution. 

[Czar reads the Letter."] 
She mentions here "Imprisonment for debt ;** 
Were not the fame and glory of our State 
Pledges of weightiest trust? 

AMBASSADOR. 

All she could do 
She has complied with, — gain'd a ready Act, 
That no Ambassador from any Court 
Shall for the future, whatsoe'er his fault, 
Meet the like insult. — Weigh, then, dread Sir, 
The important reasons, that the Queen enforces, 
And once again with cordial love receive 
The friendship that she offers. 

CZAR. 

'Tis somewhat strange ; 
But I remember, when in a former reign 
I view'd your shipping and admir'd your arts, 
I wonder'd at your State, where I perceiv'd 
Your Heav'n-directed King, in making laws. 
Held conference with his people. 

AMBASSADOR. 

And then he ruled 
Full Sovereign in their hearts. — ^'Tis Britain's boast. 
No power despotic can destroy the work 
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Her generous sons have wrought; — the people 

there 
Must join to crush the fabric that was rais'd 
By their renown'd forefathers.— Sacred trust ! 
Their warlike force is clad in ** righteous'* armour ; 
Their laws are founded on the rock of justice ; 
Their throne and altars bid the world defiance ; 
Britain — by Britain only can be conquered. 

CZAR. 

Your language is too bold j — howe'er, in pity, 
I will not pass my sentence on your laws ; 
In pity to your Queen 1 11 meet her embassy 
With all free kindness, and return an answer 
That may renew all former ties. — Meanwhile 
We give you friendly welcome. \^Exit Ambas. 
And now, my honored partners of the war, 
Thrice happy in the conquests ye have gained. 
Since by these means ye look to future times 
For blessings on your offspring, — sure to them 
As glorious to yourselves j — but hear your Mon- 
arch,— 
Tho' stubborn Charles has yielded to our arms. 
Though to the lost Augustus we restore 
The throne of Poland ; — tho* laureFd victory 
Smiles on our every step ; — yet, know, my friends, 
I feel domestic war ; — ^my once-lov'd Queen 
Has prov'd herself most base, — my darling son 
Become a traitor, and a war within — 
A war that preys upon our vitals— threatens 
The life-blood of our crown. 
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ARTAMON. 

Whilst order rises. 
And arts and science flourish through the land ; 
Whilst commerce here unfurls her freighted sailsy 
And every treasure monarchs can bestow 
Is showered in blessings on us — shall the Czar — 
Shall the great founder of this mighty empire, 
Be troubled with a brawl ?-rshall not the wretch, 
The abettor of adultery, war, and treason, 
Be crush'd at once ? — I '11 speak more openly— 
The wily Fedrowitz, whose trait'rous arts 
Would curse this happy realm with civil broil. 
Instead of owning the attested crimes 
Of his insidious race, shows now his zeal 
In rescuing from banishment your sou- 
czar. 
"Rescuing from banishment!" — ^youVe misin- 

form'd ; 
Our guards dare not betray us. 

ARTAMON. 

'Tis too true ; 
Nay more, I 've learnt that, in disguise, the Prince 
Departed but ere now from Ottokesa. 

CZAR. 

Nay, if rebellion lurks so very near. 
We '11 crush it in the bud. 

ARTAMON. 

No time to lose j 
If what I 've heard be true ; — Boyars of note 
Are deep in the revolt. 
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CZAR. 

To thy care then. 
My faithful Artamon, I give the charge ; 
Summon my troops as you shall see occasion, 
And tread down insurrection, — for through the 

cloud 
A dawn of light breaks in, and I must hail 
The glories of its rising. [^Ex. Artamon. 

\^Noise without.'] 

The Queen 1 the Queen ! 

CZAR. 

Richer than all my gains, I now present 
The pride, the trophy of the war ; — ^such a prize ! 
Excelling fair! — ^form'd by the cunning'st hand 
Of pregnant fancy ; upon her youthful brow 
Sits Majesty enshrin'd as on its native throne ; 
To outward form she superadds a mind, 
Deck'd with the stores of her own softer sex, 
And manly strength of our's. 

FIRST BOYAR. 

See her approach. 
Enter Catharine, attended^ the Czar intro^ 
ducing her. 

DESNA. 

Wonder indeed ! — there all perfections meet, 
As in a sacred synod ! [to the BoyarsJ] — Oh ! may 

you live [to the Queen\^ 
To bless the Czar, renew domestic joy. 
And flourish in the sunshine of his favour ! 
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CATHARINE. 

With fancied trophies my dread Sovereign decks 
" Her he deh'ghts to honour.*' — All my merit 
Is to confess myself unworthy ; — when I view 
The lofty summit of Imperial State 
I tremble at the height ; but know, my people, 
However high your monarch deigns to grace me, 
Next to my Czar's, 1 11 court his subjects' love. 

CZAR. 

I dare be sworn thou wilt ; — thy love repays 
All the unkindness I've before received. 
Cares ill-return'd, and violated vows. 

CATHARINE. 

In love, great Prince, you triumph as in war. 
And conquer but to bless, — others make slaves. 
And read their safety in a nation's fears. 
But you gain willing empire o'er the mind. 

CZAR. 

Aye, should I not ? — ^it is the Sovereign's bliss ; 
For where the heart accords not with the tongue, 
A people's homage is the worst of treasons. 

CATHARINE. 

Your power, supported with an equal justice. 
Has cuU'd the flowery garden of the world. 
And thence has drawn, whate'er Italia's shores 
Have breathed of softer elegance ; what polish'd 

France 
Has taught in manners, and in maxims wise ; 
Or what fair England's still more favour'd clime, 
Storehouse of genius, learning's best resort. 
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In deep-read scieince, and improving arts. 
Has held in admiration, — 
All — all yourself has caught, and Russia now 
Bids fair to emulate their general fame. 

FIRST BOYAR. 

From this bright hour may Heav'n propitious 

smile. 
And shed its kindliest blessings on the head 
Of this most favour'd Queen, and may she crown. 
With joy's increase our Monarch's future days. 

CATHARINE. 

Oh ! be those pray'rs prophetic ! may I add 
Or peace or comfort to my Sovereign's life, 
•Tis all I ask ;— 

Empire compar'd with that appears a toy. 
And vanishes before me ; — should I forget 
The gratitude I owe, you '11 then proclaim. 
That fortune's gifts o'erturn the female brain. 
And I *m no more myself. 

CZAR. 

Enough, Enough,— 
And now receive her as your future Queen ; 
And know, in honour of this glorious day. 
In honour of the Fair, we shall create 
An order call'd St. Catharine's; — ^*tis for Merit, 
And giv'n to Merit only, — not bestow'd 
By partial favour on the half-deserving, 
Without inquiry after real worth j 
'Tis for Pre-eminence ; — who unwisely give 
Create a winter of desert around them; 
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Neglect is then the honour ; — but this shall be 
For kings to emulate ; — 'tis richly dyed 
With glory*s tints, by every virtue won. 
But now retire, my friends j — ^fatigues to-day 
Demand our rest ; — to-morrow we proclaim 
The Order of her Royal Coronation. 

DESNA. 

And from your loves may still new glories spring 
To guard the State you Ve rais'd. 

CZAR. 

Aye there, my friend. 
Thou pray'st aright. 

That never Sovereign may hereafter rise. 
To mar the wond'rous fabrick ; — 
'Tis built for ages, and I trust will last 
Till empires cease j till the sun's weary train 
Shall loiter in their courses ; — the time may come 
Some abler hand shall take the extended reins. 
And keep the wheels in motion,— nurture the arts. 
Protect our commerce with unrival'd sway, 
Make this the envied seat of every grace, 
And kindred soil of honour ; — and may that powV, 
Form'd to protect and shield this envied State, 
Be ever honoured with my people's care, 
A future Catharine born to bless the world. 



END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

The Prison. 

Ottokesa. Olaria. 

ottokesa. 
That noise again ! — ^look out, Olaria, straight ; 
At length perhaps my son in triumph comes,-^ 
Or is he lost for ever ? — ^yes — he is lost. 
And every hope is buried in his grave. — 
All righteous Power, who view'st my deep distress. 
Cut short the remnant of my wretched days, 
Or grant me some redress, — not ever thus 
Let anxious cares distract me ! 

OLARIA. 

No plea allegM, 
No answer to your suit ; — oh ! may the Prince 
Gain all the scattered troops, raise high the storm. 
And rush in terror on this guilty land. 

OTTOKESA. 

Yes, let him plead in arms ! — ^till then I find 
In vain I sue to vindicate my fame. 
Grant me but that, kind Heaven ! — I ask no more. 
Did Conquest spread her every gift before me, 
Had I the power to seize the Russian throne. 
To make the Czar submissive to my will. 
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Here, here I swear, no other claim to make> 
Than to approve my wrongs,, restore my son. 
The rightful heir of this unbounded empire. 

OLARIA. 

Hark ! — sure the gates unbar ! — a light appears, 
Some stranger from the field is now arriv'd, 
See — through the aisle he shoots, and lo 1 he comes, 
Your brother comes, to sooth your every care ! 
Enter Fedrowitz. 

FEDROWITZ. 

All now is lost ; — fortune, a foe to justice. 

Yields up her palm to infamy and fraud ; 

The Guards, the pitying Guards, who brought the 

Prince 
To take a kind embrace — were all surprised, — 
The spies of Artamon had watch'd their way, 
And now they claim their lives. 

OTTOKESA. 

Ah ! — ^where 's my son ? 

FEDROWITZ, 

Ill-fated youth ! — and do I live to speak it : 
E'en now he drags the chain, — unconquer'd yet, 
If minds can hold their freedom, — ^he, alas I 
This hour must take his trial. 

OTTOKESA. 

Then he must die. 
Do not say trial ! 

For trial sure is condemnation here ; 
Who will attempt to plead, defend my child. 
When lo! his father, his stern rigid judge. 
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Deaf to his plaints, regardless of his suit, 
Will urge the cruel deed ? 

FEDROWITZ. 

Yet will I pleadj 
Though earth and Heaven oppose, — 
The Czar as potent as embattled Jove 
Shall not deter me ; — thou, Artaraon, be there t 
And if destruction can await thy wiles, 
If shame can rifle colour from thy cheeks, 
And plant detection there, — there, with bold truth, 
And conscious scorn I '11 meet thee ; 
Thy hour shall soon approach, thy sun shall set ; 
Superior fate shall cast thee to the earth. 
And ring thy parting knell. 

OTTOKESA. 

Delay not then, 
Each moment's precious; — I'll to the tower's top, 
And catch from babbling winds each passing gale 
That breathes or death or freedom. 

^Exeunt. 
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SCENE 11. 

The Palace. 
Artamok and Desna. 

ARTAMON. 

All now succeeds, e'en to my utmost wish ; 
Alexis seiz'din the broad act of treason, 
The father hesitates no more on death ; 
This clears us too of Ottokesa's vengeance, 
And fixes Catharine on the Russian throne. 

DESNA. 

The Czar, enamour'd of his blooming bride. 
Thinks not of Ottokesa ; — in her dark cell 
She wails her woes to the relentless walls> 
And beats in vain the air. 

ARTAMON. 

Her date is short ; 
The doom her son shall meet with soon will fix 
The period of her griefs. 

DESNA. 

Alas ! poor Queen \ 
Methinks I mourn her fate. 

ARTAMON. 

Dost thou relent ? 
WeVe plung'd too far in guilt, and should thy 
tongue 
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Proclaim the secret cause, reveal my shame, 
Her fate shall soon be thine. 

DESNA. 

I shrink not now, 
But on the wings of speed will force my way 
To execute your orders. 

ARTAMON. 

This moment, then ; 
For see the Czar is hastening to the trial ; — 
Catharine's meek nature must not guess our 

process ; — 
In the short compass of this busy night 
Our all is at a stake ; — straight to the prison ; 
There use your utmost arts, — create delays 
To stop the Queen's arrival ; — should she appear. 
Before her son receives his final doom, 
I know the Czar would waver ; — fly, begone ; 
Serve me but now, and fortune pants to yield 
Her every bright reward. 

^Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 

The Czar discovered on the Throne. 
On one side Artamon and his abettors; on the 
other, Amgar and other Friends of the repudiated 
Queen and her Son. Boyars^ Guards^ Attendants. 

czar. 
Trora joyful triumph, and the dreams of bliss, 
Behold, my faithful friends, the sad reverse 
Of this inglorious hour ; — here view at large 
A monarch's cares, nor with the vulgar think 
That he who wears the glittering garb of State 
Can feel no pangs within. 

ARTAMON. 

Your subjects ever 
Must sure lament this most ungrateful cause 
Of your severe distress. — Affection, they may fear, 
Will plead too loudly for a darling son, 
Tho' your own life's at stake ; facts already proved 
Leave little room for trial, — but to silence 
Those whom ambition prompts to seek their own 
More than their Sov'reign's good, — ^you still vouch- 
safe — 
Each witness to repeat what he has sworn, 
Should the bold Prince presume to allege before 
you, 

VOL. III. K 
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That though he levied troops and menaced war, 
*Twas only to review your people's strength. 
And keep their arms in use. 

AMGAR. 

Forbear, Forbear! 
Nor urge in malice aught against the Prince, 
Whose griefs too much oppress him ! 

ARTAMON. 

Was it for this. 
The Czar, victorious, led his powerful troops 
From fam'd Pultowa? — took from the vanquished 

Charles 
His very litter, and bore it in the triumph ! 
Say, — has he trod the precipice of fate. 
To bring home laurels never gain'd before. 
Not e'en in ancient Rome, — not by great Alex- 
ander, 
Thus to be brav'd by boys ? 

Guards without. 

Make room, — the Prince I 
Enter Alexis in chains, — Fedrowitz, ^c. 

CZAR. 

Give me some pause ; — affection struggles yet, 
And almost threatens justice. — Well, my proud 

boy. 
Say — are your troops arranged ? — all disciplined. 
To shake our very throne ? — Time may do much ; 
By proper exercise they Ml gain such strength. 
Our life will be in danger. 
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ALEXIS. 

Never — I swear. 
Could such a thought infect my loyal bosom, 
For loyal still it is. 

CZAR. 

What dare yoii urge 
In mitigation of your guilt — ^your traitorous guilt, 
Wrought 'gainst a parent's love ? 

ALEXIS. 

Nothing, dread Sire ! 

CZAR. 

A fuller answer, boy, might please us better. 

ALEXIS. 

What can I plead in my defence ? — Your frowns 
Already have condemned me ; — else might I urge 
A mother's claims, a mother's matchless virtue. 
But there your ears are closed against me ; there 
You most have been abus'd. — For me no more 
Ambition held its charms ; — I had given up 
My hopes, my views to empire ; — I had lost. 
Unknowingly alas ! my father's love ; 
That once removed, what then was left for me ? 
'T was that I coveted in happier days ; 
The world was all indifferent. 

ARTAMON. 

To the point, Prince ! 
Did you not levy war against the head 
Of this alUrighteous King ? — speak to that point ; 
That's an offence beyond the reach of mercy j 
But when I weigh — 

K 2 
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Who that King was, how tenderly allied. 
That all his glories were but heap'd for you, 
I '11 think — but will not speak. 

FEDROWITZ. 

Restrain his malice ; 
Let not his tainted tongue profane the air 
With plotted calumny, — let not such arts 
Plead against all affection, — affection. 
Which here has every claim ; — I rais'd the war, — 
Nor can you wonder, when a sister's fame 
Was treated with such baseness. 

ARTAMON. 

The witnesses 
Will soon approve the truth of what I've utter'd. 
If proof shall still be wanting, — the Czar himself 
Will judge ** the arts'" I've us'd; ** iwy tainted 

tongue'^ 
Shall still attest a duteous subject's zeal, 
Though checked by proud rebellion. 

CZAR. 

No witnesses ! 
The boy proclaims his guilt, and this proud 

traitor 
Shall meet the death he merits. 

FEDROWITZ. 

I embrace it ; 
Worth lives with honour, or it dies with glory ; 
But oh ! in mercy to the noblest youth. 
In mercy to yourself, forbear to doom 
His guiltless life, lest you hereafter feel 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



«C. lit. 



A TRAGED\% 133 



The keenest pangs, the bitterest remorse^ 
E*er wreck'd a parent's peac^« 

CZAR. 

I were unworthy 
To reign the guardian of my trusting people. 
If I could suffer any private interest 
To sway the public weal ; — ^like the fam'd father 
Who doom'd his only son in ancient Rome, 
I'll triumph in my justice; — how shall we hold 
The sceptre of our State with honour'd rule. 
If we protect the first offender in it. 
In treason and aim'd parricide ? 

FEDROWITZ. 

Ah ! cruel Czar! 
The Prince had rival claims, a mother's wrongs ; 
A mother^s injur'd honour urg'd his vengeance ; 
If he has been to blame I was the cause. 
And yield my life the forfeit ; — in time relent, 
Nor by attending to the forked tongues 
Of foulest slanderers, sign, in your once-lov*d son, 
Your own death warrant. 

ARTAMON. 

If insurrection 
Shall thus destroy your power ; if treason 
Unawed shall dare to take a father's life, 
1 11 only thank high Heaven, in mercy to me, 
That I 'm no Parent* 

ALEXIS. 

I plead not for myself j 
I plead but to attest my mother's wrongs. 
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And ask but to redress them ; shield her fame 
From the rude blast of envy, raise her up 
From the dark cell of sorrow, where she lies. 
And place her 'midst the stars ; — ^her spotless faith 
Will show the fairer for its eminence j 
Angels will register the glorious act, 
And fix the seal of truth, 

CZAR. 

Think'st thou, base boy, 
I would in conquest's lap a serpent rear 
To prey upon my vitals, when I am sure — 
Nay — when conviction stares me in the face. 
Broader than glaring day ?— 

ARTAMON. 

The Czar convinced ! — 
There needs no further witness of the shame 
Of this once-honour'd Queen ; — ere at Pultowa 
The Czar decreed her fate, he well examined 
The proofs of all her guilt ; — guilt like this 
Shrinks from the public eye ; — such adulteiy 
The mind recoils against ; — the faltering tongue 
Almost is damned that names it. 

CZAR. 

Prove her guilt 1 — » 
A thousand witnesses proclaim her crimes. 
But I will spare the repetition, lest her life 
Become the immediate forfeit, and her friends 
Experience every proof of lingering torture. 
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ARTAMON. 

Had the Queen aught to have offer'd in excuse. 
Or for herself, or son, she had appear'd— 
She had permission for 't. 

ALEXIS. 

She will not plead. 
To count out tedious hours in dread suspense. 
Or lingering expectation ; — 
Thrice arm'd with innocence, she dares defy 
A host of viperous tongues, though darkly fraught 
With all the subtleties of hell ; — she boldly asks 
For truth alone and justice ; and for myself. 
No villain's guile shall shake my steady mind j . 
If my stern father thinks I've made atonement, 
If yet he deigns to own that sacred name — 
In pity to my youth, he 'II spare my life ;— 
Ifnot,— he'll take it! 

CZAR. 

Ah ! so stubborn, boy, 
I will no longer pause —the traitor dies ; 
My very throne would shake, my altars tremble. 
Nay more, I hazard all my people's love. 
Should I forbear the sentence ;-^to prison with bim. 
And ere the second watch shall toll its kn^ll, 
Thpu, Artamoiv proclaim his death. 
Enter Ottokusa attendfid. 

OTTOJiESA. 

Ah! Whither— 
Whither would you drag my child ;■«— if he *8 con- 
demn'd, 
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take his mother too j— I caused his crimes ; 
In pity to my woes he took these steps. 

And levied war against you j but, oh! my wrongs. 
His mother's wrongs, might puil down fire from 

Heaven, 
Might rouse a world to arms ; — my constant love — 
For here I will approve it, — here I swear, 

1 will not leave, till you proclaim my truth, 
And save your guiltless son. 

CZAR. 

What woman's this? 
We thought to have call'd a culprit to the bar^ 
And not a Queen to triumph. 

OTTOKESA. 

O spare those words I 
And say what fatal crime can so have wrought 
Your cruel heart to vengeance ? 

CZAR. 

Adultery ;— 
A thousand witnesses declare the shame ; 
IVe heard and I've determined. 

OTTOKESA. 

How easy 'tis for witnesses to swear 
What suits their monarch's will j there is a cause, 
A guilty cause, that makes you thus inhuman. 
To urge our timeless fates. 

CZAR. 

There is no cause 
But that of truth and justice ; hadst thou ne'er 
fall'n 
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My love was once so rich, it was a cloud 
Against the beams of every other beauty* 

FEDROWIT2. 

Let my life be the atonement, spare your son. 
Your spotless once-loved wife ; for oh 1 'tis sure 
Some villain has traduc'd her, and when the fire 
Of present love abates, you then will feel, 
You then will own your guilt. 

ARTAMON. 

" Guilt ! -—'tis blasphemy • 
Away with him this instant, and the Czar 
Will then proceed to sentence Ottokesa. 

OTTOKESA. 

1 know my sentence well, — I read it there. 

[7b Artamon. 
But oh ! by all the ties of deep affection, — 
Relent, and save your son. 

CZAR. 

*Tis now too late 
Here is the instrument, and here I swear. 
Unless he give up all that ever dared 
To further his rebellion — here I swear. 
No power shall make me yield, — not Jove him- 
self 
Shsdl shield him from destruction ! 

ALEXIS. 

Know, then, dread Sire, 
I boast that virtue in me that resists 
Such proferred pardon ; think'st thou those gen^ 
. rous bands 
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That bore me up in adverse fortune e'er 
Shall feel my accusation ? — oh ! no, by Heav*n ! 
I here declare, I'll honour them till death, 
Will wear their friendship nearest to my soul. 
Till that soul take its flight ! 

CZAR. 

Break up this instant ! 
No more a war of words — the traitor dies. 
Though my heart burst with grief the traitor 
dies. 

OTTOKESA. 

Never by You, — for here I '11 cling for ever,—' 
Will not release, — no power shall drag me from 

you, 
I take his fate ; — stop — murder me this moment, 
I'll say I'm guilty — swear I have offended, — ^ 
Be truly guilty then, so you will spare 
My dear, my only child. 

CZAR. 

Unloose her hold ; — 
Guards seize them both, and bear them straight 

away,— 
Her to the Tower, the traitor-boy to fate. 

[^Exit Czar attended. 

ARTAMON. 

Be speedy, Guards, and know your duty well. 
Your every hope depends on your obedience. 

ALEXIS. 

Let me embrace my mother ere we part I 
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ARTAMON. 

*Tis all too late ; away with them this moment. 

OTTOKESA. 

Inhuman slaves ! — No mercy ! — Vengeance, 

Heaven ! 

l^Exeunt. 



END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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The Prison. 

Ottokesa discovered in the celL — Olaria, on the 
front ground with an Attendant. 

OLARIA. 

Alas ! ill-fated Queen ! — lo ! where she lies 

In yon drear cell ! — ^sad spectacle of woe ! 

When will her sufferings cease ? 

Sometimes I Ve hopes that a refreshing sleep 

Might yet alleviate, — and then again, 

When the wind murmurs through these hollow 

vaults, 
I think she has breathed her last, — ^What noise is 

that? 
Hark ! sure some hasty steps ! — my friend retire — 
And wait awhile without. 

Enter Catharine, veiled. 

Ah! who art thou. 
That look'st so like a sister of aflBiction ? 

CATHARINE. 

A very wretch, who from the height of bliss 
Am plung'd into despair. — Where is the Queen ? 
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CATHARINE. 

Lives there a wretch so vile to forge sach crimes^ 
And brand a guiltless name ? 

OTTOKESA. 

Yes, — Artamon. 

CATHARINE. 

Ah ! say'st thou Artamon ? 

OTTOKESA. 

Yes, he alone 
Has blown these fires betwixt the Czar and me. 

CATHARINE. 

Could Artamon alone assert your guilt, 
Could Artamon destroy your spotless fame. 
Could he thus urge the bolts of angry Heaven, 
And stalk in stern defiance ? 

OTTOKESA. 

Yes, he, — that wretch ; 
He watches every weakness of the Czar ; 
Guilt made by him is fate. 

CATHARINE. 

Could Artamon ?— 

OTTOKESA. 

What means this iteration of his name ? 
Ere from Pultowa*s siege the credulous Czar 
Came flushed with conquest, — then this serpent 

sow*d 
The seed of doubt in his once faithful breast ; 
A fatal seed it is, — though small its birth, 
Yet in a fruitful soil it soon will spread, 
And poison all beneath its baneful branches. 
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CATHARlNfi. 

You say that Artamon forced up this plant ;— 

Excuse my freedom, Queen, but know hereafter 

This may unravel to the Czar a tale^ 

A wondrous tale, 

That may redress and save you. 

OTtOKESA. 

Never! never! 
Love has escaped his breast, — I Ve wearied him j 
Another there has fix*d the seat of empire 
On Ottokesa's ruin. 

CATHARINE. 

But let me plead ! 

OTTOKESA. 

I guess you come from Catharine ; — tell the Queen 
I ask not for myself, — ^"tis now too late ; 
But if she will entreat to save my child, 
I '11 die, and yield forgiveness. 

CATHARINE. 

I sieze the gift — 
A gift that Heaven imparts to cheer my soul 
In my life-weary path — ^important gift — 
I am — I am that Queen. 

[^Kneels, and seizes Ottokesa*s hand, 
throwing up her veil. 
ottokesa. 

You much amaze me. 

CATHARINE. 

Indeed I 'm innocent of all your wrongs, — 
Indeed I am j — I cannot tell you now ; 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



144 THE CZAR. ACTT. 

Time presses on us, and your son's in danger ; — 

Go to the Czar, — plead there your injured fame. 

Strain every power that may reclaim his heart, 

I '11 fly before, and urge him to compliance ; — 
Though death lay arm'd to bar me — I Ml entreat, — 

I '11 be myself the sacrifice, and cheerful take 

Your miseries on my head. — Follow, I say. 

[^Exit Catharine. 

OTTOKESA. 

I fear I Ve been too hasty ; — ^pardon, Heaven 

Pardon, that lost in thy mysterious ways 

I've dared arraign thy justice, — perhaps e'en 

now. 
Though to the sickly eye of deep despair 

My woes were past redress, — e'en now perhaps 

Thy mercy meant to save me^ — if 't were so 

I've been indeed a wretch ; — I then am guilty. 
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SCENE II. 

The Palace. 
Czar, Artamon, Guards, Attendants. 

CZAR. 

How goes the hour ? — the very watch of night 
Seems to betray me to prolong his life ; 
Nay I betray myself; my heart relents 
To think IVe doom'd a son. 

ARTAMON. 

Is not the Czar 
The father of his people ? is one so dear 
To hazard all the flocks — to wake rebellion, 
And sanctify misrule ? 

CZAR. 

Thou art no parent ; 
Else would'st thou plead for mercy, and nature 

here 
Would second all thy kindness! — but thou art 

rough, 
Bred up alone to war, and keenly feel'st 
The danger only of the public safety. 

ARTAMON. 

Your wrongs will justify my rugged zeal. 
And urge me on to vengeance. 
Did not a cloud of witnesses arise, 

VOL* III. L 
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Accusing Ottokesa ? — ^you doubted there, 

Till the son's guilt confirmed the mother's baseness. 

CZAR. 

No, — there I was always fix*d, — the traitress dies ; 
Her shame would haunt me else in midnight 

dreams, 
And Catharine would have cause to doubt my 

love ; — 
Hark ! the dreadful bell ! — ^'tis the first hour, — 
Again I *ll see my boy ;— ere the second watch 
Hath toird its knell we Ml take off Ottokesa ;— 
Guards, execute pur will ! 

Enter Catharine. 

CATHARINJ^. 

In pity stop. 
Or through this breast make out an easy way 
To rid me of my life ! 

ARTAMON. 

Ah ! what meanest thou ? 
What madness brings thee here at this late hour 
To stop the course of justiqe ? — Hence I say ! 

CATHARINE. 

I come to plead the cause of injuij'd truth, 
To plead for innocence most basely wrong*d. 
To swear by every power, unless you spare 
The guiltless Queen, you shed your Catharine's 
blood. 

ARTAMON. 

Forbid her hence ! Prosperity too great 
Hath overthrown her reason. 
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CATHARINE. 

'Tis reason prompts, — 
I speak the truth ; — I here abjure the throne 
I never sought for; — happy in your love, 

[to the Czar. 
Happy alone with you, I could have shared 
The wintry blast, or brav'd the howling desert ; 
But now another claims the rightful crown. 
And hurls me down a precipice of fate. 

CZAE. 

Never ! I swear ; — I would not part with thee 
For ocean's wealth, for the united sway 
Of the world's empire. 

CATHARINE. 

Too true, you must ; 
You much have been abus'd — by one, I fear,. 
Whom least you have suspected ; — he — I say — 

ARTAMON. 

Now fly this instant, or by my daring soul 

This dagger ends thy life. [Half draws a dagger. 

CZAR. 

Seize him this moment ! 
There 's something more in this! I stand amaz'd! — • 
*Tis more than honest rage that prompts such 
vengeance. 

ARTAMON. 

Zeal — zeal for my SovVeign*s safety, — zeal for 

him 
Who rais'd this dross from the neglected mine. 
To glitter on his throne. 
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CZAR. 

Such zeal betrays thee. 

CATHARINE. 

Oh ! yes ; — the tale I have to tell will chill. 
Will freeze thee into horror, curdle thy blood, 
And almost make thee curse that once bright hour 
That gave thee being. 

CZAR. 

Speak quickly all the truth. \ 

CATHARINE. 

Know, then, before that day, that fatal day, 
You took me for your bride, he did enjoin 
An awful secret, — so enforc'd its weight-— 

ARTAMON. 

Nay, then there 's nothing left but instant death j 
So take it ! — 

CZAR. 

' Ah ! is it come to this ? — Guards, 
Disarm the traitor ! 

ARTAMON. 

By every power — she lies ! 

CATHARINE. 

Before this fatal hour I never form'd 
The least surmise of Ottokesa's virtue. 
He told me she was sentenc'd by the laws. 
Or I had plung'd into the depths of fate. 
Ere liv'd to wound her peace. 

CZAR. 

I do believe thee. 
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CATHARINE. 

Here then I quit your throne, and herd I swear^ 
I '11 sooner wander o'er the earth forlorn, 
Than rise on guilty steps. 

CZ^AR. 

But yet, the secret ! 
The secret !— speak ; for still I'm on the rackf 

CATHARINE. 

Ambition prompted it, — that fatal flame 
Burnt up the seeds of virtue ; — ^you he found 
Were apt to think what interest made him speak ; 
You knew my birth was mean, — knew 't was 

ignoble, 
Bui oh ! you knew not then the guilty truth, 
Jle — he was my Father ! 

CZAR. 

'* Father I '" dost thou say ? 
Guards, bear him hence, drag him to instant tor- 
tures! 

CATHARINE. 

Oh stop — in mercy stop, and timely think 
He is my father still,— rand though his guilt 
Be past atonement ; — though his boundless pride 
Made me the victim, — doom'd me to worse than 

death ; 
Yet should they execute your dread command, 
Hi9 child becomes a parricide, — speak, great 

Prince, 
In pity speak, and say that you will save him. 
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CZAR. 

Spare me that question now, — ^my hearths too full 
Of all his frauds, his artifice, and guilt. 
To think of ready mercy ; — ^yet for thy sake 
Whom I must ever love — 

CATHARINE. 

• Not as your Queen ; 

The very throne would tremble, should I now 
Attempt the violation. 

CZAR. 

My dearest life, 
I cannot part with thee ; — yet, Ottokesa — 
Oh ! I am torn with fierce conflicting passions ! 
I now believe her true ; but that fell slave 
Impress'd my soul with doubt, 
Stung me with ceaseless irritating darts. 
And circled venom round the throne of bliss, 

CATHARINE. 

Hence let me fly,-^there is no time to pause. 
For see, she comes to claim the awful power, 
Unknowing I Ve usurped. 

CZAR. 

Stay — I entreat. 
Instant remove this traitor. [Artamon led offi 
Enter Ottokesa attended. 

Most inj ur'd Queen ! 
Come to my arms, though thou can'st ne*er for- 
give me } 
And yet upbraid me not ! — This excellence- 
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(^For such she is) who most might have betrajr^dv 

thee, 
Has pluck'd the seal from off my darkened eyes. 
And gives me now again to Ottokesa ; 
Let me renew my love, restore thy power. 
And ransack thought to recompense thy woes. 

OTTOKESA. » 

Those words had once been dearer to my soul 
Than any boon that Heaven could have bestowed } 
But now life ebbs, — -yet I delight to view ytrti ; 
I could not bear to think of your unkindness. 
And when I found my son was doom'd to death. 
That you were fix*d — were deaf to all entreaties^--. 
The world had nothing left ; 
I then had trod the precincts of the grave. 
And all beyond was harmony and peace. 

CZAR. 

Run ! fly this instant to the prison, — say the Czar 
Demands his much-lov'd son — ^restores his life. 
And will with transport clasp him in his arms* 

OTTOKESA. 

That is a dawn beyond my utmost hopes ; 
Had I known that, I would indeed have liv'd. 
And blessed you for your kindness. 

CZAR. 

The thoughts of death 
Haunt thy sick fancy still. 

OTTOKESA. 

They do indeed ; 
Your cruelty— but oh ! — 
I meant not to upbraid ; — my son's dire fate 
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I could not live to hear; — there, there was the 

stroke 
That plung'd me down into the last despair. 
And then — I then drank poison. 

CZAR. 

Call for all help! 
The world, the world to save her ! 

OTTOKESA. 

'Tis now too late. 

CATHARINE. 

I hop^ not yet,— I here will give up all. 
Relinquish Russia straight, — pray for your safety. 
Nor shall poor Catharine e'er be heard pf more, 

CZAR. 

Look down All-righteous Power, and here behold 
Distress in the extreme ; — point me to act 
As best becomes your will j — 1 11 dedicate 
My every thought to you ; — give up my life— - 
Give up — if yet it be demanded of me. 
What 's dearer fai; than life, — a warrior's fame. 
My darling thirst of empire. 

OTTOKESA. 

Live, I charge you. 
Live — and be happy in this generous bride. 
Whose virtues, spite of fate, compel my love; 
Take then this last farewell. 

CZAR. 

I cannot bear it ; 
I Ml try all art to force thee home to joy, 
Nor ever quit thee — 
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OTTOKESA. 

I sink, — the tyrant now 
Graspa my cold heart, — the threads of life give 

way. 
Nor cm I longer hold you. 

[^Falls into the Attendanfs arms. 

CATHARINE. 

Here, dear Queen I 
Recline yourself on me ! 

OTTOKESA. 

Say, then, who are you ? [^fFildly. 
I cannot know you now ; — the poison works, 
And racks my feeble brain, — ^'beseech you not 
To leave me yet ; — I will not long torment you. 

CZAR. 

spare this killing language I entreat thee ; 
Precipitate and rash, my sudden rage-^ 

(*T was Nature's curse)— too oft, alas ! prevailed, 
And led me on to deeds my soul abhorr'd. 

OTTOKESA. 

'Beseech you, then, to bless my dying son 

With one kind look ! — ^You now restore him to me, 

1 hold him tho' expiring ; — oh ! my dear boy ! 
They cannot force you now ; — stand off, ye Guards, 
Ye never more shall tear him from me ; — see — 
The Czar himself protects him — ^yields him to me. 
And shelters him with care ! 

CATHARINE. 

Alas ! she raves ! 
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OTTOKBSA. 

I do not rave — [hastily/] — I have him all my own, 
Ihave a father's warrant ; — share the throne, 
Thy mother leads thee to it ; — crowds rejoice, 
And crowds all hail the glories of thy rising j 
Hark, how they shout and rend the ambient air ! 
I too would triumph, but my strength decays. 
Too feeble for this joy. 

CZAR. 

Be calm awhile j 
He is not yet arrived. 

OTTOKESA. 

I had him then ; [hastily] 
As now my tender Lord [turning to the Czar] I 

took him to me,— 
He wip'd away the tears from my sad eyes,^ 
I shed as he departed. 

CZAR. 

No more of this! 
For now indeed he comes,— ^the Guards approach j 
Your son returns again, returns in triumph, 
ip^eturns to grace our throne. 

Enter Officer and Guards, 

, OFFICER. 

Alas! he's dead; 
9y Artamon subom'd, the treacherous Guards 
Struck ere the sign was given. 

CZAR. 

Heav'ns : 'tis too much ; 
Man cannot bear such quick successive torture. 
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OTTOEESA [/o the Officer]. 
Did you not say my child was dead ? — I thank you. 
Yea, kindly thank you ; — 
I was just struggling on the fatal brink, 
And this last sentence ends me. {^Dies. 

CZAR. 

Farewell, /or ever ; — 
There sunk a glorious fabrick ; — my child too ! — 
What would I not revenge on this curs'd Artamon, 
But for my Catharine's love ! 

CATHARINE. 

No more I *11 see him ; 
On some lone beach I *11 mourn my weary hours 
In penance for his guilt, — make reparation 
To Heaven's high throne for his unheard of crimes^ 
If not fore-doom'd beyond the reach of mercy. 

CZAR. 

Never ! thou perfect being, thou 'rt all the hold 
I Ve left me on my journey j — soon as we Ve paid 
Sepulchral honours to their injured shades, 
Deck'd their cold tombs with tributary tears. 
Which I will plenteous shed, — ^live then, my Queen ; 
*Tis your's alone to reign, and bless my people. 

CATHARINE.^ 

My cruel father ! — 

CZAR. 

Shall be for life impnsonM j 
His conscience be his executioner ! 
But oh ! consent to rule the State I Ve rais'd, 
^Tis now my only wish. 
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Though bliqded long, and by a villain lost, 
Yet in the bright career of boundless fame 
I leave an envied track ;: — xny setting sun 
Eclips'd with guilt, almost beyond atonement^ 
jShall end in clouds with Me ; but rise again 
With renovated strength, new-kindled fires. 
To show my Catharine to a gazing world. 
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Well — IVe said all I can — but 'tis the vogue. 
And, Ladies, I must speak some Epilogue ; 
Must yield to custom's all controuling sway. 
And turn to jest some Heroine of the Play ; 
Must "pluck bright Honour" from its throne and 
state, . 

And sink Queen Catherine down to vulgar Kate. 
Yet say, ye fair, have Titles then no charms ? 
The very question female hearts alarms ; 
Titles, for which we barter real sway. 
And deck December with the gifts of May j 
Titles^ for which, each earthly bliss resigned. 
We yield a willing empire o'er the mind. 

For these, the Maid, such is the modem rule. 
Fraught with 'sage maxims from a boarding-shool, 
Is hawk'd about in Fashion's dull parade, 
From Church to Court, from Court to Masque- 
rade : 
**Lord! how delicious! what a charming cfea-* 
ture! • 

^^ Such symmetry of limb, such grace, such fea-- 
ture. 
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" E*en frozen age, such ripen*d charms must 

move, — 
" To gaze, is here another phrase for Love." 

Straight to the wish some Mummy Lord appears. 
Fraught with experience of full fourscore years ; 
The Peer, 'tis true, has somewhat passed his prime. 
But Bath repairs the ravages of time : 
Relations then are summoned, writings made. 
In all the unmeaning round of law^parade; 
The Title only Miss*s doubts removes. 
Papa still faesitates^ — Mamma approves : 
At length vast Settlements secure her powV, 
And Special License crowns the midnight hour. 

My Lord, whom youthful beauty stiD inspires^ 
^^ For in his ashes live their wonted fires," 
In whose enraptur'd breast the embers glow. 
Like JEitna, glimmering through a field of snow. 
Unable to repress the ardent fiame. 
Using. each soft, each sympathizing name. 
In extacy supreme, while Wits deride. 
Tottering and boastful, dares essay the Bride. 

Their happiness complete is then the boast. 
Till hints besiege each circulating post j 
"Pray have you heard? — the world does say 

it*sso,*' 
** Caught in her chamber, — ^nay I do not know," 
** Pistol and Thorax*'' then complete the blow. 

* See School for Scandal, 
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Such is the scene that gilds their married life, 
A nauseous fondness, and a peevish strife. 
His heap'd on ills, and force repelFd by force. 
Till a third winter crowns the wished divorce ; 
The brother Cuckolds the dead Lord deride. 
The living Fair one blooms again a Bride. 
Have Titles then no charms ? — Must the fair scorn 

them ? 
litles add lustre, when the great adorn them* 
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EXTRACT FROM WALPOLE. 

PRINTED AT STRAWBERRY HILL, 1758. 

♦ 

" Charles Whitworth (2i£teTwavds Lord Whit- 
worth), eldest son of Richard Whitworth, Esq. of 
Staffordshire, was bred under that accomplished 
Minister Mr. Stepney, and having attended him 
through several Courts of Germany, was in the 
year 1702 appointed Resident at the Diet of Ra- 
tisbon. In 1704 he^ks named Envoy Extraor- 
dinary to the Court of St. Petersburgh, being sent 
Embassador Extraordinary thither on a more 
solemn and important occasion in I7IO. M. de 
Matueof, the Czar's Minister at London, had been 
arrested in the public street by two bailiffs, at the 
suit of some tradesmen to whom he was in debt. 
This affront had like to have been attended with 
very serious consequences. The Czar, who had 
been absolute enough to civih'ze savages, had 
no idea, could conceive none, of the privileges 
of a nation civilized in the only rational man- 
ner, by laws and liberties. He demanded im- 
mediate and severe punishment of the offenders ;. 
he demanded it of a Princess whom he thought 
interested to assert the sacredness of the per- 
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sons of monarchs^ even in their representatives; 
and he demanded it with threats of wreaking his 
vengeance on all English merchants and subjects 
established in his dominions. In this light the 
menace was formidable ;— otherwise happily the 
rights of a whole people were more sacred here 
than the persons of foreign ministers. The.Czars 
memorials urged the Queen with the satisfaction 
which she had extorted herself, when only the 
boat and servants of the Earl of Manchester had 
been insulted at Venice. That State had broken 
through their fundamental laws to content the 
Queen of Great Britain. How noble a picture, of 
Government, when a Monarch that can force ano- 
ther nation to infringe its constitution, dare not 
violate his own ! One may imagine with what diffi- 
culties our Secretaries of State must have laboured 
through all the ambages of phrase in English, 
French, German, and Russ, to explain, to Mus- 
covite ears, and Muscovite understandings the 
meaning of indictments, pleadings, precedents, 
juries, and verdicts j * and how impatiently Peter 
must have listened to promises of a hearing next 
term ! With what astonishment must he have be- 
held a great Queen, engaging to endeavour to pre- 
vail on her Parliament to pass an Act to prevent 



* Mr. DayroUes in his letter to the Russian Embassador, 
March 10> 1705^ gives him a particular account of the Trial be- 
fore the Lord Chief Justice Holt. 

VOL. III. M 
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any such outrage for the future! What honour 
does it reflect on the memory of that Princess to 
see her not blush to own to an arbitrary Emperor, 
that even to appease him she dared not put the 
meanest subjects to death uncondemned by law I 
— ^^ There are,*' says she, in one of her dispatches 
to him, " insuperable difficulties with respect to 
the ancient and fundamental laws of the Govern- 
ment of our people, which do not permit so severe 
and rigorous a sentence to be given, as your Im- 
perial Majesty at first seemed to expect in this 
case ; and we persuade ourself, that your Imperial 
Majesty, who are a Prince famous for clemency 
and for exact justice, will not require us, who are 
the guardian and protectress of the laws, to inflict 
a punishment upon our subjects which the law 
does not empower us to do." Words so venerable 
and heroic, that this broil ought to become his- 
tory, and be exempted from the oblivion due to 
the squabbles of Embassadors and their privileges. 
If Anne deserved praise for her conduct on this 
occasion, it reflects still greater glory on Peter, 
that this ferocious man had patience to listen to 
these details, and had moderation and justice 
enough to be persuaded by the reason of them* 
Mr. Whitworth had the honour of terminating this 
cjuarrel. 
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*#* As to the purposes for which the Four 
Dissertations were written, see in Volume I. 
p. 185. 
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I. ON COVETOUSNESS. 



CovETousNEss, like most other vices, admits of 
various degrees, and it arises from various causes : 
it grows out of some characters, as it were spon- 
taneously : it seems engrafted into others against 
the bias of nature: and in others, perhaps it 
shoots up by accident, like seeds that are borne 
away by the wind to a soil not formed for their 
reception. 

An eargerness in acquiring wealth, and an un- 
willingness to part with it, not authorized by 
reason or real necessity, is, I think, the exact 
notion conveyed by the term Covetousness, which 
extends from an over-anxious frugality or thrifti- 
ness on the one side, quite to extreme avarice on 
the other. 

The causes of it, are 

Natural temper. 

False opinion. 

Education and manner of life. 

Besides the general corruption of human na- 
ture, into which we resolve their proneness to all 
kinds of vice, the natural temper and complexion 
of men expose them to peculiar temptations, and 
render them more obnoxious to some vices than 
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others. DiflScult as it may be to account for these 
facts, they are evident and unquestionable. Some^ 
for instance, a,re uaturally sanguine and presump- 
tuous ; others diffident and desponding. These^ 
are of a hot temper, easily exasperated, and soon 
inflamed. Those, are so cold, so calm and phleg- 
matiic, scarce any provocations can move them 
at all. Some are profuse and prodigal; others, 
greedy and covetous: and these propejQsitie$, 
when fostered by indulgence, and confirmed by 
habit, cannot be conquered without uncQmm<»i 
application and stubborn resolution. For this 
reason our Saviour represents the endeavour to 
master them by " plucking out a right eye, and 
cutting off a right hand :" and the Prophet says of 
persons under the dominion of such propensities, 
*• Can the Ethiopian change his skin, or the Leo- 
pard his spots ? '* 

But though the natural temper cannot be wholly 
altered, it is capable of being corrected in some 
considerable degree, and every one is bound to 
correct it to the utmost of his power. That wrong 
propensities, however powerful, may and ought to 
be resisted, is evident from our Saviour's directions 
concerning them. For if the temper was not ca- 
pable of correction, and if Covetousness was 
seated in the temper, vain would be all the exhor- 
tations to " to take heed and beware of it.'* But 
the possibility of surmounting the greatest disad- 
vantages of this sort cannot be contested with any 
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colour of reason. Not only no one is vicious from 
the necessity of his nature, but some have become 
virtuous even against the bent and bias of it. 
This, indeed, is the very triumph of religion and 
philosophy j and among the instances that might 
be produced to confirm their triumphs, there is 
none more worthy our attention than that of- So- 
crates. No person, it is thought, had ever fewer 
obligations to nature, or greater disadvantages of 
constitution to contend with, than that illustrious 
heathen : a circumstance which he happily con- 
verted to the equal benefit of himself and of the 
world. For he showed, by his own personal expe- 
rience that what some have but fancied of other 
things, was practicable in the moral qualities ; that 
the very essence of these might be changed by the 
chemical hand of Philosophy and Art. Alas ! you 
will say, what is this to the bulk of mankind, who 
are born with as strong propensities to ill, and 
have neither art nor philosophy to perform these 
wonderful transmutations expected of them? I 
answer, if they have not the aids of human learn- 
ing, they have the light of Divine Revelation for 
their direction j the life of Jesus for their exam- 
ple ; his Gospel for their guide. They have op- 
portunities of reading the Scriptures, at least of 
hearing them read ; those books which declare the 
infinite rewards of resolution and industry exerted 
on the mind and heart, and displayed in all the dif- 
ficult parts of self-government. Again^ you will 
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say, the Scriptures are a good guide in Christian 
countries (at least where they are not corrupted) 
bat what are they to do who never heard of the 
Scriptures ? who remain in total ignorance of re- 
vealed truths, and have had no opportunities of 
improving their natural faculties? The answer is 
easy. None are so sunk in barbarism as not to 
have some notions of right and wrong ; all are, in 
some degree, **a law unto themselves j '* they 
have natural conscience for their guide ; and, as 
before observed, their circumstances will be duly 
considered. And thus the power which all men 
have to correct more or less the natural obliquity 
and devious bent of their dispositions; and the 
merit they may acquire by the exercise of that 
power, supplies the want of that happy tempera- 
ment and desirable proportion which belongs to 
so very few. 

Another ground of Covetousness is false opi- 
nion; I mean, the vain persuasion that riches 
have the power to exempt us from the evils of 
life, or secure to us its most valuable enjoyments. 

It is but a very small part of its evils from 
which riches can defend us ; those only which are 
inseparable from indigence and downright penury. 
It is but a very small part of its enjoyments which 
they can secure to us, and tlie chief of these are 
founded in fancy and imagination. 

The evils of life are either natural, such as mor- 
tality, pain, and sickness ; or moral, such as con- 
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tempt, and all those sorts of uneasiness which 
arise from the discomposure and iU state of the 
passions and affections. 

With regard to those of the first class, it is plain 
they are common to men of eViery denomination ; 
only, I think, it must be admitted, that they have 
the greatest reason to fear them who are prompted 
by their very circumstances to luxury and intem- 
perance, and furnished with the means of gratify- 
ing every appetite and inclination. The bad ones 
being most likely to meet with indulgence, and 
besides the injuries they bring to the constitution, 
being also attended with ill consciousness and 
self dislike, present us with the evils of the second 
class. 

Let us now see what enjoyments riches bring us 
to compensate such evils. Is it that they enlarge 
the mind, and expand the soul ; inspire us Vith 
noble and generous sentiments ; or prompt us to 
acts of liberality and beneficence ? Do they free 
us from the transports of anger, or the tormeitfs 
of fear and disappointment ; or lessen the influ- 
ence of other turbulent and uneasy passions? 
Just the contrary. It is certain that they minis- 
ter food to these, and are little likely to make us 
wiser or better by increasing the number of temp- 
tations to sin and folly. Again, if the wealthy- 
have no real wants, what a train of necessities is 
then of their own creating ! and how fruitless are 
all the endeavours to satisfy the cravings of de*- 
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praved appetite ! invention is exhausted to pro- 
duce new refinements, which after all, do but 
allay for a little time that satiety and disgust 
which no art can remove. Now to what purpose 
is it to have the goods of life at command, when 
the power of enjoying them is gone ? But there 
are others, it may be thought, which wealth cer- 
tainly carries with it, as honour and esteem. In- 
deed, if mere outward respect and ceremony ; if 
the forced homage of vile and dependent, or the 
free homage of vulgar and undiscerning men, be 
desirable, this shadow of honour, and semblance 
of esteem, is sure to attend it. If a vain and os- 
tentatious magnificence shuts out true hospitality, 
and the delights of social intercourse are sacrificed 
to a sullen and solitary grandeur; if titles and 
estates must descend to undutiful children ; if 
confidence is given to false friends ; if bounty is 
lavished on idle or unfaithful servants ; to what 
purpose is it that any one is admired and gazed at 
for the splendour of his appearance ; or talked of 
for the greatness of his revenues ? To what pur- 
pose is it that others think him happy, if his own 
feelings confute that opinion, and declare the 
contrary ? It is according to the order of things, 
which we cannot alter, that true enjoyment should 
depend principally on the mind and character; 
in vain then do we seek for it in externals, where 
Providence hath not placed it. Nature has few 
-necessities, and desires nothing but in order to 
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use ; her wants are aa a cistern which a few drops 
of water .may suffice to fill, but the wants of the 
jwa^'aatic^n.are a boundless ocean ; yet do the co* 
vetoiis still go on to grasp at all they can get, with 
dr jc^solufion^ to part with nebbing they can possibly 
retain. 

Itiis mean vice, sometimes seated in the natural 
temper, and sometimes proceeding from false opi<^ 
nion, has ako another source, which is, education 
and m^ner of life. 

The principles instilled into the mind in its ten^^ 
der ^ate, have a great share in fixing the charac^ 
ter of it at a mm*e advanced age. Next to nature, 
^irly custom has the greatest influence : some- 
times it will overpower her efforts, and alter the 
original disposition. To alter it for the better is 
t^e very triumph of education, which must vary in 
its plan according to the employments or profes* 
sions to which we are destined. Many of these, 
of the sort which are least liberal, by demanding 
a perpetual attention to minute articles of profit, 
exceedingly favour the growth of the selfish prin- 
ciple, and proportionably weaken the benevolent 
afifections. They who, by the little and slow me* 
thods even of an honest industry, have laboured 
up the steep and craggy ascent that leads to the 
Teqiple of Wealth, are extremely apt to fall into 
that species of idolatry which the Scriptures in- 
form us is implied in covetousness. Such ^rsons 
estimate their possessions not only from their real 
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and intrinsic value, but from the toils they sus- 
tained and the hardships they underwent in order 
to acquire them. But what shall we say of others, 
who, by the easier but more dangerous arts of 
fraud and rapacity, have arrived at an immense 
wealth ? The sacrifices they have made of honour 
and of conscience j the risks they have run of de- 
tection and punishment ; the consciousness of their 
own infamy and baseness j all concur to put them 
on seeking comfort and satisfaction in the supposed 
advantages of wealth. These they magnify to 
themselves with all possible industry, and persuade 
themselves that, if their store is anyways lessened, 
that consideration and consequence which it gives 
them will be lessened in proportion. Should the 
nation on which they have preyed be so circum- 
stanced that their assistance is become necessary 
to its safety, and should it appear with ever so 
much evidence that their fortunes must be involved 
in the general loss ; still the infatuation of the 
truly covetous is so complete, that they will not 
part with the smallest portion to secure the whole. 

Others, again, who by their birth and fortune 
are placed above professions, are forced, as it were, 
into this vice, by their manner of living. 

Habits of luxury and extravagance have multi- 
plied their necessities, and made it next to impos- 
sible to supply them. At the same time habits of 
dissipation and negligence have caused their es- 
tates to run to decay : or perhaps they have been 
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swallowed up at once in the gulph of deep and des- 
perate gaming. And the usual methods for per- 
sons reduced by their own imprudence to repair 
the damages sustained, is by injustice and oppres- 
sion. To maintain their splendour, they have no 
other expedient left than that of wringing and ha- 
rassing those poor dependents whom they ought 
to relieve and succour. The welfare and prosper- 
ity of their country, which it is their duty to jguard . 
and to promote, by exerting their talents, by em- 
ploying their interest and credit, by interposing 
their advice and authority ; they meanly sacrifice; 
joining perhaps with some in the support of illegal 
measures ; or with others in opposing the most le- 
gal and salutary. Cicero well advised his son 
*' neither to hurt his character by a sordid illiberal- 
ity, nor his fortunes by a vain ostentation of mag- 
nificence j since the one, by making a man odious, 
deprives him of the power of doing good ; the 
other, by making him necessitous, puts him under 
the temptation of doing ill." The great changes 
that happen in the fortunes of men often produce 
as great a change in their dispositions. That to- 
tal want of care and oeconomy which was observed 
in spendthrifts and prodigals before they had 
wasted their substance, has often been succeeded 
by the most sordid parsimony and pitiful niggard- 
liness. 

I hope enough has been said to shew the mis- 
chiefs of Covetousness, which cannot consist with 
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any pretences to Virtue ot moral Honour r how it 
stands witii respect to Re%ion and Piety, I shall 
now enquire; 

And no trath^ I bdieve, is oftjsner or more 
clearly expressed in the Scrijitures, tlian that the 
love of the world cannot consist with the love of 
God. 

Our minds cannot move in contrary directions^ 
any more than our bodies can be in different places^ 
at one and the same time. The Aposd^, who for- 
sook all to follow Christ, acted very consistently 
with their persuasion^ that the present life, as fleet- 
ing and transitory, little deserved their solicitude. 
The worldling who forsakes Christ to follow riches, 
cannot be consistent, unless he has settled himself 
in the persuasion that there is nothing beyond this 
life that is worthy his regard. Nothing can ac- 
count for his conduct but an habitual disbdief of 
what the Scriptures declare concerning the final 
issue of things, and intentions of ProTidence. 
For, if such accounts are to be credited, there can 
be no sort of comparison between the enjoyments 
or sufferings of the life to come, and those which 
are now experienced. If they chance to interfere, 
there cannot be the least room to doubt which 
ought to be preferred ; those which are solid and 
durable, or those which are transient and change* 
able. To prefer the last, argues either great want 
of faith, or an understanding totally perverted by 
vicious habits. How, indeed, is it possible that he 
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who is fully satisfied that God appointeth his sta- 
tion^ and assigneth to each his portion ; that all 
events depend upon his will, and are subject to his 
controuling power j that we shall not be judged 
according to the opinions of men concerning us, 
or as we appear toothers, but as we are in our- 
selves, and according to the exact measures of 
truth and equity ; I say, how is it possible for such 
a one to doat upon trash, or value himself on vain 
show and empty parade ? If Covetousness is thus 
inconsistent with Faith, it is still more repugnant 
to that other Christian excellence which is always 
mentioned as the best fruit of faith, and most ac- 
ceptable part of obedience. You will easily per- 
ceive that I mean Charity, that virtue so highly 
extolled by St. Paul, and so peremptorily enjoined 
by our Saviour, who has efiectually established our 
obligations to it by a single, but stupendous in- 
stance of its force and efficacy. Now as to be co- 
vetous and charitable is a direct contradiction ; so 
in proportion as men are addicted to the love of 
money, they must be deficient in this virtue. And 
when that passion is once firmly established in the 
heart, there is no principal or rule of practice left 
but fond self-love and private interest, disposing 
them to prey upon, to injure and defraud all they 
can, whenever they think that injustice and cruelty 
may be safely committed, and are conducive to 
their ends. Let us suppose a person of the best 
disposition in all other respects, sober and peace- 
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able, decent and orderly, such as the young man 
in the Gospel, who from his infancy had been a 
punctual observer of what was written in the Law. 
It does not appear that he had any other vice be- 
sides that of Covetousness ; but this odious and 
ugly quah'ty had disfigured his whole character ; 
this cold, frosty, spiritless passion, had benumbed 
his soul; it had starved every kind and tender 
affection ; every social and friendly inclination it 
had killed. He is conscious that all is not right 
with him ; he asks advice of our Saviour, but has 
not the heart to follow it. He is anxious to be 
saved, ambitious to be a virtuous man, and eager 
to attain the rewards of Christian perfection, pro- 
vided all this would cost him nothing. But he 
had great possessions, and these he must resign ; 
he had valuable treasures, and these he must no 
longer hide or hoard ; but when commanded to 
sell all that he had by One whom he perceived to 
be invested with divine authority, it does not ap- 
pear that he was willing to part with anything ; 
for he staid no longer : no more questions did he 
ask, but went away sorrowful and dejected. 

Our Saviour's reflexions on this curious occur- 
rence are suitably solemn and striking. His ex- 
pressions are so strong, that his Disciples were ex- 
ceedingly amazed and terrified ; not for themselves 
we may be sure, for they were in no danger from 
the snares of riches : all the little they possessed, 
they had freely forsaken ; but their humanity was 
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alarmed; their benevolence made them anxious 
for the fate of others. Alas ! say they, who then 
can be saved ? Among so many rich as there al- 
ways must be, who is there that has any chance 
for heaven ? This, like some others, we have 
heard, is '*a hard saying." Jesus beheld them 
with an eye of pity, and the substance of his an- 
swer is entitled to our most serious attention. 
Let not the seeming severity of my saying fill your 
honest minds with vain fears ; or move you to 
doubt the justice and equity of God's dealings. 
The danger of riches is indeed as great as I liave 
now represented it ; but the grace of God is al- 
ways both able and ready to supply the defects of 
human strength. Whatever, therefore, may be 
the temptations to Avarice, of all vices the least 
natural, men may resist them if they will: there 
is no more necessity for a rich man to be covetous, 
than for a poor man to be fraudulent or discon- 
tented : for poverty, too hath its snares and tempt- 
ations : " take heed and beware of those :'* mind 
the duties of your own station : there is none in 
which Charity may not be exerted : let yours ap- 
pear in the free communication of those truths you 
have learned, of those treasures you have received 
from me. Instruct the ignorant, reform the vicious. 
Let the poor be taught patience ond contentment 
from your example ; but from my authoritative 
admonitions, let the rich " take heed, and beware 
of Covetousness.*' 

VOL. III. N 
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IL ON HYPOCRISY. 



There are two sorts of Hypocrisy ; the one con- 
sists in feigning a zeal for religion, when we have 
not its interests at all at heart : the other assumes 
the appearance of indifference for religion, or af- 
fects a disregard, perhaps a contempt of it ; even 
under the consciousness, and with the full persua- 
sion of its worth and excellence. 

From a careful examination into the nature, 
character, and causes of these vices, we shall dis- 
cover the strict alliance and close connexion be- 
tween them J though they seem to be of all things 
the most distant, remote, and opposite, we shall 
see by what steps the first almost necessarily leads 
to the last. 

False pretences to piety are formed either from 
motives of vanity, or interest, or ambition, or of 
all these taken together. 

Excellence or superiority in any kind of attain- 
ments, is a natural ground of esteem ; but, in reli- 
gion, excites awe and veneration. The opinion of 
superior sanctity acts upon the minds of most men 
like a magic charm. This the Hypocrite knows 
full well ; and vanity, interest, and ambition, all 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ON HYPOCRISY. 179 

prompt him to make the most of this knowledge ; 
to draw all the advantages he can from the igno- 
rance and credulity of his fellow-creatures. For, 
if they may be so easily imposed on by silly and 
and solemn pretences, it is a cheap way of obtain- 
ing their esteem. If an outward attachment to 
the service of religion will go so much farther than 
a sincere, that is, a troublesome and painful obser- 
vance of its rules, to him the shew is much better 
than the substance. Some pains are necessary to 
become skilful in his profession ; but surely much 
less than to practise all the precepts of Christian- 
ity. He is launched on the sea of life. To pass 
through it unsearched and unsuspected, with false 
colours, and in a foreign bottom, is matter, indeed, 
of some risk; but such he knows is the condition 
of every voyage. The course of honesty might 
have been more satisfactory and secure ; but would 
have been neither so commodious, nor so lucra- 
tive. The traffic, indeed, is illicit ; but then the 
fraud is of such a nature as can neither be detected 
with ease, nor punished if it could. For men are 
usually so careless or so undiscerning as to judge 
by outside appearance j and if they were not more 
cautious and penetrating, yet that religion for 
which he affects, and for which they retain such a 
high veneration, forbids all rash judgment of 
others, and enjoins charity as well in opinion as in 
practice. Upon the whole then, let him counter- 
feit qualities which are ever so different from those 

N 2 
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he possesses, and assume a part which is directly 
contrary to his real character ; still with but tole- 
rable talents, and moderate care in the application 
of them, he may succeed. Or, to suppose the 
worst that can well happen ; should his own pru- 
dence, or should fortune so far desert him ; yet he 
must be " poor indeed** who can want a party or a 
friend to espouse him. These will not fail to at- 
tribute all the evil that is alleged or surmised to 
the envy and malice of his enemies. Nay, not 
even the fullest and clearest detection of his ini- 
quity shall hinder them from defending his inno- 
cence. Though all men of sense and worth should 
agree to give up his character, yet these form but 
a feeble party, and are easily overborne if he can 
but secure an interest with the great, who may 
condescend to join with him in deluding the peo- 
ple for their own ends, that is, for the support of 
their own power and grandeur. Witness the Jew- 
ish Rulers, those corrupters of the Law of Moses. 
Witness the Romish Rulers, those corrupters of the 
Gospel of Christ. Addressing himselfto the former, 
he thus exposes their character with equal plainness 
and severity: "Well hath Esaias prophesied of 
you Hypocrites, as it is written, * This people 
honoureth me with their lips, but their heart is far 
from me.' " Far, indeed, replete as it was with the 
basest affections, the impurest motives, the most 
execrable purposes, though veiled and shrowded 
under the shew of sanctity! To eat with un-. 
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washen hands, to do good on the Sabbath day ; any 
the most indifferent, or the most excellent acts, 
were equally interdicted by them as criminal or 
prophane ; but to violate all the commandments 
of God, and all the rules of morality in their daily 
practice ; to supersede them by their visionary 
traditions ; to explain them away by their treach- 
erous interpretations; to substitute in the room of 
virtue and piety a set of idle forms and ridiculous 
punctilios ; all this they did, not only without the 
least compunction and remorse, but even with 
complacency and self-satisfaction. And from 
hence we may collect the true nature and charac- 
ter of Hypocrisy, which includes every thing base 
and disingenuous, and implies a thorough corrup- 
tion of the mind and heart ; a vice in the formation 
of which neither the violence of passion, nor the 
blindness of prejudice, has any share ; for which, 
therefore, nothing can be pleaded which carries 
the least colour of an excuse. 

And yet there is one period in our own history 
(as well as of most of the kingdoms of Europe) 
so renowned for all its fopperies and excesses, 
that on account of its public consequences, a par- 
ticular description of it may not be unseasonable. 

This nation, after ha\ing long been subjected 
to a usurped authority, after, having suffered all 
the evils of a foreign and ecclesiastical tyranny, 
owed its delivery, not so much to its own wisdom 
or courage, as to the caprice of one of the worst 
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princes that ever ruled. It pleased God to render 
his bad qualities subservient to the general wel- 
fare. The Romish power, already endangered by 
the revival of letters, and progress of science, by 
an ill-timed opposition to his wayward humour, 
for ever lost that firm footing it had gained here. 
The discovery of the gross errors and enormous 
abuses which bad lately prevailed, made a deep 
impression on the minds of the people. The li- 
centious maxims and loose morals of the reigning 
Clergy, threw some of the principal Reformers 
into the opposite extreme of rigor and austerity. 
To depart as far as possible from the received 
principles in religion and government, seemed to 
be the chief point in view. The passion for re- 
forming soon kindled into republican fury and 
puritanical zeal. In consequence of the first, the 
rightful Prince, in spite of all the concessions he 
made, or by more regular applications might have 
been induced to make, was illegally condemned, 
and inhumanly put to death. In consequence of 
the last all order and decency in the worship 
of God was abolished. In the room of sober 
piety and rational devotion, fanaticism shewed 
itself in all its forms, and not without its usual 
attendants, spiritual pride and Hypocrisy. To 
such a degree did the last prevail, that the men 
of those times appear to us as actors in a kind of 
sacred farce ; the part they assumed being that of 
an earthly saint. The merest trifles were always 
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transacted with the utmost solemnity. No look 
was innocent which had not a religious cast ; no 
word or expression that was not fetched from 
Scripture, or intoned to a religious accent; no 
action which was not consecrated by a religious 
motive. In short, no event could happen, how- 
ever casual and insignificant, that was not inter* 
preted as an immediate interposition of the Deity, 
to reward or punish according to such rules of 
justice as the partial wishes of its blind interpreter 
had established in his own mind. But to such a 
height of romantic extravagance were these pious 
pretensions carried, to such base and wicked pur- 
poses were they often applied, that in the end 
they lost all their credit, and dropped into down- 
right contempt. And this contempt exceeded all 
bounds when the monarchy was re-settled on the 
return of its rightful heir. The peculiar charac- 
ter of this Prince concurred with the general tem- 
per of the nation, to bring about that change of 
manners and maxims which forms a new aera ; for 
the change was not more signal with regard to 
politics than to morals and religion. Passive obe- 
dience and non-resistance where the chief points 
inculcated from the pulpit and the press : what 
was chiefly to be learnt in the world was a pro- 
fessed indifierence or contempt for Religion, 
and every thing serious and sacred. Many who 
where unable to join in this contempt out of prin- 
ciple, pretended it out of fear. And this is that 
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other species of Hypocrisy which I undertook to 
explain, the existence of which could hardly be 
credited, if the history of those, and the experi- 
ence of more modern times did not assure us of 
its reality. 

There have always been, as at this time, men, 
neither naturally vicious or immoral, nor habitu- 
ally so; as little averse to religion- as to virtue; 
inwardly conscious of the excellence of both, but 
outwardly no friend to either. Nay, there are 
instances of persons, who, studious to counterfeit 
bad qualities which they have not, and to conceal 
the good ones which they actually have, are un- 
able to accomplish their preposterous purpose of 
deceiving the world to their own disadvantage. 
Nature, in spite of all the efforts of perverted in- 
dustry, refuses her consent, belies their behaviour, 
disavows their maxims, nor can endure to see 
that Virtue she has nursed and fostered become 
the victim of an idle vanity. This prompts men 
to concur with abuses authorized by custom, I had 
almost said sanctified by fashion. This restrains 
them from many good acts, which are not in re- 
pute among their superiors, whom they adopt for 
guides in opinion and practice. Astonishing it 
may well seem, that neither the reverence for 
truth, nor a regard to their own welfare, nor a 
consideration of public good, nor compassion for 
their country, nor charity for the world, should 
withhold them from this unnatural association 
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with unprincipled and abandoned men. The 
worse the world is, the more need it has of exam- 
ples proper to reclaim it. If the age is so dege- 
nerate, the morals of the people so corrupt, that 
religion is despised and ridiculed, the more need 
there is of patrons to espouse and defend it. In 
such a situation, is it not the meanest cowardice, 
the most scandalous perfidy, to desert or betray 
it? Is it not the height of folly for a good man 
to become accessary to the general depravity 
merely for want of heart to oppose it? If we 
would have goodness maintain its ground, if we 
would not see it supplanted and extirpated, we 
must openly take its part : we must stand up for 
it against the many and the mighty, who by their 
interest, and authority, and example endeavour to 
discourage and disgrace it. It is not a shy re- 
servedness, it is not invisible thoughts, or affec- 
tions of heart, a tacit or timorous assent to its 
worth and excellence, and inward and secret vene- 
ration for it, that will bring virtue into request 
and vogue. No ! To accomplish this, all good 
,men must appear to be engaged on its side, must 
unite their scattered forces, that the visible suc- 
cour and countenance of numbers may add weight 
to their cause; as the justness of their cause will 
add weight to their numbers. Certainly, if any 
thing can bring about a reformation and amend- 
ment of the world (without which eveuin its pre- 
sent prosperity cannot subsist), it must be. the 
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resolute concurrence of good men to avow virtue 
in the face of it, to honour the profession and prac- 
tice it, by such a frank and open avowal. 

And how can a man better deserve of his coun- 
try, than by concurring to stop the progress of sin; 
to prevent the spreading of its infection, and the 
infliction of those severe judgments which over- 
grown villainy and triumphant wickedness will 
derive upon it ? 

How can we better deserve of posterity, than 
by providing every security of virtue now j than 
by seasoning the minds of our contemporaries 
with those excellent principles which will be 
transmitted with advantage to future generations ? 

How much are we ourselves indebted to the 
wisdom and spirit of our fore-fathers, who, in 
spite of the reproaches and calumnies of their ad- 
versaries, undertook and accomplished (with the 
blessing of God) the great work of reforming re- 
ligion when deeply corrupted, and of reviving 
liberty when almost extinguished? The common 
interests of both demanded the public profession 
of their sentiments ; it was dangerous to give it, 
but they gave it frankly and freely j far from dis- 
sembling their piety or smothering their con- 
science, to humour those who had neither. 

If we add to such illustrious examples those of 
the Apostles and primitive Christians, we shall 
soon learn to despise the favour and anger of men 
whenever our duty requires us to oppose their 
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inclinations, or restrains us from indulging them. 
The recollection of such resolute integrity will 
greatly contribute to secure and strengthen our 
own, but much more the sense of God's protec- 
tion. For He, as governor of the world, the 
patron of goodness, the rewarder of virtue, is in a 
manner bound to encourage those openly, who 
openly maintain his cause, acknowledge his au- 
thority, promote his glory and interest. And this 
He hath promised to do in express terms : " Them 
that honour me (saith He) I will honour y^ and 
" Whosoever (saith our Lord) shall confess me 
before men, him shall the Son of Man also confess 
before the Angels of God.*' 
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III. ON THE PROSPEROUS CONDITION 
OF MEN IN THIS WORLD. 



"Fret not thyself because of the Ungodly,** 
is strongly inculcated; but it should seem, from 
many declarations of his own, as if the Royal 
Psalmist himself often stood in need of the wise 
advice which he here gives. Indeed it is not pos- 
sible a good man should reflect without concern 
on the manifold mischiefs arising to the world at 
large from the wickedness of men j nor on the 
terrible distresses it often occasions to the innocent 
and virtuous. And this concern will be propor- 
tionate to the zeal which men feel for the glory 
of God, and the welfare of their fellow-creatures, 
but when such zeal is not tempered by discretion, 
there is great danger lest the concern, increasing 
beyond its due proportion, should lessen the vi- 
gour of that virtuous principle from whence it 
arpse, and terminate in dejection, distrust or 
despair. 

" Lo ! these are the ungodly, these prosper in 

the world, and these have riches in possession : 

and I said, then have I cleansed my heart in vain, 

and washed my hands in innocency.*' 

Such are the complaints of David himself. In- 
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deed the whole Psalm from which this verse is 
taken^ has a strong cast of melancholy mixed with 
a strong sense of religion. On contemplating 
the character of God, the Author's mind is ele- 
vated with devotion ; on contemplating the state 
of the world, it is sunk in despondency. And 
from the remarkable circumstance he relates of 
his continuing in this state of perplexity till he 
went into the sanctuary, it should seem as if 
somewhat more than his own experience and re- 
flexion was necessary to extricate him from it. It 
is natural for all good men under the same cir- 
cumstances to fall into the same false conclusions. 
Few, at least, are capable of resisting the first 
sudden and confused impressions, the first jrash 
and foolish thoughts that are suggested by afflic- 
tion. But if David had access to the sanctuary, 
so have Christians to the throne of grace. The 
Scriptures inform us that the great enemy of 
mankind makes use of these seasons to under- 
mine the faith of those whom he despairs of sub- 
duing by more open attacks. Those whom he 
cannot incite to direct disobedience, he endea- 
vours to inspire with diffidence and distrust. But 
this endeavour cannot succeed unless we are 
strangely wanting to ourselves, and neglect to 
secure those succours which are promised to all 
who act in sincerity. But as the Psalmist's objec- 
tion may appear specious and plausible in the ears 
of some persons, let us allow it all the force of 
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which it is capable. Now its utmost force and 
extent will best be seen by considering the num- 
ber and nature of those advantages which are 
peculiar to bad men* Such then, it must be al- 
lowed, having no regard to honour, no scruples 
of conscience, no sense of religion to restrain 
them, will often be an overmatch for their virtu- 
ous opponents, whose ingenuity, candour, and 
sincerity, will but lay them the more open to in- 
jury. It must also be allowed, that many of the 
goods of life may be attained by unfair methods, 
which are frequently the shortest, and sometimes 
the only passage to success. The persons who 
employ them, if they can but escape or elude the 
laws, have no character to lose. Indeed, if the 
form of virtue would be of any use, they are not 
such bigots to their profession as to refuse to assume 
it : if the cloak of religion would cover their ill 
designs, or guard them from suspicion, they can 
borrow it for the present occasion, and throw it 
off again at their convenience. Truth they can 
adhere to in order to acquire reputation ; and to 
create confidence, can observe a promise. But, 
to reckon up all the shifts and expedients, all the 
tricks and devices of worldly policy, would re- 
quire a knowledge of the science, and an intimacy 
with its professors. God forbid that we should 
purchase information on such ignominious terms. 
To save such an expence, let us allow them all 
the advantages which ever happened to the moat 
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prosperous trader in iniquity. And it is true, to 
give the objection now before us a fair and cool 
examination, we must own, that the triumphs of 
the wicked on the success of their own projects 
and pursuits, are apt to alarm the honest and the 
upright. We see, that they are sometimes stag- 
gered at events of this kind, and confounded at 
arrangements so contrary to all their conceptions 
of the Divine Character. For when those who, 
on every interference, have basely sacrificed their 
duty to their desires, are observed to wear out 
their days in ease, honour, and affluence j while 
those who on such occasions have generously sa- 
crificed their desires to their duty, are distin- 
guished only by their sufferings; how shall the 
latter know that their obedience is accepted, that 
their fidelity is approved. of j or that in any other 
period they shall experience a more favourable 
government, sincp they must always be subjects of 
the same unchangeable Governor ? Or how shall 
they be enabled to discover those rules by which 
it is probable happiness and misery will be dis- 
pensed hereafter, but by observing the measures 
in which they are dispensed at present ? Tell us 
ingenuously, is it possible for human and for frail 
creatures, such as we are, to maintain an absolute 
indifference and unconcern with respect to the 
nearer and more immediate consequences of vice 
and virtue ? No, it is not possible. But the suc- 
cesses of the wicked and immoral, be they what 
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they will, should not discourage you who are good 
and virtuous, because even the little that you 
know of the system of nature is sufficient to con- 
vince you what are the intentions of its great 
Author ; because both reason and revelation : 
assure you that the wicked shall not finally pre- 
vail J and because the ends of God*s moral go- 
vernment plainly require that many of the conse- 
quences arising from virtue and vice should not 
be immediate. Observe, in the first place, the 
constitution of nature. Subject as men are to all 
the irregularities of appetite and passion, they are 
so much formed for the practice of virtue, as uni- 
versally to approve such things as are agreeable 
to it, and to condemn the contrary even in them- 
selves. Now this single circumstance, so exceed- 
ingly to the disadvantage of all bad men, is of 
infinite weight ; for what is there which can com- 
pensate for the want of inward peace and sere- 
nity ? These they cannot possess in the smallest 
degree, even supposing them to be ever so well 
secured against the stings of conscience. And 
who would envy them a security arising wholly 
from a brutish insensibility ? Or who can be 
sure how soon they may be roused, from that, 
state by some visible stroke of the Divine dis-; 
pleasure? If ever conscience should return to 
its post, and recover its authority (and if it 
does not, so much the worse for them), let 
others envy their condition, as they please ; for 
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our parts, exclusive of what must befall them in 
another world, we would not, for all that this 
world has to offer, be subjett to the distress and 
anguish and terror with which the minds of such 
persons must be torn and distracted. On the 
contrary, to say nothing of that inward peace and 
serenity, of those refined and rational pleasures, 
and all those secret comforts and satisfactions 
which are annexed to the practice of virtue ; the 
advantages of living according to the rules of it 
have not only been demonstrated and displayed 
by moralists and philosophers; recommended and 
inculcated by founders of states and lawgivers*; 
but acknowledged and assented to, even by the 
profligate and profane. 

The peculiar advantages of a vicious conduct 
we have already considered, and placed in the 
strongest light. In opposition to which, it is but 
just that we now place those mischiefs, of which 
it is also the immediate and undoubted cause : 
mischiefs, which it would fill a volume to enumer- 
ate ; which are too obvious to need reciting, and 
too horrible to need exaggeration ! However, 
while the casual and transient advantages, which 
some reap from an immoral course, are magnified 
through envy, or misrepresented through ignor- 
ance J its ruinous consequences to so many others 
ought not to be passed over. For these we can 
consider in no other light than as the implicit de- 
clarations of God himself against vice, and in fa- 

V01-. III. o 
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vour of virtue. It is always beneficial to society, 
by advancing every true end of government, nor 
does it obstruct the present wqlfare of particulars 
so often as is apprehended. For how many causes 
and accidents may contribute to our good and ill 
success, which are no way dependent on our cha- 
racter or conduct ? Had these been worse, is it 
certain that our fortune would have been better ? 
or, if we have not prospered, is it clear that virtue 
was the only thing that stood in our way ? They 
who are the least disposed to make concessions in 
its favour, must yet allow, that to improve the un- 
derstanding and morals is sometimes the means of 
improving our situation in life ; that, to be good 
citizens, and worthy members of society, is one of 
the roads to honour and advancement ; and that 
to be honest and industrious, is often the means 
of having riches in possession. And thus, by a 
careful attention to the general order of nature and 
providence, we are enabled not only to confute, 
but to retort the specious and popular objection 
against that order, drawn from those accidents and 
events, by which it appears to be disturbed and 
interrupted. 

We have seen that both the systems are quite 
consistent and of a piece ; nor is it easy to imagine 
how greater favour could have been shewn to vir- 
tue, without precluding its appointed trial ; or 
how God could have declared for it more expli- 
citly without defeating the very end he proposed. 
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For, if his design, was the manifestation of moral 
characters, there must be time and opportunity for^ 
the discovery: till they are drawn out and dis- 
played in their several ways, those important dis- 
tinctionsy which justice and equity hav^ reserved 
to their appointed season, would be premature and 
without foundation. Precipitate measures are not 
to be expected from , perfect wisdom, however 
suitable they might be to the impatience of such 
persons, « as would neither leave sinners room for 
repentance or amendment ; nor suffer good men 
^* to perfect holiness in the fear of the Lord/* , 

We see then, in the next place, that the irregu- 
lar and seemingly inverted distribution of tempo- 
ral blessings, which is the. grand objection against 
Providence, is not only consistei?,t with the Divine 
purposes, but necessary to, their accomplishment. 
Eor had it .been more equal and exaqt, the occa- 
sions for the exercise of virtue would have been 
less frequent ; the motives to it less pure j and the 
merit of it less resplendent. 

But supposing that we had not been able to dis- 
cern the reasons of such ^ inequalities; still the 
moral oecononiy would have :qorresponded in this 
point with the natural and civil system, in which 
we find the general good is the gre^t end in view. 
What we call the gifta of nature and of fortune are 
alike .promiscuously bestowedt And it would be 
a vain, if not a presumptuous curiosity, which 
should demand to be informed, why some are born 

o2 
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to health, strength, beauty, parts, and the like, 
while others, of far greater worth, are wholly des- 
titute of those advantages or unhappily distin- 
guished by the opposite defects. For this would 
be to ask why the general and stated laws of mat- 
ter and motion, as well as those of human appoint- 
ment, were not originally so framed, as to favour 
the merit of certain particulars, who may suffer 
greatly in consequence of their present disposition. 
If upon such grounds the regular course of nature 
was frequently altered, or suspended during some 
periods of the Jewish, and in the infancy of thq 
Christian dispensation, such extraordinary exer- 
tions of the Divine Power subsisted no longer than 
the peculiar reasons for which they were ordained. 
And even in those times, the blessings and judg- 
ments that were bestowed and inflicted were rarely 
of a private nature, or, if really such, it was be- 
cause the persons had a civil and sacred character, 
which rendered their conduct or fortune of the 
highest importance to the world in general, and 
therefore proper objects of God's particular and 
more immediate attention. 

The foregoing observations may serve as an- 
swers to various calumnies of those profane writers 
who have struck at the root of all faith andpiety^ 
while they strove to divert their readers at the 
expence of the Divine administratiorf. For how 
much soever the deity may seem to depart 
from the rules of just retribution at present, we 
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have abundant reason for concluding that all his 
acts and decrees are founded upon them, and will 
at last return to a perfect conformity with them. 

No one was more sensible of this truth than 
David himself, so long as he was capable of judg- 
ing coolly and dispassionately. But our judgment 
of things depends very much on the present state' 
and disposition of our minds, just as the appeai:- 
ance of outward objepts varies according to the 
light in which they are placed, and the situation 
from whence they are beheld. The rays of Truth 
can seldom penetrate through the gloom of me- 
lancholy. Reason indeed might correct these il- 
lusions of fancy ; but grief and reason, alas ! sel- 
dom dwell together. The justice of God's go- 
vernment becomes matter of question, when we 
ourselves are sensible of inconvenience under it. 
No matter how many orders of creatures are 
blessed, or how many systems are benefited by it. 
For how is it credible that the world should be go- 
verned by perfect wisdom, while we are unhappy 
in it ; or how is it possible that should be condu- 
cive to the good of the universe, which is contrary 
to our own? Such is the logic in vogue among 
the suffering part of mankind, with whom senti- 
tnent and self-love are the rule of judging. Iii 
spite of all the arguments that may justly be al- 
leged to confirm their faith, their notions of Pro- 
vidence still vary with their condition, and their 
doubts keep pace with their misfortunes. 
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. Jf, indeed^ jthereareany, whom a vicious or per- 
verse disposition hath fixed in the strange persua- 
sion that their existence will terminated Aere,* I 
grant that, on- their principles, the woiid is a 
scene of disorder ; the state of things is inexplica- 
ble. For perhaps these very persoiis shall hardly 
have met with a cross or trouble from infancy to 
old age :— blind and infatuated men ! not to per- 
ceive that their own fortune is a confutattion erf 
their principles ; a proof' of that Very srtate which 
they affect to disbelieve. The good and Yirtuousj 
whose lives are frequently a continued' series of 
misfortunes, a downright tissue of troubles from 
one end of them to the other, may be forced ' by 
the first furious assaults of grief into hard and uri^ 
worthy thoughts of the Divine oeconomy r But a 
little time and attention will enable them to cor- 
rect these impressions, to rectify these notions, t6 
discern the wise and merciful intention of the 
Deity through the darkest cloud of affliction. 
And what w that intention ? What else can it be» 
but to exalt their nature, to confirm their feith, to 
perfect their piety? in one word, to teach them, 
in the seasons of doubt and perplexity, the true 
language of the Christian and the Philosopher, ^* I 
w^it for the issues of things, and I trust the Ruler 
with his world," 
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IV. ON CONTINUANCE IN WELL-DOING. 



The Disciples of our Lord were struck with the 
wisdom of his discourses, the majesty of his deUv- 
ery, the purity of his doctrines, and the excellence 
of his example : but what raised their attention 
most were the miraculous displays of his Divine 
power. The unpression these made upon their 
minds was strong and sudden ; there was some dan- 
ger lest it should prove transient and temporary. If 
the belief in him was not properly grounded and 
settled; if it had not a mind well disposed to reside 
in, and a heart well prepared to retain it, it wad 
liable to be shaken or destroyed by a thousand ac- 
cidents. In the very first entrance upon the 
Christian state we meet with the difficult state and 
severe duties of suffering and of self-denial. They 
are imposed upon us with a view to our correction 
and instruction; to withdraw our minds from a fond 
attachment to the things of this world; to prepare 
us for a better, by planting and nourishing in the 
soul the graces of humility, patience, and content- 
edness ; by inspiring us with pious and benevolent 
affections, with confidence towards God, and charity 
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towards men. As the purpose of Christianily is to 
refine our nature, and raise it to higher degrees of 
purity and perfection, the life of aChristian issuited 
to this end. It is a perpetual conflict with our own 
natural infirmities and habitual corruptions, with 
the united powers of the devil, the world, and the 
flesh. To bear all events that may befal us, how- 
ever sad and grievous ; to approve what God or- 
dains, however distasteful to the sense ; to under- 
take what he requires, however difficult ; to be 
censured and defamed, to be slighted and scorned 
for our loyalty to him, and our love of Truth ; this 
is the principal part of what is to be learnt in the 
school of Christianity. But it requires strong ef- 
forts of the will, and much devout contemplation, 
to bring ourselves to the relish of this rough dis- 
cipline. Even the Disciples of Jesus were stag- 
gered at their Master's disastrous condition : one 
basely betrayed him ; another, whom he had highly 
favoured and dignified, publicly denied him ; and 
when his enemies came to apprehend him, they all 
forsook him and fled. 

In the letters and instructions of the Apostles to 
the several churches planted by themselves in the 
different parts of the world, we find many com- 
plaints of bold heresy, and base apostacy. In 
every quarter there started up multitudes of false 
teachers, who employed all the arts of imposture 
to inveigle and seduce the new converts : by their 
clamorous and frothy rhetoric they won over to 
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their party the weak and credulous ; by bold pre- 
tences to prophecy and inspiration they wrought 
upon the sanguine and enthusiastic ; by flattering 
the passions common to all, and the prejudices pe- 
culiar to each, they wound up many to what pitch 
they pleased. They subverted the fundamental 
principles of the true faith, or polluted it with fo- 
reign and spurious mixtures; either inventing 
new doctrines of their own, or reviving the old 
exploded errors of the Jews and Heathens. But 
many other causes conspired to augment the num-' 
ber of apostates. 

Some, who set out with zealous resolutions, had 
not the heart to look the world in the face, when 
it frowned upon them, menacing disgrace and per- 
secution. 

Others were unable to maintain the combat with 
their own fierce desires and disorderly passions ; 
they perceived the necessity, but failed in the per- 
formance of duties so harsh and painful. Others, 
again, had not attention and industry to examine 
the grounds of what was proposed, or weigh the 
reasons inducing them to believe, without which 
there can be no sure assent or settled persuasion. 
Of all such persons the Author of the Epistle to 
the Hebrews makes this observation : *' It is," 
says he, " impossible for those who were once en- 
lightened, and have tasted of the heavenly gift, 
and were made partakers of the Holy Ghost, and 
have tasted the good Word of God, and the pow- 
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erd of the world to come ; if they shall fall away, 
to renew them again unto repentance:'* they 
having already resisted all that evidence, which 
God saw fit to aflford them of the truth ; evidence 
which they themsdves acknowledged to be convinc- 
ing once J and xiirhich, but for their perverse and in- 
cjxcusable fickleness, would have continued to con- 
vince them always. Our Saviour emphatically de- 
clares : " If ye continue in my words, then are ye 
iny Disciples indeed.** And this assertion con- 
tains the very terms and conditions of the new 
Covenant, which are no other than a free and ra- 
tional assent to the truths revealed in the Gospel, 
with a full and entire conformity to the rules en- 
joined in it. Faith and obedience cannot mean 
less than this. 

It is necessary, therefore, on the one hand, that 
actions which are right in themselves, should flow 
from a principle of Religion : and, on the other, 
that such actions as really flow from this principle, 
should be consistent with moral rectitude. 

The mere moral man, who takes Reason only 
for his guide, will not now be acquitted, as having 
presumptuously refused, or impiously disregarded 
the information conveyed to him by the mode of 
Revelation. And this would be equally true, 
though he should make the best use of the lights 
which Nature afforded him. But, should it lead 
hitn wrong, or should he follow it ill, both of which 
suppositions are far from improbable, then would 
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every violation. of his duty cauy withj^, besides 
the guilt of a bad action, the aggravating circum- 
stafnee 'of itst)rigin, pride, and obstinacy. For the 
f|u&lity of human actions depends in a consider- 
able degree on the motives from which they pro- 
ceed j add when there is no fixed- and steady prin- 
ciple of Religion to enforce the natural sense of 
right' and wrong, there can b6 no security to vir- 
tue, and no defence against vice, but what will 
bften be found weaik and inefl^tual; Some en- 
couragements the former has from the good, some 
fchecksthe latter receives from the ill consequences 
respectively belonging to each. Conscience, mo- 
desty, and a i^gard to self-preservation,' are all 
employe^d in the service of virtue ; fear and shame 
co-operate with them, beirig planted by Nature 
lifce watchful sentinels to guard the heart when 
vice assaults it. But how little the regulation of 
human conduct can be trusted to all these powers 
in conjunction, we isee from every day*i5 experience. 
Notwithstanding the acknowledged good effects 
of moderatidn and temperaniee, notwithstanding 
the inevitable mischiefs of luxury and extrava- 
gance, inen still go on to dissipate their fortunes^ 
and destroy their constitutions. And as to that 
bth^r principal restraint, thfe fear of civil punish*- 
ment; how often does it fail where its efficacy is 
most wanted ? The criminal still hopes for con- 
cealment, and the convict for impunity, if he hath 
eStherwit to deceive, or wealth to corrupt with. 
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But, supposing this principle operated with suffi* 
cient force and sufficient uniformity, yet actions 
proceeding from fear only, however useful or be- 
neficial they may be, cannot be attended with that 
self-approbation and consciousness of desert, 
which is not only the surest mark of goodness, but 
the strongest support of it. 

The distinction between the motives on which 
men act, is of the utmost consequence. To in- 
stance in a few particulars : Vanity may build and 
endow an hospital, as well as Charity. The action 
is the same, but how different are the inotives ! 
The one directs its views to the flattering pros- 
pects of grandieur and fame: the other aims at no- 
thing but the removal or diminution of human 
misery ; the relief of those who seem to be marked 
out as the inartyrs of a cruel and persecuting des- 
tiny, or have yielded themselves the victims of yet 
more cruel and destructive vices. Without the 
power to relieve one single individual, this person 
is warmed with the most benevolent affections j 
but cold and spiritless, selfish and unfriendly, 
would the other be, though a thousand proud and 
princely monuments should record his munificence. 
In like manner, we may perform other actions 
good and commendable in themselves, without 
deserving the least praise or commendation; as 
when we are temperate, not because it is befitting 
our nature and state, or because God has enjoined 
it, but merely on account of some particular anti- 
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pathies, or in favour of a weak constitution; when 
we are just for reputation; frugal and diligent 
for the sake of wealth ; and devout to be seen of 
men. All these acts are totally void of worth, as 
proceeding from indirect aims and oblique re- 
gards^ without any reference to religious principle. 
Besides the regard to Religion, we must insist 
on that to Virtue, or moral rectitude; because, 
what is much to be lamented, piety alone is no 
security against error; and zeal without know- 
ledge is of all qualities the most dangerous and 
fatal. To this single cause have been owing some 
of the most enormous crimes and tragical revolu- 
tions recorded in history ; those barbarous assas- 
sinations, those bloody massacres, which are a dis- 
grace to human nature. The moment men quit 
the guidance of reason and prudence, they deli- 
ver themselves over to the government of fancy and 
caprice. The inward light which some pretend to, 
is more inconstant, deceitful, and desultory, than 
that which is said to mislead the benightied travel- 
ler; arid it usually rises from the mists of passion, or 
the fumes of melancholy. Yet every conceit that 
thoroughly warms them must pass for an inspira- 
tion, and serve as a foundation both of opinion 
and practice. They would exclude all rational 
enquiries as carnal and presumptuous, though our 
faculties were plainly given us for those very 
uses; by so employing them, we arrive at the 
being of a God, the knowledge of ourselves, the 
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clear discovery c^ our duty,. and the force of thos^ 
proofs on which Revelation itself is received and 
acknowledged as divine. For. if reason may not 
examine the truth of persuasions neither inspirar 
tions nor delusions will have any rule or measure 
by which they may be judged, and conseqi^iently 
it will be impossible to distinguish between them. 
In all that is of Divine revelation,. it is true, no 
other procrf as^ necessary than that of its coming 
from God, who can neither deceive ^or be de- 
ceived. But when any thing absurd or contra- 
dictory is urged as matter of belief ; or any thing 
contrary to the clear fundamental principles of 
morality, as matter of practice ; these 'Sixe infallL- 
ble marks that it is not of Divine original. So 
that all interpretations or doctrines which would 
release us from the obligations to virtue or any 
moral duty, are false and treacherous, and cannot 
therefore be admitted on any authority what* 
soever, 

It is necessary, as we see, that our obedience 
should proceed both from a religious and virtuous 
principle: nqr is this all, it must likewise be en- 
tire and permanent. 

It must have respect to all God's commands- 
There is no one so lost to reason and decency as 
not to observe some of them. His will is signi* 
fied alike by every one of them; and the conr 
tempt of his authority, in any instance what- 
soever, argues our impiety, and exposes us to the 
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consequences of wilful disobedience. And al- 
though the comparative wickedness of men is to be 
estimated by the number and heinousness of their 
offences ; yet one single offenccj and that seem- 
ingly slight, may consequentially involve us in a 
settled course of sinning. He who hath once 
suffered his passions to gain the ascendant, is as 
one out of his own power, and under the influence 
of an evil planet : and as one planet put out of its 
course might endanger the whole system to which 
that planet belongs ; in like manner, one unlaw- 
ful and irregular act, by disturbing the moral 
system, may cause the destruction of the whole 
character. 

Our obedience proceeding from a religious and 

virtuous principle, and extending to all the 

•Divine commands, must also persevere in an even 

and uniform course. The obligations to virtue 

and piety are always the same, equally binding 

under all circumstances: no power can alter 

them, no authority can dispense with them. 

However, this duty of perseverance is not to be 

understood in such a sense as would confine the 

intentions of God within the rules of rigid and 

exact justice. For it is as natural to us to be frail 

and fallible, as to be sickly and mortal. There 

are some bad propensities which are common to 

all, and which no man can entirely eradicate: 

there are others to which many are peculiarly 

subject from their original temper and constitu- 
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tion. In the lives of the best Christians how 
many acts and instances are there which betray 
the instability of their resolutions, and the weak- 
ness of their endeavours to combat those propen- 
sities? But if in the unguarded moments of sur- 
prize and inattention their virtue fails them ; the 
brightness of it is obscured, not extinguished; 
the force of it is suspended, but not destroyed. 
They return to thie road oiit of which they had 
started ; they recover the guide they had left and 
lost. On such occasions more especially, indeed 
in all cases but that of obstinate habitual wicked- 
ness, the efficacy of repentance, rightly under- 
stood, is unquestionable. It is one of the clear- 
est, as well as most comfortable of all the evan- 
gelical doctrines. 

He, therefore, who studies to correct his faults, 
and strives to ber constant and regular in the prac- 
tice of what is right, may be said to persevere ; 
just as a work is said to go on, though disconti- 
nued at intervals, and obstructed by casual inter- 
ruptions. But here it may not be amiss to ob- 
serve, that to such as know neither rule nor mea- 
sure, perseverance is impracticable ; nothing vio- 
lent can be lasting ; and it is seen by experience, 
that devotion which has much of passion mixed 
with it, either evaporates in the extacies of joy, 
or subsides in the languors of melancholy. How 
different is this from the temper of true piety ! 
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earnest^ and yet equable; cheerful, and yet se- 
date. 

In every action which men engage in, some 
point is proposed, as the object or end of such 
action ; and to attain the end, we must have re- 
course to the means, whether we come to the 
knowledge of them by obvious experience, by the 
natural use of our faculties, or by the help of rci- 
velation. In the use of these means we mi;^ 
persist, or absolutely drop our design, and quit all 
pretensions to success. Such is the order of " 
nature: and no one is vain enough to expect 
that, for his convenience, this order should be 
changed or interrupted. Why then that of Pro- 
vidence ? Yet he who ceases to put his trust in 
Christ, and to be virtuous, desists from the use 
of the only means which God hath appointed for 
the attainment of salvation. And it is just as con- 
trary to the order of Providence, that such a one 
should continue in the progress towards perfec- 
tion and happiness, as it is to the course of 
Nature, that a heavy body should continue in its 
motion upwards after the force is spent by which 
it was impelled. Virtue is that force, which, in 
conjunction with the Divine Grace, can alone 
caiTy us to the great end of our existence, in 
spite of all the resistance from without, and all 
the obstructions from within. When this active 
principle is invigorated by a firm belief of the 
Truths revealed in the .Gospel, the Christian, un- 

VOL. Ill, p 
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retarded in his progresSf will press forwarda^ 
towards the mark of his high calling. Eager^but 
not precipitate; resolute, but not rash, he will 
follow the directions, and obey the orders of his 
great leader, let the duty be ever so trying, the 
discipline ever so severe. He will " fight a good 
fight, he will finish his course, he will keep the 
faith;*' animated by that crown which is laid up 
for him, on account of those sincere, though im- 
perfect services, which God will accept for the 
merits of our blessed Redeemer. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF 



If this slight Narrative, which was originally 
written at your Ladyship's elegant mansion in the 
country, should any way contribute to repress the 
fatal effects of gaming and duelling, it would 
highly gratify, I am sure, the earnest wish, not 
only of your Ladyship, but of 

THE AUTHOR. 
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FIDELIA. 



Mr. Arrowdale, on the decease of bis lady, 
resolved to leave London, and settle with bis 
daugbter Fidelia, at Arrowdale Lodge, in the 
North Riding of Yorkshire. 

About this time his sister was thrown adrift 
upon the world, by the death of Lady Mary Bel- 
cour, to whom she had been companion, and with 
whom she had resided between four and five years 
at Paris. Having unfortunately expected a much 
larger legacy than had been bequeathed her, she 
was obliged to apply to her brother for an asylum, 
though they had not been on the best of terms. 

Thus circumstanced, though of opposite dispo- 
sitions, Mr. Arrowdale thought he could not well 
refuse to admit her immediately into his family. Ill 
a gocki situation at the west end of the town, sh* 
expressed herself highly gratified at the kind re* 
ception which was given her ; but, finding that 
he proposed soon to reside in the country, she 
began to expostulate with him on '•the impro- 
priety of leaving public life, just at the time when 
his beautiful and accomplished daughter ought to 
be introduced into it.'* 
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He coolly thanked her for the suggestion j but 
was forced to explain, "that his ideas were 
totally at variance with hers, for it was on that 
very account that he principally wished to be 
more retired." 

" Fidelia was now about eighteen ; had lost her 
dear Mother, under whose eye she could have 
\>een best intrusted ; and indeed her own natural 
disposition led her rather to wish to enjoy reading 
and domestic amusements, than merely to be 
devoted to diversions.'* 

.Such ideas, were terrible enough of themselves; 
but still more so when contrasted with Miss Ar- 
yowdale's own notions, which were a life of dis- 
sipation in London, and perhaps an occasional 
trip to the Continent. However, the house was 
disposed of, and she found it best perhaps to 
make a virtue of necessity, and quietly submit to 
what she could not overrule. 

The day for leaving town was appointed. Fide- 
lia always cheerfully complied with the wishes of 
her father; but Miss Arrowdale cast many " a 
longing, lingering look behind," as they quitted 
the metropolis. 

To amuse them on their journey, Mr. Arrow- 
dale shewed them Burleigh by Stamford ; ex- 
plained to them the merits of many of those most 
excellent pictures ; spoke highly of the improve- 
ment made in his time of the approach to the house, 
as well as of the beautiful piece of water near it. 
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From thence they went to Doncaster, where the 
assembly-room, perhaps, displays a better design 
and arrangement than even the grand one at 
York. Several seats likewise in that neighbour- 
hood attracted their notice, till the noble Minster, 
at the distance of nearly twenty miles, called 
forth their attention ; and the ladies could not 
easily be persuaded but the city must be much 
nearer than it was asserted to be. 

At York they visited the cathedral, which Miss 
Arrowdale " preferred to that of Amiens j" but 
observed, " it was by no means kept so neat.** 
The circular window of course commanded their 
attention; and on their return, Mr. Arrowdale 
pointed out the beauty of the Gothic chapter- 
house. 

They then loitered about, to see the assembly- 
room, castle, and public walk, till dinner-time re- 
called them to their hotel. 

In the afternoon they deviated to see Castle 
Howard, where they meant to sleep ; and were 
greatly struck with the view of the house and 
mausoleum, surrounded with fine woods. They 
greatly admired the noble hall^ "which,** Mr. 
Arrowdale informed them, ** was vastly superior 
to that of the Stadtholder near the Hague, in the 
same style.'^ But he and his sister did not agree 
as to the necessity of the mausoleum ; ^^ the 
pomp and splendour of which he thought by no 
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mtems well suited to the last remains of earthly 
iftortality.** 

However, the evening passed off agreeably 
enough at the inn ; and the next morning they 
were to reach the place of their destination, Ar- 
J-owdale Lodge* 

The situation, at a distance, bore a very pleasant 
appearance. The house, it was true, was some* 
what out of repair ; but the shrubbery and mean- 
dering brook were really delightful. 

Ml". Arrowdale welcomied them most cordially 
to their new home; and Fidelia exclaimed, "it 
was quite a paradise!" But Miss Arrowdale, as 
s<>on as she could with any propriety, anxiously 
enquired *^how far it was from thence to Scarbo- 
rough.'* — Mr. Arrowdale informed her, "they 
were within an easy distance both of Scarborough 
and Burlington Bay; and, though the season for 
company was not quite arrived for either, yet the 
sea was always an interesting object at both.** 

MisB Arrowdale thought that the country here- 
abouts appeared to be but thinly inhabited, and 
asked her brother " whom be conceived to be their 
best neighbours?** 

He said, " he had the pleasure to assure her, 
there were many very respectable families, though 
he could not say they could be ranked atnongst 
the Great. There were Mr. Purport's wife, son^ 
aad daughter. The old gentleman, who had been 
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£»niieriy a aidrcfaant at Hulli bad now retired 
from trade^ and settled at an estate he had lately 
purchased. There was the Reverend Mr. Rose- 
bury, a most excellent scholar^ and his family. 
They were the nearest j and, indeed, there were 
several very vsdoable persons resid^it at all the 
Markrt-towns.*' 

To all this Miss Arrowdale only replied, ^* that 
at Watering-places, in the season, you could not 
fail of meeting with some strangers that for the 
time you might make comjmny of.'* 

The ladies now went to examine the bedcham- 
bers ; and, as Miss Arrowdale found the bestchanv> 
ber and dressing-room were allotted to her, for 
the present she was not altogether discontented. 

Dinner being served, she commended the tur- 
bot ; *^ for at Paris, as Lady Mary had used to 
say^ they spoiled ail that they attempted to boil ; 
and, as to lobster saude, they knew nothing at all 
about it. The mutt<ui at Parss was excellent; 
but she thought that nf which she was then partak^ 
ing was supoior.'* 

All this augured tolerably well j and, as the 
evening was pleasant, and all was new to her, iiie 
whole passed off to admiration. 

Next morning she expressed some disappoint* 
ment at finding there were neither newspap^s, 
letters, nor notes, attendant on the breakfast-table^ 
and iaiqaired ^< what time the post arrived,'' declar- 
ing, ^^that she never relished either her coffee or 
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her muflSns without the prospect of some amuse- 
ment afterwards." 

Fidelia mentioned her father's library, and ^Hhat 
they had brought Several new works from towa 
with them.'* 

" Welli child/' says Miss Arrowdale, "they may 
serve, perhaps, to take up for a while on a rainy 
day. However, as it is fine this morning, you and 
I will endeavour to explore some of the lions of 
this neighbourhood*" 

Just as they were setting out, some of the fami- 
lies before-mentioned took the earliest opportu- 
nity of paying their respects ; and, finding the la- 
dies equipped for ia walk, desired the pleasure of 
accompanying them through the adjacent territory. 
On their return, they took some refreshment at 
the lodge. 

Miss Arr6wdal6 expressed much satisfaction at 
the honour of their early visit ; but, as soon as they 
were gone, remarked to Fidelia, " that they were 
all excessively ill-dressed. However, it might be 
better than nothing to return the compliment as 
soon as convenient. I wonder,** continued she, 
** what poor Lady Mary would have thought of 
them!'* 

Mr. Arrowdale thanked his sister ^v for enter- 
taining his friends with an account of Paris and 
its environs." 

"Oh !" says Miss Arrowdale, "people that are 
acquainted with the world know how to talk to 
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every <body; and, as your friends, I thought it in- 
cumbent upon me to be as civil as possible.*' 

It was now time to.change their dress for din- 
ner, and, in going up stairs, Miss. Arrowdale whis- 
pered slily to Fidelia, " Well, niece, do we dress 
to day. for. the Rooks or the Poultry ?*' 

"I dress from custom,'* says Fidelia j *' if not 
for myself, it is a respect at least that. I ought to 
pay to the society of my dear father." 

Mr. Arrowdale, having received a letter by the 
post which required his attendance at York on 
some particular business, proposed to take the la- 
dies with him the first fine day ; ^^when they might 
have an opportunity of seeing the race-ground and 
stand, and walk over those parts of the City they 
had not before viewed ; whilst he, if he had any 
time to spare, would call. upon two or three old 
friends. He meant that they should stay all night 
at the hotel." 

This gave Miss Arrowdale some spirits j and 
she hastily ordered her maid to unpack her clothes, 
and "place them in her drawers, after she had as- 
sorted what she thought would be most proper and 
becoming for this little jaunt, whenever it should 
take place. 

After she was gone up stairs, Fidelia said, " My 
dear father, I am perfectly happy here, if taking 
us is not quite convenient. My aunt and I surely 
ought rather to consult your happiness, than per- 
secute you for distant amusements." 
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' >c Myr dfeare^ diild,** replied he, *♦ ypnr aiint has 
been accustomed to a life of disfiipation ; and I 
i^ish by kindness only, and the gentlest methods, 
io wean her from it. Her mind is vacant and un^ 
occupied ; and I am afraid she has lost the attrac- 
tions of youth, without attaining^ the advantages of 
age. My sister is now dependant upon me ; and 
pity ought, for a season at least, to supersede the 
necessity of reproof.** 

On the day appointed for their little journey, 
they alighted at the hotel. — Mr. Arrow dale stepped 
^H^ard, and immediately ordered breakfast ; but 
Miss Arrowdale lingered a little behind, to in- 
quire ** whose elegant carriage that was, with those 
most beautiful horses ?'* To which a gentleman 
who stood close at her elbow immediately replied, 
" Mine, Madam ; and I am happy they attract 
your admiration." — Miss Arrowdale curtsied ; but 
Fidelia was quite shocked at this sudden encoun- 
ter. 

The happy possessor of this elegant phaeton was 
Mr. Francville, of Olden Castle, in their own 
neighbourhood, who was going to see some horses 
exercise on the York course j and the maiden 
aunt felt a secret wish, that the young gentleman 
would renew his attention, if by chance they were 
upon the race-ground at the same time. 

Mr. Arrowdale having ordered breakfast for 
them, set out immediately to transact $ome law 
business j but accidentally meeting an old friend 
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at the door, he introduced him to the ladies, ands 
asked the favour of him to escort them to thc^ 
course. The gentleman with great pleasure com-r 
plied ; but Miss Arrowdale was rather in ha3te to 
get breakfast over, and orden out the carriage: 
again, ^^as the sun was then pleasant, and she 
feared a change of weather.*' 

As soon as they arrived on the course, Mr. 
Francville recognised them; — said, **he had just 
made out who they were j — had heard with greats 
pleasure of their coming to settle at Arrowdale, 
Lodge j" — ^paid many occasional compliments to 
Fidelia ; — and had soon an opportunity of being 
informed, **that, on the decease of dear Lady Mary. 
Bdcour, Miss Arrowdale herself had wished tore- 
tire to the country, to recover her health and spi- 
rits a little, which had both, greatly suffered from 
her close attention to her kind friend at Paris/' 

The gentleman who accompanied them seemed 
rather surprised at this sudden intimacy, and still 
more so when, on the arrival of Mr, Arrowdale at 
the Stand, the lady immediately presented his 
young neighbour to him— **Mr. Francville, of 
Olden Castle, who had very obligingly accosted 
them, as soon as he found out who they were." 

They drove about the course for some time, till 
the whole party returned together tp the hotel. 

Mr. Arrowdale, finding Mr. Francville, who 
had ordered dinner for himself only in the next 
room, was exceedingly condescending, thought it 
incumbent upon him to say, " Perhaps, Sir, if you 
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have engaged no company, you will honour us 
with yours, and take your soup with us.** — This 
was politely accepted. 

Miss Arrowdale, after dinner, expressed " how 
happy she felt herself at the Lodge ; that it was 
naturally a sweet situation ; and her brother, it 
was said, had laid out the grounds with such skill, 
that he had carefully shut out all the blemishes, 
and called in all the beauties — that she had heard 
much of Olden Castle — their place was pretty in- 
deed } but Mr. Francville's, by all accounts, was 
grand and superb." 

Mr. Francville acknowledged the lady's civility j 
and ^* would, with Mr. Arrowdale's permission, 
take an early opportunity of paying his respects 
to them." — Mr. Arrowdale bowed. 

In the course of the afternoon much conversa- 
tion took place concerning the neighbourhood — 
the diversions at York — the races, assemblies, plays, 
Harrowgate, and Scarborough — when, after many 
civil attentions, particularly to Fidelia, Mr. Franc- 
ville and the other gentleman took their leave. 

After they were gone, Mr. Arrowdale said, 
*^ Sister, I was happy to meet at the door of the 
hotel an old friend, who in my absence I thought 
would conduct you to the race-ground ; but I find 
ladies sometimes know how best to cater for them- 
selves." 

Miss Arrowdale replied, " I was all surprise, 
brother, to find that this young gentleman had 
made out who we were. I recollected the name 
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immediately ; and you had mentioned his family 
as residing in the neighbourhood; indeed, that 
you had been rather intimate with his father." 

" True," answered Mr. Arrowdale ; " but I was 
not aware how soon I was to become acquainted 
with the son. However, it is all very well j I had 
made no advances to him, as I could not suppose 
my waiting upon him would have been any com- 
pliment to a gay young man of the turf." 

There was now a new object in view in the 
country ; and, when alone with Fidelia, the aunt 
expressed her anxious wish, ^* not on any account 
to be absent from home when Mr. Francville was 
to fulfil his engagement." She spoke of him with 
rapture, and contrasted his polite behaviour with 
that of young Fairport, whom they had seen at the 
Lodge. 

Fidelia was not quite pleased with this, as " her 
father always expressed his approbation of young 
Fairport*s sense and modesty." 

" Your father, my dear, will not always make a 
proper distinction between the son of a tradesman, 
and the sprightly manners and address of a man of 
fashion." 

Mr. Arrowdale next morning asked, " when the 
ladies would be ready to set out for home?"-*- 
Miss Arrowdale replied, ^* whenever he pleased. 
She had only just to step again to the milliner's, 
to purchase a trifle or two she had forgot, and 
she wished Fidelia to accompany her." 

VOL. III. Q 
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On their return to the Lodge all went on smooth 
and comfortable. Mr. Arrowdale was engaged in 
his improvements, and the ladies frequently took 
walks to inspect them. 

One morning when they were in the shrubbery. 
Miss Arrowdale on a sudden espied something 
glittering at a distance, and immediately exclaimed 
to Fidelia, " My dear, it is he. I know both the 
phaeton and the livery. Let us hasten back as 
quick as possible, and change our dress ; for, trust 
me, child, you'll never confirm the conquest you 
have made in that odious bonnet.'* 

*^ Conquest, aunt? I don*t know what you 
mean." 

Miss Arrowdale was in too great haste to make 
aoy farther explanation. 

Mr. Arrowdale received Mr. Francville with the 
politeness rather of the old Court than the new — 
spoke feelingly of " the excellent character of the 
late Mr. Francville, whose acquaintance he had 
the honour of cultivating, more in London than 
the country." 

At length the ladies made their appearance, and 
attended Mr. Francville through the long walk, to 
a kind of hermit's retreat, which he greatly ad- 
mired. — Mr. Arrowdale said, "he had rather built 
it as a shelter from sudden rain, than from any 
pretence to picturesque architecture.'* 

Miss Arrowdale expatiated on the Tuillerie 
Gardens, St. Cloud, but particularly on the Palais, 
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Royal, ** where Lady Mary Belcoifr and she were 
considered as regular attendants." 

Mr. Francville owned, " he had never been very 
anxious to go tp France, for he had always heard 
a most ridiculous account of the races at Foun- 
tainbleau." 

The aunt was in good spirits, and inclined to be 
very talkative ; but Mr. Francville only replied 
occasionally, " Yes," or *^ No,*' to her remarks ; 
his attention being entirely devoted to the niece ; 
indeed, so much so, that Mr. Arrowdale felt quite 
embarrassed, as no character appeared to him less 
desirable than that of a match-maker, or a father 
beating about merely to attain a lucrative engage- 
ment for his child. Fidelia was quite easy and na- 
tural ; for knowing no falsehood, she needed no 
disguise of art. 

After taking some refreshment in the breakfast- 
room, Mr. Francville said, "he was rarely at home 
in a morning ; but, if they would kindly fix any 
time, he himself should be happy to receive them, 
that he might have the pleasure of shewing them 
the Castle." 

Mr. Arrowdale replied, " he was much obliged 
to him, but they certainly should only take their 
chance. He should not think of trespassing so 
far as to fix a day." 

Mr. Arrowdale began now to think seriously of 
this visit. He should return it as soon as conve- 
nient ; but whether to give any caution of beha- 

gl2 
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viour to his sister, or not! — She had strangely 
brought it all about, he scarcely knew how. 

" He wished by no means/ he said, "to be un- 
civil to his neighbour ; but, sister," continued he, 
** when we have paid our respects at the Castle,.if 
I could but get out of the hands of the lawyers at 
York, where I have been drawn into a suit, against 
my will, I should be thinking of Scarborough.'* 

'* Scarborough, brother! You surprise me ! 
why it is not yet the season, though I wish you 
most sincerely out of the perplexity of the Law.*' 

** I have made no determination yet as to time,'* 
said Mr. Arrowdale ; " and I shall certainly first 
make a civil call at the Castle," 

This sounded too cold for the views and in- 
tentions of the lady ; but fortunately, whilst all 
was in a state of suspense, a polite note was re- 
ceived from Mr. Francville, inviting them " to 
pass a day at the Castle, where they would meet a 
party of select friends, both gentlemen and ladies.'* 
Beds were likewise offered. 

Mr. Arrowdale excused himself from all but the 
morning visit. 

The answer was sent without even consulting 
Miss Arrowdale ; and he felt now not a little gra- 
tified that he should have witnesses to the pro- 
priety of his own and his daughter*s conduct. To 
his sister he only said, " Mr. Francville has been so 
obliging as to fix a morning, having company now 
staying with him. He mentions dinner; but it 
would not be convenient to me at this time.** 
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Miss AiTowdale rather wished to see the note, 
but thought proper to be silent, and repress her 
curiosity. 

As there was now some leisure, Mr. Arrowdale 
determined to take a ride to York, and see if by 
any means he could expedite his business there ; 
after which, having paid his visit with the ladies 
to the Castle, he hoped he should be at liberty 
soon to take his journey to the sea. 

Mr. Arrowdale expressed much satisfaction on 
his return from York ; and he felt little or no em- 
barrassment at paying his visit with the ladies to 
the Castle. 

Mr. Francville received them with great res- 
pect ; introduced his friends to them ; regretted 
that Mr. Arrowdale would not stay the day there ; 
but not more so than Miss Arrowdale, though she 
was silent, knowing that, when her brother had 
resolved, it was in vain for her to expostulate. 

They walked over part of the Castle, and then 
took a turn or two on the adjoining terrace, from 
whence there was a most extensive prospect. On 
their return, they were ushered into an apartment 
where various sorts of refreshments were set out. 

Miss Arrowdale remarked to Mr. Francville, 
** that she had never seen so elegant a dejeuner d, 
lajburchette since she had left Paris." 

Mr. Arrowdale " hoped it was by no means on 
their account that he had thought it necessary to 
make such a display.'' 
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Mr. Francville politely replied, ^^liiat thfe fruits 
were from his own garden or hot-house ; but m 
future he should wish never to receive th6 hmilf 
from die Lodge as strangers." 

The carriage was at last announced ; mA Miss 
AiTo\^dale with great reluctance was obKged to 
take her leave. 

On their return, they all expressed their satis- 
faction at the kindness that had been shewia 
them ; and Mr. Arrowdale inwardly rejoiced that 
this grand ceremonial was so well got over. 

Scarborough was now the only port in view, 
and, what with packing up, paying some neces* 
sary morning visits, and arranging the family at 
honde for a month's absence, their time was fuHy 
occupied. Mr. Arrowdale had the pleasure of 
hearing that his friends the Fairports were likely 
to go to Scarborough about the same season ; and 
both he and his neighbour had always experi- 
enced great benefit from sea-bathing. 

All things being prepared, they set out at aik 
early hour for Scarborough, as they wished to 
dine at their own apartments there. — Mr. Arrow- 
dale first remarked on the great improvements 
made by the St. Quintin family, as they passed 
through the park ; that " he thought it was al- 
most impossible to decorate a hungry dead flat to 
greater advantage ; that there were few other 
objects worth attention, before you first descry 
the sea at a considerable distance, but so blended 
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with the clouds that you cannot well s^paritie them, 
unless by chance, a coble or other ^vessel is tossed 
about. This, however, is merely a glitnpise ; for 
a mortifying screen almost immediately drise6> aiid 
intercepts all farther prospect/' 

"The people of Scarborough,*' he continued^ 
" are open, generous, and attentive to strangers. 
They are a hardy race, and not worn down to the 
general polish that you meet with at watering- 
places nearer the metropolis. However, like the 
rest of the world, they are greatiy altered in my 
time/' 

" I have heard," said Miss Arrowdale, " that 
since so many sea-bathing places have been es^ 
tablished, the balls there have not been so gopd 
as formerly.*' 

'^ All I know is, sister, that their ball-rooms 
have generally ovei'flowed just before the second 
York Meeting, which thins the company. I re- 
collect their adopting a Race of their own, and 
their clearing a moor, near which we are now 
passijug ; but as winter was approaching, I believe 
they were not successful in ,bringing the Spawers^ 
as they are called, back again." 

Fidelia enquired ** whether they were not near 
Hackness, the scene of Mr. Mason's dramatic 
piece of Argentile and Curan ? " 

Mr. Arrowdale replied, " he had a sqheme of 
making a party from Scarborough, and passing a 
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day on that interesting spot, for it was at an easy 
distance from thence." 

Thus discoursing, they arrived sooner than 
they expected j and, approaching an old building, 
Mr. Arrowdale said, ^^ Fidelia, we will not stop at 
the entrance now ; but remind me of sending back 
my humble offering. — It is the prison ; and you'll 
both think it strange, perhaps, to pass through 
the Gate of Misery to the Port of Health and 
Fashion.*' 

The broad entrance of the Newborough was 
now before them ; and they drove immediately 
to Qiieen-street, surrounded by persons of all de- 
scriptions, soliciting their custom. They found 
all comfortable at their apartments, and walked 
out, whilst dinner was preparing, to the shop of a 
respectable bookseller of the place, where they 
purchased an accurate and unassuming *' Guide ** 
that he had published, and they made it afterwards 
their Vade mecum to the Spaw, Pier, and the ce- 
lebrated Castle Hill, which affords a prospect 
equal at least, if not superior, to any other sea 
view in the kingdom. > ^ 

On their return, Mr. Arrowdale had the satis- 
faction of finding that hi$ friend Mr. Fairport and 
family had just called upon them. " This is plea- 
sant,** says he ; " do stop dinner a little. I will 
see them immediately, and we*ll all go together 
this very evening, if possiblci to the Rooms.*' 

** Surely, brother,'* cried Miss Arrowdale, ^* you 
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would not wish us to make our first entree at the 
Rooms with tradespeople." 

At this Mr. Arrowdale could not contain him- 
self, — ** Sister, we ourselves are both sprung from 
trade j and I am thankful that, from its benefits, 
we are both enabled to make our appearance here 
at all. I am shocked to think that you have im- 
bibed such notions j they shew ingratitude to 

Providence, and I must attribute them to ^" 

Here Miss Arrowdale burst into tears, and re- 
tired upstairs to her chamber. 

However just these remarks might be, yet Mr. 
Arrowdale immediately relented, when he felt 
that he had seriously given pain to his sister. He 
desired Fidelia to follow her, and say, " that, 
though he censured, he did not mean seriously to 
distress her/' Fidelia was quite alarmed; but, 
bearing this, thanked him with tears of gratitude, 
and'flew immediately to her aunt, entreating her 
" to relieve her father instantly, by coming down 
stairs, who always, she was sure, was her kindest 
and sincerest friend." 

Miss Arrowdale, after some little delay, as- 
sented to return ; but threw out that " she could 
not but look back to the society she had been ac- 
customed to, though it might be her brother's 
misfortune to have entirely forgotten all proper 
distinctions." 

It chanced, however, that the Fairports were 
pre-engaged for that evening; so the grand 
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Bntrik was effected without any breach of tteco- 
rum. It is a happiness, perhaps, that some minds 
are not too full of sensibility, and tbat the trou- 
bles of life are easily counterbalanced by itB plea« 
Siires. 

After dinner, when Miss Arrowdale surveyed 
herself in the looking-glass, she had jitst reason to 
think she was at least as well dressed as any of 
tlie company would be j and, certainly, if that 
was a real comfort, when dressed, she had all the 
appearance of a woman of the first fashion. H«r 
conversation, too, was lively, though not instruc- 
tive ; and foreign travel gives a degree of conse- 
quence, that is not easily attained without it ; ait 
least the fashionable world is willing to attribute 
that consequence to it. 

Scarborough affords a constant source of amuse- 
ment in itself. The sands, when the tide is out» 
are firm immediately, and pleasant either for 
walking or driving upon. The variety of fish is 
unbounded, and the rocks at low water are covered 
with sea-weed, and innumerable varieties of ma- 
rine substances or productions. 

Many excursions may be made from thence to 
Filey, Robin Hood's Bay, and to Whitby ; but by 
no means by sea to Flamborough-head, unless in 
a very strong vessel indeed. 

Mr. Arrowdale waited till he thought the wea- 
ther appeared settled, before he mentioned the 
day for going to the charming Vale of Hackness. 
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He privately cmtsiiited with hfe ftietid Mr. 
Fairport " how tittey might best convey a tent and 
provisions, ^s he wished to surprize the ladies 
with the preparation.** Mr. Fairport informed 
him, " that an old Scarborough acquaintance of 
his would be happy, he was sure, to lend any as- 
sistance, and desired that the conveyance of the 
different :qrrticles might be left to him/ 

The party being fixed (for tiie Fairports were 
now quietly submitted to), several carriages w^re 
ordered, as the company would be ratha: nume- 
rous ; and after breakfast they all met upon the 
spot appointed. 

The weather proved delightful ; and they be- 
gan to explore the beauties of the Valley. Coming 
to ond particular part, Mr. Arrowdaie isadd, ** Fi^- 
delia^ cannot foil reoaUedt those favourite lilies of 
tiiine^ which Argentile speaks in tlie dress of a 
shepherdess?" 

Fidelia rather hesitated : ** Come, come, tny 
dear child, don^t be afraid to repeat them. There 
are only particular friends present ; and they will 
make allowance for your diffidence. B^n at 

Fidelia coloured* but wished to oblige her 
father. ^ I think. Sir, you mean where Argen- 
tile bewails the loss of her dear parent : — 

'* Hail, thrice hail. 
Thou solitary scene ! how far beyond 
The pageantry of courts, thy stillness charms ! 
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This grove my sighs shall consecrate ; in shape 
Of some fair tomb^ here will I heap the turf. 
And call it Adelbright's. Yon aged yew 
Shall canopy the shrine. There 's not a flower 
That hangs the dewy head, and seems to weep. 
But I'll plant here; and if they chance to wither. 
My tears shall water them/" 

" Well spoken, ** said one of the gentlemen, 
•* with good emphasis and good discretion.*' 

Another whispered to Mr. Arrowdale, " O Sir, 
how I envy you such a daughter ! " 

Her father took her aflFectionately by the hand, 
but could not speak. 

Some of the gayer part of the company deter- 
mined to remove nearer to the Hermit's Cell, and 
fix upon the very spot where, according to the 
legendary drama, the knavish Falconer was so 
long detained, and at last released by the old 
Saxon Earl Oswald. 

One of the party expressed his surprise, " that, 
as both Elfrida and Caractacus, which were avow- 
edly written on the Greek model, had been 
brought on the English stage, this Drama, so 
much better adapted, should never have been in- 
troduced upon it.'* — " If well got up," replied 
another, " I am confident it would meet with 
success." 

Thus amusing themselves, time passed on till 
they were all summoned to their rural repast. — 
" Indeed,'* says Miss Arrowdale, " it would have 
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done credit to a Paris Restaurateur;'' — and all 
agreed '* they could not sufficiently acknowledge 
their obligations to the gentlemen who had pro- 
vided it,** 

After the entertainment, catches and glees were 
proposed, in which Fidelia partook ; and when 
mirth and harmony are the order of the day, it is 
a pity too soon to break up the society. 

At length some of the graver folks hinted that 
evening was coming on, but it was not attended 
to ; till at last the carriages were ordered, the en- 
campment broke up, and the troops returned again 
to Scarborough. 

It would be tedious to recount all the occur- 
rences that passed here during this pleasant 
month, till the last dress-ball called forth particu- 
lar attention. Miss Arrowdale was highly orna- 
mented on the occasion, but Fidelia's simple and 
less adorned attire was more attractive. On en- 
tering the ball-room, to their great surprise, Mr. 
Francville accosted them : " He had only arrived 
that afternoon, and hoped Fidelia was. at liberty 
to honour him with her hand for country-dances. 
He had a friend with him, a stranger ; and wished 
the ladies could recommend him to a partner like- 
wise.'* 

The aunt possibly might have been persuaded 
to have obliged the gentleman herself: but how- 
ever young she looked, she felt, that her brother 
knew her age to the very hour, and old fashioned 
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people would sometimes make malicious reflex- 
ions; and as they were soon to leave, and he 
would censure it, she wished not to give offence ; 
so immediately recommended an agreeable young 
lady that sat opposite. 

Mr. Arrowdale waited for their return, and Fi- 
delia directly informed him of what had occurred, 
and with so much frankness, that he could see no 
impropriety. 

A general intercourse now took place during 
their stay j and Mr. Francville, on taking leave, 
" hoped to meet them at York," and assured Fi- 
delia, " that he should feel greatly offended if she 
betted against his favourite horse ; for even the 
wishes of the fair must be fortunate.'*— She curt- 
sied, but had too much delicacy of sentiment, to 
bandy compliments with him. 

To say the truth, Mr. Arrowdale had never 
made any promise about the races ; but as his sis- 
ter had become more acquiescent, and every day 
confirmed his confidence in his daughter's pru- 
dence, he kept the matter in reserve. 

Having taken leave of the Fairports, and many 
others j '* and what was better,'* as Mr. Arrow* 
dale said to his daughter, " having satisfied all 
just demands j " the party finally left Scarborough, 
and took Malton on their way to the Lodge. 

Still nothing passed about the races, till Mr. 
Arrowdale, receiving a letter, suddenly exclaimed, 
^* Well, I shall now, I hope, soon get rid of the 
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lawyers, and settle my affairs to my satisfaction at 
York. To-morrow I must be there j and if com- 
fortable apartments can be obtained, I don't know 
but we may be present at the races. I hear the 
city will be very full." 

This was joyful news to Miss Arrowdale, who 
instantly replied, " Oh, brother, don't distress 
yourself about us. Surely, on such occasions, we 
ought to put up with difficulties.** 

Fidelia said, ** Indeed, father, you always give 
yourself too much trouble to prevent them." 

Mr. Arrowdale returned sooner than was ex- 
pected, and, in high spirits, exclaimed, ** Thank 
heaven! this burthen is now off my shoulders." 

'' I hope, *' said Miss Arrowdale, " you gave 
yourself no particular concern about us ?" — I must 
just step into my library," replied he, ** and regu- 
late my papers, and then, sister, I'll give a full 
account of all my negotiation." 

As he left the room. Miss Arrowdale whispered 
to Fidelia, ^^ I have no doubt but he has taken 
lodgings for us j sure we shall be there the day 
before, that we may have time to regulate our 
dresses." — ** Aunt, I want no additonal dress 
whatever, for I begin to be uneasy about the bill 
contracted at the milliner's there, when we were 
last at York." "Oh," says Miss Arrowdale, 
" milliners, child, are accustomed to give long 
credit. They only charge accordingly." 

Mr. Arrowdale, whilst he took tea with them, 
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entertained them with all he had seen and heard, 
and, what was better, " that, by mere accident, he 
had secured excellent apartments in a desirable 
situation at York," 

And now for the races, which answered all ex- 
pectation. Assemblies well attended — ^musick 
good at the concerts — and the theatre every night 
overflowed. — Mr. Francville's hors£ won his match ; 
and Miss Arrowdale wished to find out some ele- 
gant scheme of congratulating him on the occasion, 
but Fidelia entreated her to forbear. 

The father, having accomplished all his purposes, 
thought he might look forward to a quiet retreat 
for a while at the Lodge ; but " Crescit indulgen- 
do Hydrops crude lis;' and his sister on the contrary 
had now met with innumerable families at the races, 
whose acquaintance she wished to cultivate. ** How- 
ever, Olden Castle was still within reach ; and 
she hoped, though winter was approaching, not 
to be totally secluded from all genteel society.*' 

The season continuing fine, and as labourers 
would soon be released from the harvest, Mr. 
Arrowdale determined to make still greater im- 
provements to his winding walk, and to enlarge 
the water, which during his absence had become 
obstructed with weeds. ^'He meant that part 
should be let out, and try what fish remained;** 
and this was pleasing to his daughter, who ^eemed 
always interested in her father's amusements. 

Thus time rolled on, dully enough to One of 
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th^ party J but if this ^vais bad, still **^wbrse re- 
mained behind." — Miss Arrowdale being seated 
near the window that looked to the road, abruptly 
left the breakfast- table^ and seemed anxious to 
*' know who it was that was coming Up to the pas* 
sage door.** — "Don't go, lister," said Mr. Atrow*- 
lale, " ring — Who can it be, Fidelia? I saw nobody 
•-^ring the bell." 

This person, whom Miss Arrowdale had de- 
scried, was no other than the partner of the Scarbo- 
rough Jeweller, who " was returning to London, 
and wished privately to speak to Miss Arrowdale/* 
Miss Arrowdale intercepted him at the door; but 
on hearing the bell, thought it best to answer it her- 
self. She seemed excessively confused j but said^ 
** Brother, this person has brought me a letter 
from an old friend at Paris, and he was particu- 
larly charged to deliver it into my own hands*"' 

*^ If that was all his purport, you will of course 
^k him in to take some refreshment.*' 

Miss Arrowdale hastily replied, **I '11 speak td 
him again myself^ but he urged that he was so 
exceedingly pressed for time now, that he would 
call again another day.'* 

" I think," says Mr. Arrowdale, " the gentle- 
man, or whoever he is, should not be dismissed so 
precipitately. Fidelia, do yoii go to him from me, 
and tell him I wish to speak to him in my library*" 
She ran, but he was already out of sight. 

Mr* Arrowdale, as soon as he well could, re- 
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tired, beirtg certain that, when he should think 
proper to demand, he should have all the truth 
irom Fidelia. — Though poor Fidelia had no con- 
cern in the business, she was quite agitated at per- 
ceiving her aunt's distress. — The ladies continued 
-silent for some moments in the parlour, till Miss 
Arrowdale determined to go to her brother her- 
self; but on rapping at the library door, and he 
instantly appearing, she had only courage to tell 
him, that " she could not walk out with Fidelia as 
usual, for ^he was suddenly seized with such a vio- 
lent nervous head-ache ; that she had ordered her 
tnaid to prepare her chamber, and would go and 
lay down awhile." — He only replied, "Sister, you 
must use your own discretion;" and immediately 
shut the door. 

All being quiet above stairs, Rdelia ran instantly 
to her father ; and, on opening the door, he ex- 
claimed, ^* Who was this man ?" — It was the jewel- 
ler's assistant from Scarborough, Sir."—" Sit down, 
my dear child," says he, *^ every day makes me 
more and more uneasy about my sister. I thought 
all expences had been cleared, as I had given her 
a reasonable sum for that purpose. I was dis- 
gusted at seeing her decked Out with so many 
foolish ornaments at her time of life ; but sus- 
pected that they had been either purchased at Pa- 
ris, or given to her by her dear Lady Mary, that 
she talks so much of. However, Fidelia, do you ac- 
quaint me with the whole demand." — " It is thirty 
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pounds. Sir.**— ^* And I will trust yeu toieeif it 
can be instantly discharged.'* — "I believe my aunt 
knows where the person now is/'-»-^* Then do you 
inform her of my determination, but forbid her 
45ver to name the subject to me."— *^ Indeed, Sir, 
I believe my aunt is truly miserable.** — *^WeIl,^ 
says he, ** I hope this may prove a caution to her; 
^nd to you she affords an example of what you 
ought not to follow.'* — "Then, my kind father, may 
i say that you forgive her ?**^ — *^ For your sake, my 
child, yes: but, Fidelia, mark, I'll at dinner hear 
nothing about head-aches.'* 

Fidelia hastened with the tidings of peace, and 
told all that was necessary ; but added, *' I am now 
quite wretched about the milliner at York. Ill 
count up all the money I have by me, and that 
shall instantly be paid* Indeed, aunt, I never 
Suspected those articles would have amounted to 
half the sum.** 

' Miss Arrowdale was rather silent-, but at last 
said, ^ I will endeavour to compose myself. Go 
and dress, Fidelia ; and when dinner is ready, call 
upon me. I had begun a letter to this intrusive 
fellow, but** — " I think, aunt, you need not write, 
for I am commanded by my father to see the whole 
debt discharged." Mr. Arrowdale was suddenly 
called from his library by the arrival of the new 
Curate of tfie parish, with a letter of recommend- 
ation to his notice from the Rector. Sometimes a 
stranger comes in opportunely enough to break a 

Eg 
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family circle ; and, finding him a modest intelli- 
gent young man, he insisted on his taking din* 
per with them, and, on the ladies arriving, in^ 
3tantly introduced him to his sister and daugh- 
ter. As the clouds had in some measure 
cleared pfij the Curate had every reason to 
think that Miss Arrowdale was a very conde- 
scending agreeable lady. He had stopped a 
day at York since the races, and that aflrorde4 
some topick of conversation j and Mr. Arrowdale 
And his daughter always paid due attention to 
strangers. - . 

Miss Arrowdale had derived some improvement 
from her brother's generous conduct ; and she re-* 
solved, for a time at least, to render herself more 
suitable to her present situation. 

One gloomy morning, \yhen no prospect ap^ 
peared beyond the needle, the knotting bag, or a 
book, a note suddenly arrived to Mr. Arrowdale 
from Olden Castle- "Niece," Cried the aunt, 
" what can it be about ? I wish you could get it out 
of your father — I am all impatience till I know."— 
" Indeed, aunt,** says Fidelia, " I can wait till my 
father thinks proper to acquaint us with the con* 
tents.''— ** Why, child," replied Miss Arrowdale, 
*^ you have no curiosity*" 

Mr. Arrowdale, coming in, with the note in hi? 
hand, smilingly exclaimed, " I believe I shall be* 
come a gossiping simpleton in my old age. Here's 
B. polite and pressing invitation from the Castled 



-Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FIDELIA. 24^ 

"This was music to the ears of the aunt ; and in- 
deed he kindly wished to sound the note of return-^ 
ing harmony. ** I did not intend going out again 
at present ; but I think, if I can persuade you la- 
dies, I must accompany you to another entertain-^ 
ment**' 

He then read aloud — " Mr. Francville*s kind re* 
spects to the family at the Lodge — acquaints theni 
that his sister Lady Aitamont has arrived froiii 
Harrowgate for a fortnight ; and that he means to 
give a ball on Thursday next, and hopes for th^ 
favour of their companies.'' 

Miss Arrowdale felt penetrated by her brother':^ 
kindness ; and, with tears in her eyes, went up id 
him, and said, " Indeed, Sir, I have been to blame j 
you are on all occasions too good to me." — ^* No- 
thing more of thaf, sister," taking her by the handf 
" we have all our faults, and it is the duty of alt 
to amend them." 

Mr* Arrowdale answered the note and accepted 
the invitation* 

. As a ball of this kind was rather new, tumour; 
with its hundred tongues, soon multiplied stnd 
Magnified every circumstance. There was to be 
Open house for a week — six barrels of ale distri-^ 
buted daily — as the Great Lady, the Squire's sis- 
ter, had never been at the Castle since her widow-^ 
hood;— and, as the day approached, new tale^ 
were invented, and again contradicted. — The truth: 
seemed to be^ that there was to be music, dancing. 
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and supper ; and that tickets were generally dis- 
tributed throughout the neighbourhood. 

Many had immediate recourse to the almanack, 
and were happy to find that the moon was likeJy 
to prove favourable for their return ; and some of 
the more prudent Mammas suggested, " that the 
dresses of their daughters, which had been made 
up for York races, would serve with some little 
variation.'* 

The different parties, as they arrived at the Cas- 
tle, were ushered into a splendid drawing-roomj^ 
where they were presented to Lady Altamont : 
but they poured in so fast, that the ball-room was 
soon obliged to be opened ; and, whilst refresh- 
ments were served about, the company was amused 
with two eminent performers from Harrowgate, 
the one on the harp, the other on the Union Pipes, 
as they are now frequently termed. 

It being near eight o'clock, the ball was soon 
opened by Lord Morelove and Lady Altamont 
with a minuet. Several others of the Quality like^ 
wise danced minuets, till Mr. Francville led down 
the first country dance with Lady Morelove. 

Cards were offered in an adjoining room— and 
every attention paid to amuse persons of different 
ages, till supper was announced. Soups and game 
only were served up hot ; but the table was most 
elegantly covered, as a confectioner h^d been em-' 
ployed there for several days from York. 

After supper, catches and glees were sung by 
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neighbouring musicians, and, as is not unfrequent 
in the North, a Scotch reel was proposed. 

Many of the higher ranks now began to retire. 
Mr. Francville again proposed country dances, 
and a change of partners, and led up a dance with 
Miss Fidelia Arrowdale. — Lady Altamont instantly 
inquired, "Who that girl was?** and was informed, 
" it was a young lady, who had lately arrived with 
a father and an aunt, and lived at a Lodge in that 
neighbourhood." — "And pray,'* said Lady Alta- 
mont, " of what rank is this lady ?*' — ^* She is the 
only daughter of a gentleman of private fortune, 
but reckoned so handsome, that she is called 
the Northern StarJ'—^' Then,*' replied Lady Alta- 
inont, with a haughty air, *^ I wish the Star had 
risen in another hemisphere.*' 

All this time Mr. Francville was dancing iu high 
spirits, and seemed quite shocked when the Father 
announced " that it was getting very late ; and 
that, as their distance was considerable, he hoped 
Mr. Francville would excuse him, but he had been 
obliged to order the carnage." 

Mr« Francville and his partner stood up agaiti 
till the dance was finished, when, after entreating 
then) to take some additional refreshment, he 
handed Miss Fidelia down stairs, and wished them 
all safe home; but though he pressed the remain- 
ing company to keep up the ball, he danced no 
more himself. 

Miss Arrowdale, on their returning home, in the 
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Carriage, expatiated on the pleasures of the even- 
ing. ** Every thing was well conducted ; such 
generous hospitable efforts enlivened a whole 
neighbourhood. All seemed delighted. Nay, 
even you, brother, must own that the whole was 
charming!" 

** Perhaps it would have been more so formerly, 
sister ; but, at my age, pleasures, when pursued 
too far, have at best an alloying quality — 

'* The gay idea palls upon the sense. 

And coldly strikes the mind with feeble bliss.'' 

" Nothing violent can be lasting, and when the fi- 
bres are overstretched — "^ 

Here by degrees he began to get heavy, and 
dozed till the lamp at the door announced their ar- 
rival at home. 

If all was smooth at the Lodge, it was quite the 
reverse at the Castle. Lady Altamont had nar- 
rowly watched her brother through the whole of 
the dance, and was too much a woman of the 
world not to perceive that he was captivated with 
this young beauty. Marriage for him was not 
suited to her interest. She had an infant son^ 
whose nobility would require great support j and 
such a vulgar match would be degrading to the 
whole family. However, she determined to bridle 
in her temper till after breakfast, when the greater 
part of the company in the Castle had separated. 

An opportunity occurring, she ventured to ask 
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liim, " How he came to select a partner that no-^ 
body seemed to know ? Who is the girl ?'* — " She 
is the daughter of a neighbouring gentleman, who 
has been extremely well educated, — I may add, 
indeed, elegantly brought up.** 

•* That is," said Lady Altamont, " she has been 
taught all the fashionable modes of spending mo^ 
ney, I suppose, without the means of supplying it." 

Mr. Francville, being unused to such interfer- 
encfe, began to lavish encomiums on his partner j 
and declared, " she had an excellent understand* 
ing, and possessed what many persons of higher 
rank wanted, much diffidence, and a knowledge of 
herself." 

Lady Altamont reddened ; but, finding her bro- 
ther was seriously offended, she thought proper 
for the present only to reply, "that her anxiety 
merely arose from a fear that he should give of- 
fence to others of the company ; and, she was 
sure, his intention was to be equally polite and 
civil to all." 

The remaining friends looked very grave at this 
altercation; but Mr. Francville only left his chair> 
and looked upon the terrace. Lady Altamont 
felt embarrassed ; and, as often is the case, suf- 
fered meanness to succeed leather too quick after 
impetuosity^ She asked aloud, in the hearing of 
her brother, "Whether any of the ladies had seen 
Arrowdale Lodge; — whether the grounds were 
not remarkably well laid out, as some of the com- 
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jmny had mentioned the preceding evening ;'^— ' 
and, without waiting for an answer, inquired, 
** whether it was too far for a morning drive? 
The young lady's aunt appeared to her to have all 
the manners of a woman of fashion/' 

Francville heard, but made no reply, being 
more pleased, perhaps, with her mortification, than 
gratified by any sudden turn in favour of his in* 
terestjng neighbours. 

After a while, however, considering it was at hi^ 
own house, he rallied, and proposed "that her 
ladyship and some of her friends should take an 
airing after the ball, and he would accompany 
them." 

He mentioned "a nobleman's seat (in an op- 
posite direction) where many improvements had 
been made since her ladyship had resided in York- 
shire ; and wished to know, if agreeable, how soon 
he should order the carriage ?*' 

Her ladyship graciously condescended to name 
the time ; and the other ladies proposed to them^ 
selves much pleasure in walking about the envi- 
rons of the Castle till summoned to dress for dint 
nen 

Mr. Francville, on his sister's account, detained 
all the company as long as possible ; and every 
morning endeavoured to find out some new amuaef 
inent^ In the evening, cards supplied the defici- 
encies. 

Her ladyship, from time to time, could not help 
throwing out distant hints and insinuations, for 
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t)fie subject only was uppermost; but Mr. Franc- 
ville had felt seriously hurt at what had passed, 
and therefore determined to subdue all resentment. 
This prudence gave some encouragement to the 
lady ; and, as suspicions had got abroad, there 
were already different parties forming even Jn hiiSJ 
own household, which her ladyship's private en- 
quiries about the Arrowdale family did not contri- 
bute to abate. Whispers circulated on all sides ; 
and Mr. FrancviUe began to fear that, when the 
company had left, an open contest, which he 
dreaded, would be unavoidable. 

He practised the utmost forbearance i but one 
morning her ladyship resolved to make an experi- 
ment herself. " Brother,** says she, " I believe I 
must soon think of leaving Yorkshire for the Capi- 
tal/*— ^Mr. FrancviUe *^ by no means wished thsit 
she should hurry herself, but must own the North 
Eiding began to be rather out of season.*'— ** True; 
brother, for which reason I must insist on your 
accompanying me; for your friends in LondoQ 
will be quite impatient to see you ; and if you can 
take up with the accommodations of my humble 
mansion thpre— *" He thanked her ; " but it was 
impossible for him to leavfe Yorkshire at present, 
as he had business to transact that could not be 
postponed."-^** Oh!" she said, '* he surely would 
take a more kind resolve, and for that purpose sh^ 
would delay her return for some days longer." 

This leisure was not entirely unoccupied, for 
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her ladyship schemed to leave some friend in the 
household in pay, who should privately acquaint 
her with every occurrence in her absence* But 
information from spies is sometimes disastrous to 
the employers, and people find that such artifices 
are apt to recoil upon themselves — 

'' Nee lex est aequior uUa, 
Qu^in necis artifices arte perire sua."^ 

Her ladyship now resolved to make a final ef- 
fortr and said, '* Brother, I am afraid you took 
something ill th^t I inadvertently hinted at. 
Your happiness must always be mine; and you 
cannot give me any proof of your entire forgive- 
ness» but by complying with the request I have 
made." — To which he coolly answered, " Sister, 
I shall always wish to live upon the most affec- 
tionate terms with you* I always intended to aC-^ 
company you to York, or further, if agreeable ; 
but to make a stay in London at present, is im- 
possible." 

; Finding her manoeuvres ineffectual, she fixed a 
day ; but declined his attending her to York or 
elsewhere, " as she should travel with post-horses, 
and meant not to loiter on the road." 

Her ladyship kept her time ; and they t)arted 
with many civil professions, which perhaps were 
not too sincere on either side. . 

Mr. Francville had now had time enough to 
make up his mind on the future plan he meant to 
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pursue. The only doubt was, as to the hand- 
somest manner in which he should offer his pro- 
posals at Arrowdale Lodge ; and next morning, 
at rather an early hour, he would make his call, 
and desire the favour of speaking privately with 
Mr. Arrowdale. 

Being ushered into the library, he said, *' I 
wait upon you. Sir, upon an honourable but very 
serious business.'* 

Mr. Arrowdale felt rather alarmed; but re- 
plied, " I beg, Sir, you will be seated." 

** You must, Sir, I am sure, as a man of deep 

penetration, be aware that I have for some time 

formed a strong attachment to your excellent 

daughter.'' — ** Upon my honour. Sir," replied Mr* 

Arrowdale, '^ I was aware of no such thing."— 

^' Then," says Mr. Francville, "if I can obtain 

the consent of both you and your daughter, I am 

i-eady to enter into such engagements as may best 

suit the happiness of all." — ** Upon my Word> 

Sir," Said Mr. Arrowdale, " I am taken so much 

by surprise, that I really know not how to reply* 

It is a subject I have not yet even entered upon 

With my child. She is very young— she has not 

seen the change of eighteen years.'' 

Mr. Francville, smiling, answered, 

'* Younger than she are happy Mothers made.** 

To which the father, with great delicacy 
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(leaving out the intermediate line) feelingly re- 
plied — 

" The earth hath swallowed all my hopes but Her." 

A pause ensued, when Mr. Francville proceeded 
to mention, — " Splendid settlements — house in 
town; — equipage" — 

** For heaven's sake stop. Sir,'* said Mr. Arrow- 
dale J " I must first consult my child. If she 
consents, then ^peak of minds suitable to each 
other, of domestic happiness, of conjugal attach- 
ment; and we shall both consider ourselves as 
honoured by much more limited proposals^ I 
must privately question my daughter. In the 
mean time, to prevent any suspicion in the family^ 
let me hope you will take some refi^eshment in the 
breakfast-room with the ladies^ Let the conver- 
sation be general^ I entreat you. Sir j and, to-mor- 
row morning, at your own appointment, I shall 
take the liberty of calling upon you." 

Mr. Francville was of course ^^ happy to fiiid 
the ladies had not suffered from the ball-^-^as 
quite ashamed that it had not been in his power 
to make his enquiries sooner ; but his house, till 
the day before, had never been firee from com* 
pany.'' 

Miss Arrowdale was at no loss for a ready 
reply, and paid the highest tribute of applause to 
the rtianner in which every thing had been con- 
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ducted, arid expressed her gratitude fdr the high 
entertainment they had all received. 

Mr. Francville, on the other hand, rallied Miss 
Fidelia " on running away so Soon, and break- 
ing up the dance." Then, having taken some 
breakfast, he apologised, " that he had an early 
engagement that morning j '* arid hastily took his 
leave. 

Whilst he had retnained shut up with the father 
in the library, the aunt had stepped badkWards 
and forwards on various pretences into the pas- 
sage, but could make out nothing i and when her 
brother cam^ into the breakfast-room, he talked 
so carelessly, and appeared so composed, that, 
though it was very early, she began almost to be 
certain that it was merely a visit of p6lite atteri- 
tion arid civility. ' 

The family took their walk roiind the garden- 
ground as usual j and it was not till Miss Arrow- 
dale had gone up stairs to dress, that Mr. Arrow- 
dale gave th6 least iritimation on th6 subject to R- 
detia. He then shut the door, and said, ^* Yoii will 
be as much surprized as I have been when you hear 
the purport of Mr. Fraricville'i* visit. It is lio less, 
toy d6ar— don't be agitated — than a direct propo- 
sal of marriage."—** Marriage, Sir ! with whom ? ^ 
— i." With you, my dearest." 

Fidelia was ready td>*15wodn ; but her father, 
supporting her, said, " Neithfer now, nor at any 
other time, shall the least force be put upon your 
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inclinations. In every situation your faappinei^s 
is the point I have most in view. I have such 
confidence in yoii, that I may almost declare that 
I canndt have even a wish that is contrary to 
yours/' 

*' Oh ! Sir/' said Fidelia, '' can I be better, 
daring my tender age, than under your guidance 
and discretion ? " 

**My child, your agitation must prevent any 
thing more being mentioned at present ; in the 
evening I may resume the subject. This I must 
however enjoin^ — consult only your own heart; 
but by no means let your aunt be your direc- 
tress." 

Fidelia was so much in fear of her aunt's imm6* 
diate enquiries, that she determined to walk to 
the far end of the shubbery, and stayed so long 
that she could make no alteration in her dresS as 
usual. 

During dinner-time Miss Arrowdale*s Curiosity 
was more than ever excited ; and she counted the 
minutes, till her brother should order the wine to 
be removed, and retire to his library* 

The moment he was gone. Miss Arrowdald 
broke out, " My brother sure need not have been 
»o very reserved before me. Nobddy is less given 
to interfere th^n I am j but there are matters in 
which I am, perhaps, as g#od a judge as himself." 

Fidelia wished to waive the subject ; ^* Oh ! ^' 
says Miss Arrowdale, « if I am to be kept entirely 
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in the dark, pray let it be so j I am sure I have no 
curiosity." 

Here Fidelia burst into tears, and retired to 
her chamber. The aunt soon followed, to con- 
sole, and, if possible, soothe the secret out of her ; 
but Fidelia said, *' aunt, you may guess what you 
please : but, till I have again consulted with my 
father, I cannot disclose any thing. In the even- 
ing I wish to be more communicative " 

Having stated particulars to her father, he 
chose to disclose the secret himself to his sister, 
and desired to see her directly for that purpose 
in the library. 

After this interview with her brother. Miss 
Arrowdale relished her supper better than her 
former meal, and was now in harmony both with 
the father and the daughter; indeed she was 
quite in spirits. 

Mr. Arrowdale retired rather sooner than 
USU3I ; and, wishing the ladies a good night, said, 
in a lower tone *^ Fidelia, let me speak to you 
early in the morning." 

Mr. Arrowdale was punctual to his own ap- 
pointment with Mr. Francville j but was obliged 
to tell him, ** that, though his daughter felt how 
highly she was honoured by his favourable opi- 
nion — ^yet the whole had come upon her so unex- 
pectedly — in short he had left her so confused, 
that he must beg to trespass for another day be- 
fore he could deliver her final declaration." 

VOL. III. s 
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Mr. Francville felt the delicacy of the reserve 
on the lady's part, and accepted the excuse.— 
" Then, Sir, I shall see you soon again to-mor- 
row ? " " Certainly,'* said Mr. Arrowdale ; ** and 
I now most respectfully take my leave.** 

On his return, he was immediately closeted 
with his daughter, and addressed her with great 
earnestness. '* Before you give in your own re- 
solve, I will lay open my whole heart before you. 
This gentleman has certainly acted so far with the 
greatest propriety. He first asked my permission 
to wait upon you. His offers of every kind are 
far beyond what either you or I have any right to 
expect. My life is precarious ; and worldly pru- 
dence must in some degree be attended to. I 
look to your future welfare through the medium 
of domestic felicity. Pomp and splendour must 
not sway your choice. What real satisfaction 
can arise to the mind from mere outward parade 
and earthly grandeur? All satisfaction must 
be fixed beyond transitory enjoyments; it must 
arise from within, where fortune has not placed 
it, for true happiness is not the result of vanity. 
And now, my dear child, what say you ?" 

^* With your approbation. Sir, Yes ; but I cannot 
write. Let me entreat this additional kindness, 
that you will convey my assent to Mr. Francville 
in terms best suited to the honour of his proposal, 
and a due consciousness of my own inferior me- 
rits and situation." 

Here they embraced, but could not speak. 
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After dinner, Mr. Arrowdale thought it would 
be most respectful to dispatch a servant with a 
letter to Mr. Francville, specifying his daughter's 
consent, and referring " to other particulars, when 
he should have the honour of breakfasting with 
him next morning." 

Mr. Francville had not been idle in the absence 
of Mr. Arrowdale ; but had taken a ride over to 
his father's old friend Mr. Worth, of Thornberry 
Park ; had acquainted him with what had passed ; 
and entreated the favour of his company for a day 
or two at the Castle. 

Mr. Worth, who had been his trustee, assented, 
and appeared anxious to serve his young friend. 
" If the connexion was desirable on all sides, and 
prudential, he should feel a particular pleasure in 
contributing to the happiness of the parties by his 
earliest advice and assistance.'* 

Mr. Arrowdale had formerly been known to 
Mr. Worth, and was highly gratified at this pros- 
pect of a renewal of their friendship ; indeed, he 
considered such a meeting as a happy omen to the 
speedy termination of the business ; and by pro- 
curing it, Mr. Francville had given him the strong- 
est proof of the intended propriety of his own con- 
duct. 

As proposals here must chiefly be made on one 
side, and so able a negotiator as Mr. Worth now 
appeared on the tapis^ no difficulties seemed likely 
to occur, though the lawyers might offer to throw 

s 2 
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in a thousand obstacles of delay. Mr. Worth was 
requested to make a sketch of particulars that were 
most important ; which he agreed to do as soon as 
possible, for his young friend had given him a 
strange account of a late visit ; indeed " it became 
almost necessary that all should be accomplished, 
that a Lady at a distance might hear of the consum- 
mation before there was time for her to remon- 
strate against it/' 

Mr. Arrowdale suddenly exclaimed, ** My dear 
Sir^ there must be some delay before I can bring 
myself to part with my daughter;*' but, recollecting 
himself, added, "This is mere self-love. Why should 
I protract their happiness ? The foundation has 
been laid in honour, and Heaven's will be done." 

Then, turning to Mr. Worth, and shaking him 
by the hand, he said, '^ Te DucCj tutus ero^ Mr. 
Worth, bowing, exclaimed, " Oh, then I am made 
General — am I?" — ^To which Mr. Francville 
politely replied, " We cannot have a better, Sir ; 
I am sure there will be no mutiny among the 
troops.'* 

A day was now fixed for dining at the Lodge ; 
"and, with Mr. Arrowdale's leave, they would 
appoint the solicitor from York to give them the 
meeting." 

Mr. Arrowdale wished of course to return home 
as soon as he well could, that some preparation 
might be made for their due reception at his hum- 
ble mansion. He meant to have no appearance of 
ostentation ; every thing to be as neat as possible j 
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such a dinner, in short, as was proper for him to 
give, and (admitting their condescension) not un- 
worthy for them to accept. 

Mr. Francville said, ** I shall trouble you. Sir, 
with a letter to Miss Fidelia." 

When parties are not interested to create delays, 
much business is soon transacted ; and the gen- 
tlemen informied Mr. Arrowdale at separating^ 
"that they meant to be at the Lodge as soon as 
convenient after breakfast." 

The day passed off agreeably on all sides. The 
solicitor gave them the meeting ; and Mr. Arrow- 
dale wished to be more explicit than they thought 
necessary in regard to settling his own afiairs. 

On leaving the Lodge in the evening, Mr. Worth 
was not out of sight of it before he exclaimed, 
'^ Well, Francville, I congratulate you. I approve 
your choice much. She is well-behaved, modest, 
sensible, and exactly what a young lady should be.'* 

** I was afraid," said Francville, ** Mr. Arrow- 
dale would have given himself more trouble than I 
wished, in providing for us ; but it was all quite 
easy and comfortable." 

*^ It was," replied Mr. Worth j *^ his behaviour 
might be termed, perhaps as belonging to the old 
school, but gentleman was written in every move- 
ment of it." 

It would be tedious to recount more of the con- 
versation, as it was chiefly confined to one topick, 
the praise of the father and daughter ; and Mr. 
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Worth agreed, *^ that the aunt had all the manners 
of a woman of fashion." 

Encomiums were likewise lavished at the Lodge. 
Miss Arrowdale declared, *^ she was quite in love 
with the old gentleman. He was perfectly well- 
bred. To say the truth, he was very attentive to 
her. And now, brother, I may divulge the secret 
— may I ? — ^Well, I own, my heart is overflowing j 
and you kindly I hope will give a loose tomy- 
tongue.'' 

Miss Arrowdale really congratulated her niece 
almost as sincerely as if she had received a good 
offer herself; and the niece, who always attributed 
the faults of her aunt more to the situation she 
had been thrown into, than a bad mind, received 
her kind wishes with every intention of promot- 
ing her future welfare. 

The news soon flew to York, ** that Mr. Franc- 
ville was about to be married to the Northern Star; 
and that the whole party was soon to pass a day 
there, to make purchases ; for the young gentle- 
man had always declared, that he had a particu- 
lar pleasure in employing his country neighbours.** 

A time for visiting the Castle was next ap- 
pointed ; when Mr. Francville with great gallantry, 
set off early in the morning, that he might convey 
the young lady in his own phaeton. She at first 
rather hesitated ; but her father " saw no impro- 
priety, as he and his sister followed in another car- 
riage." — Indeed such had been the conduct of 
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Mr. Francville, that the father shewed every mark 
of affectionate feeling towards him. 

Before dinner they walked over the house and 
environs; and Miss Arrowdale surveyed the 
grandeur of every thing with more satisfaction 
than Fidelia j not that the latter was unmindful 
of any respect that was paid her, but that her at- 
tention was riveted to the pleasure that appeared 
in her father's countenance. 

In the course of the afternoon Mr. Worth men- 
tioned, ^^ that he had been so urgent with the soli- 
citor, that he was determined articles should be 
ready for signature within a week." 

'*But I, on my part," says Mr. Arrowdale, 
"have something to propose, insignificant cer- 
tainly, yet sufficient, I hope, to attest the sincerity 
of the will, rather than the deed. To my young 
friend I declared at first, that I had but one.** 

^* Come, come," says Mr. Francville, **a truce 
with all serious subjects till to-morrow; let this 
evening be devoted to pleasure. I will again walk 
over a part of the Castle with the ladies, and then, 
after supper, we will join in my favourite chorus 
of *' Lef s be happy whilst we may.*' 

Next morning, to the proposals on the side of 
Mr. Francville, no objection could be made by 
Mr. Arrowdale, but to their liberality. His own 
desire was, to settle every thing at his decease on 
his daughter, with a reserve of an annuity and a 
trifling sum to his sister. He had another request 
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to make^ which was, " that the wedding should be 
solemnised at Arrowdale Parish Church, and that 
he might be allowed to fit out his daughter with 
all suitable wedding-clothes/' 

Mr. Worth had no hesitation in assuring him, 
" that Mr. Francville, he knew, had no greater 
pleasure than in acting conformably to his wishes.** 

Before they separated, it seemed the desire of 
all parties to pass a day together, though for dif- 
ferent reasons, at York, and to await Mr. Worth's 
appointment. 

Fidelia seemed particularly pleased with the 
proposal — ^her private motive, that she might settle 
with the milliner, and prove to her, that she duly 
estimated her forbearance. — Miss Arrowdale, that 
she should conduct so genteel a party. — Mr. 
Worth and Mr. Arrowdale, that they might settle 
with the lawyers. — And Mr. Francville to shew to 
his neighbours that he was now about to draw a 
real prize in the great lottery of life. 

After the pleasant day that w^s passed there, it 
may be as well to hasten to the time that Mr. Ar- 
rowdale proposed the ceremony should be per- 
formed by the new curate of his own parish j 
'*for,'* says he, "my little present will be accept- 
able to him, and it ought to be of no consequence* 
to the rich rector. It is usual to send money 
chiefly to the ringers, but why I know not. For 
my part I shall prefer giving dinners to all the 
poorer families of the village, that all may be 
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made more equally happy, and with as little noise 
as possible." 

"Nay, surely, brother,'* said Miss Arrowdale, 
" on so joyful an occasion as this ! — ^" 

"I know, sister, what you are about to urge; but 
I wish to be as quiet as possible, for I shall have at 
any rate great diflSculty to keep up my own spirits, 
and I must be frugal of their expenditure.'* 

It was thought best that Mr. Worth and Mr. 
Francville should come to the Lodge the evening 
before j— breakfast early next morning ; — and ap- 
point the curate to give them the meeting. 

All this seemed agreeable to the plan of Mr. 
Arrowdale ; and this acquiescence in Mr. Franc- 
ville, Fidelia considered as the handsomest com- 
pliment that could be paid to herself. 

The ceremony was performed privately at the 
parish church ; and the curate was the only stran- 
ger admitted to the dinner. He owned, "he had 
trusted to his good neighbour for some private in- 
structions, for it was the first couple he had ever 
married." 

Mr. Worth said^ " I was aware of some little 
embarrassment ; but it only did credit to your mo- 
desty. I am happy you have made your first essay 
on so honourable an occasion.*' 

As Mr, Arrowdale had put himself to consider- 
able expense in various dresses for his daughter, 
Mr. Francville, on his return from church, made a 
very liberal present to the aunt, that she should 
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provide her own : indeed all Mr. Arrowdale's fa- 
mily partook of his generosity. 

True happiness is most tranquil ; and to those 
who are impressed with a real sense of delicacy 
and decorum, the evening of a marriage ought not 
to be passed in uproar and frivolity. The parties 
have made a sacred engagement. A new pros- 
pect lies before them — an important awful aera 
approaches, on which, perhaps, depends all the 
future comfort or misery of their lives. 

The preparations for the next day at the Castle 
were on a broader scale. Some private friends were 
invited to dinner. The servants were all arranged 
in full livery to receive the bride ; a band of music 
was engaged, as a party of inferiors was to be treated 
with a dance. But all was so well managed, that, 
though the old domestics might not relish to have a 
young mistress put over them,yet Mrs. Francville 
behaved with sftch propriety, that they all antici- 
pated good from her general demeanour. 

Next morning, after breakfast, the post arrived 
with a letter from Lady Altamont, which seemed 
particularly to affect Mr. Francville, though he 
prudently concealed his vexation from the ladies, 
but took an early opportunity of reading it to Mr. 
Worth and Mr. Arrowdale. It began with inform- 
ing him, " how much his fashionable friends wished 
for his return to town; — that Lord Trap, the 
Honourable Colonel Hazard, Sir John Sly, and 
others, had just been with her, and felt quite pro- 
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yoked at his deserting the Club ; that they had 
been informed he meant to become quite a rustic, 
and shut himself up with some charming Syhia of 
a village ;" — then suddenly waxing angry, she as- 
sured him, *^ that she had accidentally heard some 
strange reports, which quite shocked herj and 
that she must hope he would not demean himself 
in the manner that was reported, but recollect the 
promises he had made to her deceased Lord in fa- 
vour of her infant son. 

The two friends entreated him, ** not to make 
himself miserable at the rash proceedings of an ir- 
ritated self-interested female." 

" I know not," says Mr. Francville, *' what she 
means by the latter part of her epistle ; if she can- 
not adhere to truth, I shall disdain henceforth to 
answer her. I made promises indeed !" 

The gentlemen intreated him "to walk out 
upon the terrace, as they were quite alarmed lest 
the ladies should guess at any uneasiness or em- 
barrassment ; and hoped he would take the matter 
into due consideration before he returned any ab- 
solute answer to her epistle." 

" Well," says Mr. Francville, "to satisfy you, I 
will make no absolute resolve till I am cooler ; 
and perhaps I may then deign to inform her, that 
I have married this ^Sylvia of a village,' and that I 
shall always prove faithful to my real engagements, 
though not to any false pretensions." 

The gentlemen planned together how they best 
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might divert Mr. Francville's attention, in the 
mean time, from this vexatious subject ; arid, on 
returning into the parlour, Mr. Worth, with great 
gaiety, addressed the ladies : ** I have been for 
some days attendant here upon a part of this good 
company ; but I have now a favour to ask of them 
in return. My young friends, from politeness, may 
make some objections ; but I shall not be easily 
refused." 

*^ Pray,'* says Mrs. Francville, " what can this 
favour be, that is ushered in with so much solem- 
nity?" — "Why no other,** replies Mr. Worth; 
" but that this company shall adjourn for a day or 
two to Thornberry Park. If the ladies say Nay, I 
shall conclude they cannot take up with my infe- 
rior accommodations.'* — "Why, really,** cries 
Francville, '* you have mixed up the invitation in 
so dextrous a manner, that I must leave the an- 
swer entirely to the ladies.** 

" Ay,*' says Mr. Worth, " there was a time 
when from ladies I might have expected a readier 
reply."— The ladies looked at each other, and 
smiled. 

" Come, come," adds Mr. Worth, " silence 
gives consent; — to-morrow you shall all partake 
of my antiquated style of entertainment.** 

Mr. Worth immediately forwarded a note to his 
housekeeper, and letters to two or three particu- 
lar friends, " whom he hoped would give the 
bride and bridegroom the meeting ; as he Jiad 
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suddenly persuaded the party at the Castle to 
adjourn from thence to Thomberry Park, which 
was new to most of them." 

Then recollecting that Mr. and Mrs. Francville 
seemed both fond of musick, he engaged the band 
to follow them, and ordered some additional per- 
formers to be sent for. 

Mr. Francville duly appreciated all his friend's 
kind motives, and endeavoured as much as possi- 
sible that one vexation should not destroy his 
general felicity. 

Mr. Worth's mansion displayed much ancient 
grandeur. The company were all disposed to be 
pleased; and the master, from the goodness of his 
heart, had reason to congratulate himself on this 
happy expedient. 

So good a band of musick was quite unex- 
pected, and Mrs. Francville in the evening was 
persuaded to sing two of Handel's songs, which 
she executed in a style vastly superior to what 
Mr. Francville had anticipated. 

Next morning in reverting to the letter, he to 
make his friends easier, shewed them the copy of 
his intended answer, which to their satisfaction 
was moderate, though rather distant and digni- 
fied. To the part relative to London, he only 
replied, " that he and Mrs. Francville intended to 
come there when they found their house had un- 
dergone some necessary repairs, as at present it 
was not ready for their reception." 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



270 FIDELIA. 

The company appeared so happy, that Mr. 
Worth would hear nothing of their leaving him 
before the next day. 

^^ He had only rural amusements to offer ; but 
as the morning was fine, he had ordered out his 
large drag-net, to fish the lake with, if the ladies 
would please to equip themselves properly for 
such a vulgar entertainment." 

All this was most cheerfully assented to ; and 
he told them, ** he had ordered dinner later, 
as he meant to regale on the fish that the ladies 
pleased to select for him." 

The fishing proved very successful. The ladies 
had never before seen such carps; and, though 
their dresses had been bespattered with mud a 
little, they had been highly gratified with the 
diversion* 

In the evening the concert was renewed, and 
afterwards some of the company proposed to take 
a dance. 

Next morning Mr. Arrowdale and Mr. Worth, 
having risen earlier than the rest of the party, 
agreed to walk together to a distant part of the 
park. Mr. Worth was particularly communica- 
tive. Speaking of Mr. Francville's father, he 
said, " he thought he had rather given his son a 
fashionable, than altogether a proper education.; — 
That he had been indeed at a good school, and 
from thence to Cambridge ; but had been permit- 
ted, he feared, to be more conversant with New- 
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market, than either with the classics or philoso- 
phy. — That he had naturally a good heart and 
good understanding, but hitherto, the turf had en- 
grossed too much of his attention. — ^That, from 
what he saw of his bride, and the real attachment 
that his young friend had formed, he doubted not 
but he would be now weaned from all dangerous 
connexions of that kind. — But,** added he, with a 
sigh, " such is the modern world, I scarcely 
know, in the language of Scripture, * Wherewith 
shall a young man cleanse his waifT 

" I know of none," said Mr. Arrowdale, " as 
I have often urged tb my daughter, but of keep- 
ing the Commandments of the Lord. And as to 
this sister of his — may I ask ? — ** 

" Why ! " replies Mr. Worth, " I have seen 
but little of her. She is a gay brisk widow of 
high ton. Her house in town is the rendezvous 
of young men of the first distinction, with whom 
such an old fashioned fellow as I am, can of 
course have no acquaintance. I could have 
wished the lady had possessed more discretion, 
and less self-interest." 

*^ I am afraid," says Mr. Arrowdale, '* that you 
have indulged me with so long a walk, that I have 
trespassed on the time for your breakfast-table." 

" By no means," replied he. *' I left my par- 
ticular request, that the ladies should not wait 
for us." 

The scene now changed again to the Castle ; 
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but Mr. Arrowdale and Mr. Francville promised 
to return in a day or two to Thornberry Park, 
'* as they must trouble Mr. Worth, they feared, 
for more of his friendly assistance.** 

Little has been mentioned of Miss Arrowdale ; 
but, from the liberality of Mr. Francville, it may 
readily be inferred, that she did not feel herself in 
the situation of an intruder ; " indeed, " as he 
was pleased to declare, " that they could not do 
without her now at the Castle." 

Time passed on here so agreeably, that, if Mr. 
Francville had not possessed a very eligible house 
in London, he might at least have been persuaded 
to have remained in the country till after Christ- 
mas ; but, feeling his own independence, and the 
propriety of the choice he had made, he wished to 
convince his Upper Friends that he had married a 
young lady the very reverse of what he supposed 
she had been represented to be by his sister. 

Mr. Arrowdale was obliged to go to the Lodge 
for a day or two ; but, on his return, they agreed 
*^ they would again see Mr. Worth before any de- 
termination was made as to their future journey. 
By the last accounts Francville had received from 
town about the house^ the workmen had by no 
means proceeded as they ought to have done. 
However, he would take all the papers with him 
to Mr. Worth, and request the favour of his par- 
ticular advice concerning them." 

The ladies being now left to themselves, Mr. 
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Franc ville wished to think of some little excursion 
for them j but Miss Arrowdale immediately an- 
swered, " We have been so much hurried, we 
have not had time even to survey your own en- 
virons. I entreat that no engagement may be 
thought of on my account. I feel so much satisfac- 
tion in my homCy as you are pleased to call it, that I 
should be ungrateful indeed, if I wished to emigrate.'* 

Mr. Francville requested Fidelia, as the piano- 
fort6 was now in such excellent tune, ** that after 
dinner she would sing again, * Angels ever bright 
and fair!'" 

" Oh ! " says she, " as the ice is now broken, I 
shall summon courage enough to give you a little 
variety. My London masters chiefly taught me 
Handel ; but, if I knew any particular air that you 
admired, with a little practice I should dare to 
attempt it at least. I find here quite a library of 
music.'* 

When the gentlemen again met, Mr. Worth 
absolutely protested against the bills and ac- 
compts which had been received from town* 
** These workmen must be checked in their ca- 
reer as soon as possible ; there was nothing satis-^ 
factory, but — how to proceed ? '* 

" Suppose, my good friend," says he to Mr. 
Arrowdale, ** that you and I were to take a jour- 
ney immediately ; I must soon have gone on my 
own business, and see if we cannot rescue our 
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young bridegroom here out of the jaws of these 
idle mercenaries." 

*^ If I could trespass so far," said Mr. Franc, 
ville, ** it would be a biasing indeed ; and you, 
Sir, could appease a storm too in another quarter ; 
not that I fear the frowns of an imperious sister 
any more than I do the black-balls of a licentious 
club." 

The gentlemen doubted not but, when the lady 
found that what was done could not be undone, 
•he would think it prudent rather to temporize, 
if she could not quite subdue her resentment. 
^* At least," added Mr. Worth, ** her pen would 
be restrained, though her tongue at times, would 
take some liberties." 

They found that this arrangement gave so much 
satisfaction, that they instantly agreed upon it. 
A chaise and very little luggage would be quite 
suflScient ; for they meant to stay no longer than 
was necessary; and trusted to Mr. Francville 
** that he would survey their premises, and see all 
safe till their return." 

Mr. Francville surprised the ladies with the 
intelligence of* the sudden journey of his two 
friends. — " That he had now three houses to take 
charge of, and guard, in the country; for Mr. 
Arrowdale was directly going to leave his or- 
ders at the Lodge, and Mr. Worth was already 
packing up. Such is the benefit, Fidelia, of hav- 
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ing friends who are really interested in our wel- 
fare." 

" But," says Mrs. Francville, " if you have any 
thoughts of soon leaving the Castle yourself, what 
answers are to be given to the numerous congra- 
tulations we have received ? These civilities must 
be respectfully acknowledged by some means be* 
fore we can even deliberate about departing for 
town.** — **You, ladies, are best judges in snch 
matters ; but we are to hear from London, and 
then there will be time enough to talk of our own 
preparation.** 

After more conversation, the gentlemen ar- 
rived together in the carriage, took their leave, 
and equally left their blessing. 

Events followed so quick in rapid succession, 
that Mrs. Francville " had not considered herself 
as settled in her new habitation before she must 
think of departing from it for a while. She should 
conform to the wishes of Mr. Francville, other- 
wise she felt so happy where she was, that she 
should not have regretted had there been no house 
in town at all.** 

*^ And as for me," says Miss Arrowdale, " I 
feel the value of true friendship, and look back 
upon my past errors with astonishment. I am 
duly thankful to Providence, for I never before 
knew the comfort of independent circumstances. 
My brother and my friends have left me now no 
more to wish for.'* 

t2 
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" We are all the creatures of circumstance, I 
believe," says Mrs. Francville. — " And you may 
add," cried Miss Arrowdale, " that the aunt has 
been reformed by the niece." 

The ladies now took airings in a morning, alter- 
nately, either to Thornberry Park or the Lodge- 
not for the sake of superintending, but merely 
from good-will to make enquiries, and, in case of 
any accident, to lend their assistance; for, in 
well-regulated families, the absence of the supe- 
rior is not always the prelude to carelessness and 
inattention. 

Mr. Francville passed a day at York in the mean 
time, where he met several grooms and horse* 
jockeys, as he wished to get rid of a part of his 
stud before he left the Castle for the winter ; and 
indeed his zeal for the turf had now considerably 
abated. He insisted likewise on executing seve- 
ral commissions from the ladies ; and he had al- 
ways possessed the principle of seeing himself 
that bills were punctually discharged. 

A letter from London was received much 
sooner than was expected. It was hastily written, 
to save the post; it chiefly mentioned, " that the 
bouse was by no means in proper forwardness, and 
that they meant to remain a fortnight at least, 
during which time they would take care that some 
rooms should be sufficiently aired for the owner's 
reception.'' 

Mr. Francville mentioned to the ladies, " that 
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it had been his intention that they should not re-^ 
turn to London by their former route, but gcf 
from the Castle to Harrowgate, and from thence 
to Nottingham, taking views of several seats on 
their way, as weather and opportunity might serve. 
That he should instantly reply to his friends, with 
every acknowledgement for their kind proposals, 
but must insist on not trespassing on their own 
convenience." 

All was now a scene of bustle, in writing notes, 
or making calls, as the ladies wished to be in com* 
plete readiness when Mr. Francville should re- 
ceive his next letter from town. 

The second dispatch was much more satisfac* 
tpry than the former. " That they had been 
obliged to make some changes among the work- 
men, and had already proved the advantage ; that 
they had paid a morning visit to Lady Altamont, 
who had expressed great pleasure in the hopes of 
seeing her brother and sister, and should certainly 
offer her sincere congratulations as soon as she 
heard of their arrival." 

On the day appointed the party now determined 
to set off as soon as possible in the morning, as 
they had business at York, and meant to break- 
fast there, and proceed from thence to Harrow- 
gate. — At York they met with an old female friend 
of Mr. Arrowdale, who was waiting for a convey- 
ance to take her to Harrowgate, where she was 
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to drink the waters for her health ; and Mr. Fraric- 
viUe felt a particular pleasure in giving her a 
place in his own coach. 

. From Harrowgate they made excursions to 
Harewood, Backfall, and Studley ; and afterwards 
took Worksop, Welbeck, and Newstead Abbey, 
on their route to Nottingham, where they staid a 
day. From thence to Leicester, where they saw 
the large Assembly-room, the General Infirmary, 
and elegant Public-walk, from whence there is a 
beautiful prospect of the surrounding country. 

, On seeing Fidelia, on all opportunities, taking 
out her book and pen and ink, Mr. Francville 
said jocosely to her, " My dear, you seem almost 
to be as much employed in writing as a Secretary 
of State.'' . 

" Why, really,'' says she, "when you give your- 
self so much trouble to entertain usj I think it 
would be ungrateful to derive no improvement 
from it. My father always accustomed me to 
keep a journal for my own purpose ; it is amazing 
how many things worth notice escape the memory 
if not written on the spot." 

" True,'* cries Miss Arrowdale, with a sigh i 
^^ and I may now take shame to myself for having 
nothing to have recourse to after near five years' 
residence in Paris." 

" And as for me," said Mr. Francville, ** I 
ought still more to blame myself as I have always. 
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travelled with such rapidity, as to have taken 
little or no notice at all." 

From Leicester they made little stop, except 
to see the old Abbey at St. Alban's, and from 
thence drove directly to their house in town. 

After a pleasant journey, or rather tour, they 
found both the gentlemen in excellent health and 
spirits ; and the greeting of such friends ought to 
be without alloy. 

They had so many expressions of good-will to 
each other, that Mr. Arrowdale at last exclaimed, 
" You seem to takevery little notice, my friend, 
of the improvements that have been made to your 
house ; and I can assure you that Mr. Worth here 
has been indefatigable." 

'* I am certainly," replied Mr. Francville, ^* not 
unmindful of his attention, but I think the con- 
cern about my house ought in this case to be se- 
condary." 

" Well," said the gentlemen, '* civil speeches 
set aside, let us now see, as you are strangers, how 
we can venture to do the honours of it." 

Next morning Mr. Francville and the ladies, 
as soon as breakfast was finished, went out in the 
carriage, to make some necessary purchases j and 
on their return, received a note of enquiry and 
congratulation from Lady Altamont : — " That she 
was particularly engaged at that moment, but at an 
early hour next day she would give herself the 
pleasure of paying her respects." 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



280 FIDELIA., 

Accordingly, about three o'clock rfie arrived ; 
— " happy beyond measure at seeing them in 
town — must entreat them to fix an early day, 
when they would take a family dinner at her hum- 
ble abode ; and that they should meet only a few 
select friends, whom she knew they would find 
agreeable to them.*' 

Mr. Francville replied, " that they could pay 
no visits of ceremony at present j but with plea*, 
sure they would wait upon her." 

Her Ladyship was exceedingly condescending^ 
and affable, and " was certain that ceremony 
among such dear friends would be highly impro- 
per.*' 

In the evening her Ladyship held her first As- 
sembly for the winter, when Lord Trap, the Ho- 
nourable Colonel Hazard, and Sir John Sly, in- 
formed her, " that they had just missed of her in 
the morning at her brother's house — that they 
were allowed only to see two or three old fo- 
grams ; for, though they gave all sorts of hints,, 
he would not shew them his Sylvan bride." 

** Surely," said Sly, " he is not afraid of his pre- 
cious treasure already?" — "Oh! you wicked 
creature," cried Lady Altamont, " how could 
you entertain such an idea? Nay, you may all 
laugh, if you please ; but she is by no means so 
vulgar as you would expect, though she has been 
brought up, I suppose, chiefly in the country. 
— There is a maiden aunt with her, who has beea 
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attached to some woman of quality in France^ and 
she has given her some little polish. Take my 
word for it, she 19 by no means so uneducated as 
you would expect. However, if you' three will 
promise to behave well and make no malicious re- 
marks, you shall meet all the party to dinner here 
on Thursday next. I shall have no other com- 
pany, except, perhaps, two ladies, and a Count 
Chateauneuf, who has been introduced to me, and 
is lately come from Paris." 

** Introduced?** says Colonel Hazard. — "Yes,** 
replies Sly, " introduced — that is he brings sub- 
poenas with him, to get good dinners wherever he 
can.** 

"Not with me,'* says Lady Altamont, "fori 
can only afford to give you all a very plain dinner, 
and without ceremony.'* 

The company were seated when Mrs. Francville 
was ushered into the drawing-room. The gentle- 
men did not laugh, for they were struck dumb 
with astonishment. Her dress, address, her grace- 
ful and unassuming manner, absolutely petrified 
Lord Trap ; when, after a pause, he whispered to 
Sir John Sly — "This can never be the country girl 
we have heard talk of! My Lady must have been 
taken in, or there is a strange metamorphosis.*' 

" I never was more surprised in my life," says 
Sly. " Country girl, indeed ! If I could but get 
possession, I should prefer her to every coquette: 
in the metropolis.** 
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During this time Lady Altamont was engaged- 
in presenting the bride to her friends, Lady Flip- 
pant, Mrs. Fickle, and Miss Jeer, 

Dinner being announced, Lady Altamont asked 
the favour of Lord Trap to hand her sister into 
the dining-room. 

When Lady Altamont was seated, she said to 
Miss Arrowdale, " As you have lived in France, 
may I*ask the favour of you to sit next Count Cha- 
teauneuf, as he affects, I believe, not to understand 
much of the English language/* 

" Upon my word," replies Miss Arrowdale, " I 
am ashamed to own I am no proficient in French ; 
but my niece, having learnt it early, is much bet- 
ter qualified to carry on any conversation.'* 

This was rather wormwood to Lady Altamont, 
who began to read the looks of the company. 
However, Mrs. Francville waspressed to sit next 
the Count ; to whom she paid most attention, as 
she found it was wished that she should lend him 
her best assistance. 

Sir • John Sly, who sat near Francville, said 
loudly, ** My friend, your lady not only speaks 
French fluently, but grammatically !" — ** Of that. 
Sir John," replied he, ^*you are a much better 
judge than I am ; I know she is diffident of speak- 
ing it at all, particularly before strangers, and 
would have been more so before you, had she been 
aware that jtou bad been brought up in France." 
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The eyes and attention of all during dinner- 
time were most turned upon the bride; and 
Francville, perhaps, was not inwardly sorry to find 
the dilemma that some refined persons had drawn 
upon themselves. 

Whilst partaking of the dessert, . catches arid 
glees were proposed, as the Count was fond of mu- 
sic, and could not partake of general conversation. 

" How merrily we live'' was mentioned, but there 
was no one to take the Soprano part. — ** Fidelia," 
said Mr. Francville, ** I desire you'll give your as- 
sistance; for I remember you sang this at Mr. 
Worth's house when he kindly treated us with 
the performers from York." 

Mrs. Francville acquitted herself as well in this 
^s she seemed to do in French. 

Lady Flippant took an opportunity of asking 
Mrs. Francville, if she had ever been in town be- 
fore?" — "Till within the last year, Madam, I have 
scarcely ever been out of it.*' — *< Never," said her- 
father, ** but once, I think, when I took you with 
your late mother to Bath." — Then, turning to La- 
dy Flippant — "From a recent loss, I wished," 
added Mr. Arrowdale in rather a lower voice, **to 
retire for a while to my native county ; and my 
sister here was so kind as to accompany us." 

As Lady Altamont seemed so little confused,, 
some of the gentlemen began to think that her 
Ladyship must surely have meant to surprise them^ 
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and had only spoken by the rule of contrary : but 
persons of high rank certainly carry off embar- 
rassments better than other people ; and though, 
they broil inwardly, they do contrive that the face 
shall not always be the exact index of the mind. 
It could not here be said with Martial, 

*' Exterior notas interioris habet/' 

Mrs. Fickle seemed most attentive to the gen- 
tlemen ; and Miss Jeer only frowned or smiled as 
she thought would be most agreeable to Lady Al- 
tamont. 

After a little more music, the ladies returned to 
the drawing-room ; and coffee being soon after- 
wards announced, and other company dropping in, 
the gentlemen, after a toast or two, left the bottle, 
and the dinner party became happily relieved. 

General conversation now ensued. Tables for 
various games were disposed in the drawing-room. 
— Curious accounts of different wagers that had 
been won or lost were talked of. — Fresh bets were 
made. — Noise and company increased, till cards, 
like Death, leveled all distinctions. 

Before they broke up, Mr. Francville told his 
club acquaintance, ** that his house at present was 
scarcely habitable ; but as soon as he could receive 
any company, he hoped they should meet as usual.'' 

They replied, " they hoped so too;" but cer- 
tainly he had stolen a march Upon them, by becom-* 
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ing so suddenly and unexpectedly Benedick the 
married man. 

As soon as Mr.Francvilleand his friends reached 
home again, they gave Mr. Worth a full account 
of all that had passed. 

*' I am glad that all went off so well,'' cried he j 
** but entrenous, I cannot regret that I had pleaded 
indisposition." 

The party, being now at their own disposal, re- 
solved to dine at a much earlier hour in future, 
that they might attend the theatres — not merely 
to shew themselves in the boxes, and kill a va- 
cant hour, but to be amused with the Dramas, 
which to most of them had the strongest attrac- 
tions. However, a day must be fixed, as soon 
as convenient, to invite Lady Altamont; and 
they wished to make as good a display to her 
and her party as their limited household would 
permit. 

When expence is not to be spared, almost every 
thing at a short notice may be purchased in Lon- 
don ; and where even domestics are wanting, the 
neighbouring taverns can be readily put in requi-* 
sition. In short, Mr. Francville was determined 
to give more than all the rest thought necessary : 
but he had felt piqued; and sometimes "Pride 
will usurp a little ; and rather than be thought 
behind hand, pay over price." Thus, where true 
affection is wanting, grandeur supplies the place 
of cordiality. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



S86 PI DELIA. 

Hdwever, all Lacfy Altamont's party were in- 
vited ; and her Ladyship could not be offended^ to 
see herself and friends not only received with hos- 
pitality, but with the most marked distinction and 
respect. 

The day passed oflF as agreeably as such a mis- 
cellaneous society would admit of. There was a 
grand dinner, dessert, music, and cards ; coffee, 
tea, and refreshments ; — real rejoicing on one 
side, perhaps, when they were gone — and many 
censorious remarks on the other, concerning all 
they had seen and heard. 

^ The grand ceremonial being now over, Franc- 
ville declared, '* Henceforth, Fidelia, we'll go 
where we like, and act as we like ; and, indeed, 
that is one of the great advantages of London. 
People cannot drop in upon you as in the country : 
you need not become a slave to those who have 
leisure on their hands, and, because they have time 
to spare themselves, think they have a right to oc- 
cupy that of others." 

In a morning, Fidelia " wished to receive some 
of her old masters, who had always been partial to 
her, and they would have a real pleasure in seeing 
her happiness and elevation. Besides, when not 
otherwise wanted, she should be more gratified in 
taking some additional instructions, than always 
to be galloping about the metropolis." 
Mr. Worth and Mr. Arrowdale were continually 
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talking of leaving London ; but vi&e so pressed 
to atay^ that thej still lingered on the threshold ; 
and indeed at times the former had felt himself 
seriously unwell, but fully intended to return with 
his friend into the North. 

Mr. Arrowdale acquiesced in whatever appeared 
to be most convenient, and indeed forgot himself 
in contemplating the domestic comfort of his 
daughter and son-in-law. 

Time slides away imperceptibly in London ; 
and, though many schemes had been proposed and 
changed between the young couple as soon as the 
gentlemen should have left them, no real plan had 
been adopted. 

One morning Mr. Worth's servant announced, 
^*that he had found his master so lame (he be- 
lieved with the gout) that he could not come down 
to breakfast." 

Mr. Arrowdale and Mr. Francville immediately 
went up stairs, and earnestly entreated that a phy- 
sician might be called in. * 

Mr. Worth made several objections ; " he him- 
self apprehended nothing of consequence in the 
attack, more than interfering with any engage- 
ments of his young friends, as he must now for a 
short time delay his return into the North.'* 

A physician, however, was sent for, — ''saw 
no danger whatever, but must absolutely forbid 
any thought of a journey into Yorkshire for the 
present.*' 
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The attack was brought to a regular fit ; and 
Mr. Worth had no doubt but he should soon be 
better than before j " but/* says he, " my greater 
anxiety arises from trespassing on your conveni- 
ence, Mr. Arrowdale, than on tarrying in the 
house of my young friend for a while longer ; — 
for I will own the truth — the physician, instead 
of returning to the North, strongly recommends 
Bath." 

"Does he?" says Franc ville, hastily — "then now 
a secret shall be out. — When you gentlemen must 
have left us, Mrs. Francville and I had proposed 
making a journey there, till the house was finished* 
I have never been at Bath. Let us all go together, 
when Mr. Worth can be best moved. As to you, 
Mr. Arrowdale, I shall employ Fidelia to persuade 
you.'' 

" There was no necessity for that, he could as- 
sure him;** and, taking him by the hand, added, 
" there cannot be a more friendly negociator than 
yourself.'* 

When the physician came next, he pronounced 
for Bath ; but urged, " it would be a considerable 
time before it would be safe to remove from Lon- 
don." 

After he was gone, Mr. Worth said, " I shall be 
the best judge as to that." — "Our time,*' cries 
Mr. Francville, " shall be your own.'* 

The ladies were again consulted ; and it was 
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agreed, that pleasure, health, and convenience, all 
strongly pointed out the road to Bath; but to none, 
that the journey would be convenient for at least 
a fortnight, and they should then wish to act un- 
der the directions of their old general, Mr. Worth. 

When Bath was first mentioned by Mr. Franc- 
yille, Fidelia strongly requested " no hint should 
be given of such a scheme before her aunt, as she 
had frequently heard her express a wish to go 
there, and it might render her liable to a disap- 
pointment." But their intentions being now an- 
nounced. Miss Arrowdale immediately took up 
the subject, so far only as to inform them, "that 
though she knew not which was the exact season 
for the waters, yet she was certain Christmas was 
the best time for company, plays, concerts, and the 
two balls that are given at the rooms for the be- 
nefit of the Masters of the Ceremonies.'* 

During this delay, Mr. Worth had written pri- 
vately to consult a friend who resided in the Cir- 
cus, and received the following answer : " That, 
except from hearing of his having been ill, he de- 
rived the greatest pleasure from receiving his let- 
ter, and hoped that he might be allowed to accom- 
modate the whole party. That he and his family 
were about to set out for his place in Devonshire j 
and by occupying his house for a month, they 
would confer a favour upon him.** 

Mr. Worth instantly sent the letter down stairs, 
to be read at the breakfast table ; and they could 

VOL. in. u 
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not but congratulate each other on the comfort- 
able auspices of the Bath journey. 

^* I think," says Mr. Arrowdale, ^* I can relieve 
my friend here from any anxiety in his absence 
about his own house. There is a person with 
whom I am connected, and can safely trust to su- 
perintend the workmen, if Mr. FrancviDe will 
give me his sanction for employing him.** 

*^ Why really/* replied Francville, **1 think that 
may be attained, for I cannot be unmindful of all 
the benefits I have derived from your attention 
and advice.'* 

Mr. Worth having unexpectedly made his ap- 
pearance one day at dinner, the conversation be- 
came general about the journey to Bath. — "Mr. 
Worth must occupy the warm carriage j and then 
the sooner all could set out the better.'* 

'' Fidelia," says Mr. Francville, " I shall take 
the phaeton likewise, that I may drive you ladies 
about the environs.** 

It was necessary that Lady Altamont should be 
informed of their intended journey before she 
should hear of it at second hand. Her Ladyship 
of course was excessively surprised and mortified 
at their sudden removal, though for a short time ; 
but Mrs. Francville inwardly rgoiced that they 
should be relieved from the society of that highly 
honourable company that she had met with at her 
Ladyship's mansion. 

Mr. Worth was to fix the day for their leaving 
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town, wbkh must depend somfewbat qb the wea-^ 
theE i. and at hst they rather hastily set o^, de- 
termining to see Windsor £ind its tw<» parks o» 
their way, and to sleep at Reading, l^i^om thence 
they made no unnecessary delay, till they reached 
the house so kindly given up to them in the Cir- 
cus. The Qierry bells of Bath sooa announced 
their arrival j and they found every thing so ready 
and comf(^tabIe at their new dwelling, that they 
soon resolved to take a walk to the pump-room, 
where they read such miracles of cures, that there 
could resaain no doubt of Mr. Worth's immedi* 
ately getting rid of his gouty shoe^. 

The ladies in returning purchased the newest 
Bath Guide ; and the gentlemen subscribed their 
namesr at the Long-room Coffee-house. 

Bath merely, and its environs, to a stranger, af- 
fords many days' aorasement ; but fearing a change 
of weather, Mr. Francville proposed a little jaunt 
to Bristol in his phaeton, whilst Mr. Arrowdale 
remained to assist their good fiiend Mr. Worth to 
and from the pump-room. 

The sd^eme was^ to stop but a short time in 
the city, and take the best part of the day to see 
King's Weston, and then return to sleep at Bris- 
tol* or the Hot Wells. The prospects, however, 
proved so very attractive, that it was very late at 
»ight before they got back to the former. 

Next morning, at the Hot Well$, Mrs. Franc- 
ville quite started, on seeing a sickly lady> whom 

u2 
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she knew to have been the truly respected friend 
of her dear mother. — "Mrs. Rightly!" says she, 
*^ it must be you ! I am rejoiced at this unex- 
pected meeting. Excuse my so abruptly address- 
ing you.** 

*^Miss Arrowdale!'* replied the lady, **is it 
possible to be you ?" — "Yes, Ma'am ; but under 
another name, — permit me to introduce Mr. Franc- 
ville." — " And me,'* says the old lady, " my daugh- 
ter. She is almost grown out of your remem- 
brance. We reside at Clifton. May I not hope 
to see you there ? But how is your most excel- 
lent father ? "— 

"He is at Bath," said Mr. Francville, "at a 
house which I have for a time in the Circus, and 
where I shall be particularly happy to present both 
you ladies to him/' 

They walked for some time together, and then 
took their leave. 

When on their return, they gave the particulars 
of this interview to Mr. Arrowdale, he was quite 
affected, ** I did not know Mrs. Rightly was liv- 
ing. 1 had no intention of going to Clifton. But, 
to see the intimate friend of my late wife, I shall 
certainly adventure." 

During their absence the two gentlemen had 
taken refreshments in the Bath coffee-room, where 
they met with Mr. Snarle, the son of a merchant 
in London, with whom Mr. Worth had been well 
acquainted; and he enquired immediately after 
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Mr. Snarle's two relatives. Lady Refine and Mrs. 
Downright. 

" They are both here/* said Snarle, ** and I am 
with them, at a public boarding-house. I believe, 
we furnish conversation for the whole society, for 
my two aunts are just as they used to be." 

**That is," says Mr. Worth, "I suppose both 
the ladies wear well." — "Well ?*' repeated Snarle, 
"yes, they are well enough, and, between our- 
selves, as ridiculous as ever." 

" Surely,*' cries Mr. Worth, " you make rather 
free with your relations!*' — "Certainly," says 
Snarle ; " with whom else have we so good a right 
to take any liberty ?" 

After he was gone Mr. Worth owned, " that 
these two ladies were curious ones; Lady Refine's 
husband was a silk mercer, and became a Knight 
by carrying up an address. Mrs. Downright's hus- 
band was a ship-builder, and, from the lady's con- 
v^rsatioh, you would guess that her chief society 
was in the dock-yard. The sisters form the finest 
contrast to each other. They live together for 
mutual convenience, and their nephew lives upon 
both. Lady Refine is a kind of Lady Dainty : 
she is delicacy itself; she faints at the most dis- 
tant approach of a double entendre. Mrs. Down- 
right, on ihe other hand, speaks whatever comes 
uppermost. 

" What Nature dares to give, she dares to name." 
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and her language is at least as correct fts M». 
Slip-Slops. — Lady Refine speaks *by the Ciatd j' 
but her hesitation in selecting words, liiakes her 
pauses absolutely indecent. She used to persecute 
me about a book of rules that she meant to pUb* 
lish for the benefit of female boarding-schools, in 
■which the governess is directed to mark every 
passage tha;t the young ladies are not to read. 
This will possibly remind you of all answer of Dr. 
Johnson to a lady, who thanked him for having 
inserted no words in his Dictionary that might 
ishock female delicacy: — *Oh/ says Johnson, *I 
thank you. Ma'am, for your compliment j iyttt it 
proves what sort of words you have been lodkifig 
after?'' 

**Upon my honour," says Mr. Arrowdale, **I 
shall almost wish to hold som« converse with t'hem 
from your account j— I mean on 'the parade, or 
la the pump-room ; for I should choose to be at 
Wge, that I might secure a relreart. However, 
these ladies are only ridiculous ; but their nephew 
is malignant." 

** Not a little so," says Mr. Worth. ^< He pro- 
fesses to be a wit and a critic ; and I believe would 
make no scruple of sacrificing any fHend, sooner 
than withhold a bon mot at a dinner tible." 

The whole patty seemed much delighted with 
Bath J for it must be owned, every thing there is 
most admirably well conducted. Hitherto the 
ladies had chiefly attended the theatres and con- 
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<;£rts, reserving t^ir grand entrSeM the rootnsi 
to the first dress ball. Tbey wiere perfectly free 
from restraint, for Mr. Fraiicville was of so liberal 
a di5po$ttion that he had subscribed wherever a 
book lay open. 

They bad brought with them the most elegaiit 
dcesses &om town, and now for the first time had 
aa <^E(Hl;iintty of displaying them. The crowd at 
the ball was so great, that Mrs. Francville had no 
intention of dancing; but, very unexpectedly, Mr* 
^rancvilk introduced Lord Trap, who had just 
.arrived with his associate; and was so pressing, 
that Mr. Fxancville himself seemed to ** wish she 
would Bot persist in refusing him as a partner, if 
for one danro only.'* 

Mrs. Francville consented; and Lord Trap 
soon perceived that sbe had been taught by one 
of die first masters in town. After two dances^ 
^&9. Fxaiicville complained both of heat and fa- 
tigue, and hoped he would excuse her dancing any 
more. His Lcs^dship rather betrayed some disajp- 
pointmOTt ; but, as the lady immediately rejoined 
her party, he could say no more. 

In the mean time Colonel Hazard and Sir John 
Sly had engaged Mr. Francville to a rubber at 
]»hist; but informed him ^ that it was only in 
conformity with his new sober habits, that they 
condescended to play at so old-^fashioned a game/* 

Miss Arrowdale rather regretted "that Mrs. 
Francville bad left off dancing before the rest of 
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the company/* — ** To you, aunt, I'll own I was 
not much pleased with my partner." — *^ No ?" cries 
Miss Arrowdale : *^ why his Lordship appeared to 
dance better than any other man in the room.'' — 
" True," says Mrs. Francville, ** but I did not like 
him." — " Then I am sure there is some private rea- 
son more than you disclose." — "No ; no direct rea- 
son, but — ^he stared so in my face, squeezed my 
hand, and made such censorious remarks on other 
ia4lies — that, though I can give no absolute rea- 
son, yet I think his conduct by no means correct, 
especially to a young married woman. Now, aunt, 
all this is communicated solely to you ; for I do 
not wish to prejudice Mr. Francville, especially as 
at his request I accepted his Lordship as a partner.'* 

Miss Arrowdale in her own mind knew not how 
to decide between the merely polite address of his 
Lordship, and perhaps the over-cautious reserve of 
Mrs. Francville. She had narrowly watched, she 
thought ; and perceived nothing singular in either 
his Lordship's manner or behaviour. 

When Mr. Francville perceived that Mrs. Franc- 
ville had left off dancing, he declined playing an- 
other rubber j and proposed himself to return to 
the Circus with his discreet party. 

The gay friends had now an opportunity of 
making their comments. " Zounds," says Lord 
Trap, " I might as well have played a stupid rub- 
ber with you ; for the woman is absolutely inani- 
mate. She is handsome indeed, but so cold that 
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I should not think it worth while to make a con- 
quest of her. And pray what think you of our 
former associate ?" 

" Think ! *' says Sly ; " why by keeping this 
humdrum company, the fellow is become an ar- 
rant Raffr 

" Well " cries Hazard, **if you can make no- 
thing of him, I shall have more merit in bringing 
back a repentant sinner. All play is put down in 
public at this dull place rbut I will press Franc- 
ville to a private dinner at my lodgings, and then 
we shall see whether he has lost all sense of good- 
breeding and fashionable society.** 

^* Faith,*' says Lord Trap, ^* I doubt whether ei- 
ther the fellow or his wife are worth the trouble 
of entertaining with any thing.'^ 

"Well,** says Colonel Hazard, "you know I 
promised you not to interfere with the wife, if you 
would leave me a full opportunity of managing the 
husband.*' 

'*What a merciless pair are you!" cries Sly. 
" This young couple would be absolutely swal- 
lowed up, if it were not for my discretion and for- 
bearance." 

" Be quiet,*' exclaimed Hazard: ** put all the 
party in abeyance for the present." 

"That is impossible," says Lord Trap; for I 
must make some friendly enquiries, or leave my 
card at their house to-morrow morning." 

Mr. and Mrs. Francville attended a public 
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.breakfast* vvbete there wai some excelletit jnilnic, 
«so that tbey did not return till too late to receive 
the honour of a visit from the thcee associates. 

** I know not what to do about them,** said 
.Francville. ** I am sorry they are come ; but I 
wish not to be uncivil, and must ask theikt some 
day io take a dini^r/' 

"Have all your dinner friends together, tbe 
dioiog^oom is lai^ge enough/' said Mr. Worth ; 
^^ and th^i one trouble to the ladies will be ^lou^ 
for^alL^' 

Mr. Francville iad so many engagements, tfiat 
he was not over^-hasty in leaving his cards in re- 
turn. However, he resolved to follow Mr. Worth's 
advice; and, as soon as coHvenieiit> to ie^ po- 
lite dinner-invitations to them all. 

The day being fixed, Bath, like London, af- 
forded all means of making a grand display ; and 
iie was determined to select his highest friends to 
give them the meeting, and, as before, to i^are 
BO expence. 

As the dinner party would chiefly consist of 
gentlemen, Mrs. Francville wished to give a route 
in the evening. 

** I think we can make room for a large com- 
pany, by taking down a l>ed or two. However, 
if the rooms are crowded, tbe ladies must excuse 
it on such an occasion."* 

" Excuse J*' cries Mr. Worth, "you need make 
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no laptD^bgy, tdce my word ibr it, gi^eat folks ^re 
ttlwaT^ ddighfted ^dth a sqcieeze." 

Mm, EraocviUe'^ route Mpas afterwards spoken 
t)f by numy as a •* very briiliant thing/' There 
was none but the best company, j»d the ladies 
acquitted themselves ^ith so much ease and at- 
tention that they, proved they were not unac- 
quainted with the tnann^^ and Jbefaaviour of the 
highest circles. 

The three associates stayed longer than the 
T^t of the company^ and took a glass or two of 
wine with fVancville in the parlour 4 bait- behaved 
tis if addressing a «uiperior^ 

" Every things" says Jjcfrd Txap, *^ is so grand at 
your honse^ iSir, that I cannot think of ^asking tJoe 
favour of your company tiii afiber your jretuxn to 
town.** 

" A trace to all this fonnaiity/V cries Hazard, 
•^ I am at a lodging-house ; and if your JLordship 
can take vep miHi a qiteak diere, I think FramrviUe 
need not ^et aside all his acdd aopmintaDce.*'*— 
" By no means/' replied Mr. FrancviUe. 

** Then,*' says Hazard, ^* I will some day .make 
the ^experiment. I think your lady talked of go- 
ing again to Bristol : if you are not cmnpelled to 
accompany her/treattis with your comjMmy then." 
— Mr^ IVancviBe answered, ^* We really have so 
many engagements at present, that I cam^ say 
xm which 4ay I am or am not at iibertyj but .to- 
morrow I wiH infocm you.** 
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Mn Arrowdale " hoped he should not trespass 
on Mr. Francville by borrowing the coach, to take 
the ladies on his intended \dsit to Mrs. Rightly 
at Clifton. Our friend, Mr. Worth, must adhere 
to the pump-room.'* 

" And I," said Francville, " in your absence, will 
sieze the opportunity of dining with Colonel Ha- 
zard, for he quite hurt me by saying he supposed 
I was too proud to partake of a dinner at a lodg- 
ing-house." 

Mr. Francville, in walking down to the pump- 
room with Mr. Worth, met his old associates ; and 
the next day was appointed for fulfilling all en- 
gagements — Mr. Francville to Colonel Hazard's ; 
and the ladies, with Mr. Arrowdale, to wait on 
Mrs. Rightly at Clifton. 

After dinner at the lodging-house. Sly inveighed 
vehemently against Bath wine : but the Colonel 
mentioned that **a brother oflScer had given him 
some champaigne of his own importation ; and 
that none could be more worthy of it than the pre- 
sent company." 

Lord Trap immediately objected; *^as he feared 
the head-ache, and wished it to be reserved for 
some better occasion.*' 

*^ What better occasion could offer than the pre- 
sent," exclainnied Hazard, "when we have regained 
the society of bur pleasant friend Francville ? Oh, 
my Lord, say ho more against it I entreat you :— 

'' Pour la bonne bouche Hwas set aside ; 
To all but choicest friends denied." 
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" Sly,*' cries Lord Trap, ^* you are a selfish dog. 
I had some modesty; but I must own, the cham- 
paigne is incomparable, and the heady quality ap- 
pears to me to be quite worn off." — "Ay," says 
Sly, " I did not speak for myself only." 

Toast after toast went round so fast, that Franc- 
ville talked of retiring. *^ Indeed you shall not,** 
says Hazard ; " for your lady and her father, I am 
sure, will not return from Clifton till to-morrow, 
and I am determined we will have a night of it." 

*^ I will not quarrel with you for another hour, 
but remember I am now become a family man." 

*^ Yes,** says Sly, " but not therefore, I hope, an 
unfriendly one. " I did intend," owned Franc- 
ville, ** to have had a dish of coffee with you." 

" That you shall," cries Hazard, " with all my 
heart ; but not till after you have taken another 
bumper. I thought of asking for a sentiment, 
but I suppose you have left all sentiments behind 
you during your long absence in Yorkshire.'* 

" You talk so much of my long absence, that a 
stranger would be inclined to think I had been at 
least to the West Indies." 

*^Why for several months," says Sly, "you 
might as well have been any where for us, for we 
never set eyes upon you : you turned quite truant 
to the Club." 

Here bumpers were put about more briskly, till 
coffee and the hour were absolutely forgotten. — 
** Why Francville," cries Hazard, *' it was not al- 
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"WByts the case ih^ the bottle stopped with you. 
Hawever, as you persist in rejecting my chain*- 
fstigne, I will e'en call for the cards.** 

•* Oh I Ibr heaven's sake," exclairns ISy, ** no 
cards. I have drunk so much champaigne, that 
I cannot see a peep.*' 

*^ And as fewf me,** says Lord Trap, "I shall fall 
asleep over them; no cards — let hs call for the 
dke-bos ; and the rattle of that will keep us aU 
awake.** 

^^ The table is in the room,** cries Hazard j *^ you 
need not ring the bell.*' 

No sooner said than done ; all was found ta be 
perfectly in order.^ ** Here goes, the first throw 
is half the battle^ What say you, Traj^? Do not 
be bashful now.*' 

* Francville,** exclaims Sly, " I will not encoun- 
ter you at any game ^ you was always too much 
for me.*' 

Nofse now and u^oar absolutely distracted 
Francville. One threw this — another that i con- 
fusson ensued. One said ^'he had won,'* the other 
denied it. One swore he had doubled it ;, th^ 
other was ready to come to blows. In a kind of 
scufilie, some oi the furniture waa broken^ and the 
table was overturned. 

Francville by this time, to say the truth, knew 
but Htttle of the matter i and he found afterwards 
to^ Ms cost, that he had lost just as miucfa as aU 
tibese H<mourables thought proper to demaad of 
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him. However, he did not stay all nigbt, ^s they 
proposed ; but was conveyed home in a chair, 
some hours after Fidelia had returned from Clif- 
ton. 

Francvilte next morning felt extremely ill. ^^In- 
deed," says Fidelia, " I was quite alarmed : ye» 
were not even aware^ that I got up again at ni^t, 
and sat by ytm for some hours, for I had never 
seen you so ill before.** 

^^ No,*^ says Franc ville, *^I beKeve not, my iHn 
ness mm the result of bad wine and worse com- 
pany.** 

^* Surely, my dear,'* said Rdelia, ^ if you took an 
airing after breakfast in the phaeton, it might re- 
lieve yon.** 

••I will take your advice ;** repBed he, ^ and if 
you are not afraid of the cold, Rdelia, you sh«ll 
accompany me.** 

On seeing Mr. Francville look so harassed and 
fatigued, all the family party much regretted **that 
he had not partaken of the pleasant society that 
they had met with at Clifton.** 

As the day was fine, it was proposed that all 
should drive to^ Prior Park.— ** An excellent jaunt,** 
cries Udelia ; ** the house seems so finely situated 
from the South Piarade, that I remarked to my 
aunt, I wished to take a nearer view of it. It is a 
place that must always be interesting, from Pbpe, 
and the number of literary characters that for so 
many years frequented it.** 
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Mr. Francville returned much better for his 
airing, but at times complained of a nervous pain 
in his head. 

Fidelia said, **she derived hopes entirely of his 
recovery, if to-night he could but get some re- 
freshing sleep." 

Francville, after dinner, complained again of 
the head-ache, and took a walk towards the Cres- 
cent. — " He felt horribly vexed at all that had 
passed, it was impossible that he could have fairly 
lost half the sum that had been announced; how- 
ever, all must be kept secret — he knew not what 
to think, or how to act/' 

Whilst he was in this reverie, who should ac- 
cost him but Colonel Hazard? — "Francville,'* 
cries he, ^* I was quite hurt at the run of ill luck 
that you had last night at my lodgings. If you 
had been playing with common Bath company, I 
should not have known what to have thought of it.** 

" I hope,** replied Francville, very gravely, " it 
was the wine that bewildered us all. Sir. How- 
ever, T mean soon to call, and enquire what the 
exact demand was." 

*/ Oh,** says Hazard, " be not concerned about 
that. The whole transaction was sudden — ^but 
all amongst men of honour you know. You pro- 
mised to dine with Lord Trap in a day or two. 
Let it be settled then ; such a trifle amongst us is 
of very little consequence.** 

** Had only a trifle been mentioned I should not 
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Have had any serious concern about it. However, 
I am about to call at this house ; so Colonel, good 
evening to you." 

On the Colonel's return, and telling them all 
that had passed, it was debated whether it were 
better to> cover him with civility, or bully him j 
and it was agreed to try the first, add, if that did 
not succeed, to have recourse to the latter. "The 
fellow had such a set of quizzes now about him, 
that every thing might get breath, and even their 
honour be suspected. If they were sure of meet- 
ing with him soon in London, it might be as well 
to say no more about it for a time, for Bath was 
proverbially given to tittle-tattle.** 

Mr. Fr^ncville, however, the next day, relieved 
them from their dilemma, by calling with notes 
to a very large amount, but not more than they 
demanded; 

Fraiieville still complained at home of the bad 
wine he had taken that day j and Mr. Worth 
pressed him '* to qualify it with some Bath water, 
by which he himself had been so gi-eatly benefited;** 

JRnding the Clifton ladies were ejected, Mt. 
Francville kindly insisted on Mr. Arrowdale's 
taking the coach early in the morning, and con^- 
veying them to Bath, especially as Mrs. Rightly 
was an invalid. In the mean time Mr. Francville 
agreed with the ladies of his own party to climb up 
to those eagles* nests^ as they are called, that over- 
looked the city and the environs of Bath. 

VOL. III. X 
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Miss Arrowdale began to doubt whether she 
dare encounter such a walk. ** Oh,*' says he, '* it 
is now early, and we can halt and make a call or 
two by the way." 

Miss Arrowdale complained *' that it was very 
steep.*' However, they frequently stopped to ad- 
mire the general prospect, but regretted the chalky 
colour of the water, which is indeed the only de- 
feet. 

It was late when they got back — Mrs. Rightly 
had just then arrived ; and a more complete con- 
trast could not be formed than the virtuous assem- 
blage of this society, and the vicious combination 
of the Visited at the lodging-house. 

Mrs. Rightly and her daughter agreed to pass 
a day or two in the Circus, and they regularly at- 
tended the pump-room witli Mr. Worth ; but Mr. 
Francville constantly drove out a contrary road in 
hisphaeton. On returning one morning, he had the 
pleasure of finding a note upon his dressing-table. 
" Sir John Sly's kind respects to Mr. Francville — 
is obliged to leave Bath with his friends sooner 
than they expected, on account of the meeting of 
Parliament j for, though Lord Trap and he rarely 
attended, they wished to be within call, in case 
they should be particularly wanted to vote." 

Francville, turning directly to Fidelia, expressed 
no small degree of satisfaction at their sudden 
departure, as he had much more pleasure in 
driving about any where, than having liquor 
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forced upon him till he was distracted with the 
head-ache. 

Great pains were now taken to persuade Mrs. 
Rightly with her daughter to stay some days longer 
than she intended, as Mrs. Francville had invited a 
grand dinner party, that she was certain would be 
agreeable to her. It was to consist of several la- 
dies that Mr. Worth or Mr. Arrowdale had been 
formerly acquainted with. In short, the gentle- 
men declared they would not be denied ; and Mrs. 
Rightly must give notice to her houshold at Clif- 
ton, that they would see her safe home. 

A dinner given to real friends is very different 
to an entertainment for a promiscuous company. 
The master and mistress of the table, not acting 
under restraint, and expecting no conteqoptuous 
remarks afterwards, can safely amuse the company 
and as safely be amused themselves. 

The conversation after dinner turned upon a 
question, " whether Bath was not preferable to 
London, as a place of residence for persons ad- 
vanced in years ? '* 

" For ladies,*' said Mr. Arrowdale, ** I think, 
certainly." — " And why not for gentlem^fr, even 
literary characters ?" said Mr. Worth. Nothing- 
can well pass in the Metropolis, but what within a 
post you may receive here. — Coffee-houses are as 
commodious, and as well frequented. You have 
good reading-rooms, and excellent booksellers* 
shops. And I have known many eminent p rsons 
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who have riot been disappointed in publishing their 
most serious works at Bath.** 

*' I think," said an elderly lady, " no place can 
be better suited to us widows. I found myself en- 
cumbered in the country with a large establish- 
ment. Here I had no absolute occasion for a 
carriage. I have fewer servants, and those now 
are more immediately under my own eye* Hero 
you have the best company — the hours too are 
better adapted to invalids. I can return to my 
supper from the rooms, and go to rest, when for 
a London route, I should be required perhaps to 
begin to dress. And as for a sociable game at 
cards — ^you, gentlemen, may smile perhaps — but 
I think there is a time when such an amusement 
is not only admissible but useful. When people's 
eyes begin to fail, the evening of life requires so- 
ciety y and with us ladies it has been remarked, 
that cards have frequently been known to save 
many a reputation." 

*^ Very well argued, indeed, Ma'am," cries Mr. 
Worth : ** and where can you have better medical 
assistance? and in some cases, I speak from ex- 
perience, there is no place where you can derive 
some benefits so well. Nay, I will venture to urge, 
that, for the practice of religion, for those of the 
Established Church, as well as those that do not 
belong to it (I profess toleration), you cannot any* 
where better, and perhaps no where so conveni- 
ently, be able to attend to every sort of Worship.** 
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Bath at this season was quite crowded. Ap- 
i]iiaintance had greatly multiplied. Petition? 
were received for benefits at the theatres, and a 
charity concert was announced, for which all ha4 
taken tickets. 

Miss Arrowdale ventured to remark ; " For- 
merly I was considered as the gayest j but I think 
I am become the gravest of the party ; but I will 
own I am seriously altered. I have now such a 
real satisfaction at home, that even the diversion? 
of Paris would lose their attractiop." 

Time slided away so imperceptibly, that nothing 
was even mentioned about London, till Mr. Franc- 
ville, addressing himself to Mr. Worth, said, " Do 
you recollect how near our tenure of this house is 
to expiring?'* — "Oh,** replies Mr. Worth, " don't 
distress yourself about that. We are not got to 
the extent of our furlough.*' 

" Perhaps not," says Mr. Francville, ^' under 
your friend's favour; but on account of my own 
house, I wish not to prolong the time. Besides I 
have other business to transact in town." 

Mr. Worth had the pleasure of thinking that 
the whole party had been so careful of the furni^ 
ture, and had paid such attention to every thing, 
that he should have the satisfaction of returning 
the house to its owner, even in a better state than 
they had found it. 

He and Mr. Arrowdale then went again to 
the Long-room coffee-house, where they me^ 
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their witty acquaintance Mr. Snarle. Mr. Worth 
apologized for not having called on the ladies ; 
but, " having been an invalid, he hoped they would 
excuse him. However, he was so much recovered 
by the waters, that, had he stayed longer (he was 
now leaving) he certainly should have paid his 
respects to them." . 

** Well," says Snarle, " I'll tell them ; and I am 
glad to see you so much amended in your health j 
but, as to the waters, you need not have travelled 
so far for their efficacy, as any chemist in town 
could have supplied you with all their qualities to 
a greater certainty." 

^' You really think so !" says Mr. Worth. 

*• Undoubtedly," replied Snarle. '^Bath to 
many is very delightful and entertaining j but it is 
impossible to enumerate half the reasons that in- 
duce people to attend these watering-places. One 
friend of mine was sent to Scarborough, and im- 
mediately ordered back again j and he derived a 
cure from the journey I suppose. Mr. Matthew 
Bramble, according to Dr. Smollett, received the 
greatest benefit at this place from the hon-mots 
and conversation of old Quin the actor. And an- 
other fellow that I knew, who went to Spaw, re- 
turned astonishingly better ; and he justly attri- 
buted his recovery, not to the Pohoun spring, but 
to the billiard table." 

"But, Sir,'* said Mr. Worth, "jesting apart; 
may not nature, through all her different secret 
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channels, effect the cure of numerous diseases, 
when other relief has been found defective, by 
means we are utterly unaware of? — 

*' Who all their virtues can declare ? who pierce 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of health, and Ufe, and joy ? '* 

♦^ I grant,** says Snarle, *^ this may be a good 
subject for poetry ; but what will that prove ? " 

** Nothing,*' here interposed Mr. Arrowdale, 
** as you seem to think. Sir ; or else I was just go- 
ing to quote Dr. Akenside's * Hymn to the Naiads,* 
which surely is as good authority as that produced 
from Dr. Smollett in * Humphrey Clinker.* How-- 
ever, if you will not admit poetry as proof, you 
will, perhaps, accede to the harmony of its num- 
bers: 



'' Here the God, 



From your indulgent hands, the steaming bowl 

Wafts to his pale-eyed suppliants ; wafts the seeds 

Metallic, and the elemental salts 

Washed from the pregnant glebe. They drink,and soon 

Flies pain ; flies inauspicious care : and soon 

The social haunt, or unfrequented shade. 

Hears lo, lo Paeau i as of old 

When Python fell. And O! propitious nymphs! • 

Oft as for hapless mor|;als I implore 

Your salutary springs, through every urn 

O shed selected atoms; and with all 

Your healing powers inform the recent wave/' 
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" I an[i willmg," Bays Snarle, ^' to give aU Aue 
credit both to Thomson and Akenside asPpets^ 
but I still believe in the absolute superiority^ 
artificial mineral waters, over the original ones, 
though taken on the spot.^ 

" I do not,** replied Mr. Worth, " presume to 
decide by analysis, whether some oF the mineral 
springs at Spaw, or elsewhere, do really contain a 
greater quantity of elastic penp^n^ettt gss in 'their 
.water on the spot, than can be united rwith com" 
mon water b^ any possible artificial means ;-^*or, 
iTphether the afbundant union of tt^isA acid may 
|H>ss!bly be nffected .with ihe real mineral wiarter by 
«ame extraordinaiy^^degrees of pressure in its pa&- 
aage through the ^artk, which can never be at- 
tained to by any artificial m^tns jou its surface. 
These are important questions I am not capable 
of deciding upon.** 

'*So then you affect,** says Snarle, "not to 
know that modem pfhilosophical chemistry entirely 
supersedes all necessity of — "* 

"Sir,** replied Mr. Worth, hastily, " I allow all 
possible merit to real science an4 philosophical 
chemistry : but I must s|>iedk,freely from my own 
feelings, that, setting aside the ijouvney, andiad- 
milting that all the component parts ^lof ^mineral 
waters are fully known, I am convinced that no 
artificial mineral waters would have been so eflSca- 
cious to me, as the real ones now taken on the 
spot; and, being so convinced, I must seriously 
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(kclare^ I bend with gratitude to the Giver of all 
Good, for the ^reat benefits I have here received 
from themi atid, thus declaring, Ijshall drop the 
subject." 

Here other company joining them, the conver- 
sation ceased, and the gentlemen civilly took leave* 

Francville had private reasons for wishing jto re- 
turn. He had business to negociate with hi? 
Banker in town ; for one hateful circumstance bad 
thrown a gloom over all his future days £^t Bath. 
He particularly here, as every where else, was 
anxious -to ^satisfy all just demands, audi which is 
not always the case, to give notice to his trades- 
men of bis intended departure.-— Mr. Arrowdale 
aUo had reason to congratulate himself, that such 
aihappy change bad ^been wrought in his sister's 
ctonduct, that he could leave Bath without the 
lea^t danger, of any after-reckoning. 

After their 4irat [arrival, the scheme had beei;i to 
return by Gloucester and Cheltenham | but Mr. 
Rancville urged such various reasons for hasten- 
ing to town, .that, to the regret of all whp had the 
ideasure of knowing them* they now took their 
iinal departure for the Metropolis. 

From the activity of Mr. Arrowdale^s friend, 
whoihad been unremitting in his attentions, they 
^had the pleasure of finding, what can rarely be ex- 
pected, .that the .bills in general wer.e below their 
calculation. 
Mr. Francville, ,to his great surprise, found a let- 
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ter from Lord Trafiick, an old acquaintance of his 
father, requesting the favour of seeing him as soon 
as possible. Mr. Francville made no delay ; and 
found it was no less than an offer, on certain con- 
ditions, of a seat in Parliament. He humbly ex- 
pressed his gratitude to his Lordship — "would 
take a short time to deliberate upon it, and return 
his answer." 

The, two gentlemen at home were neither sur- 
prised nor elated; but wished to trace their friend's 
sentiments before they made any direct reply. 

" What say you, Mr. Arrowdale ?" — " Certainly, 
Sir, to take a seat in Parliament, and to be able to 
act there on independent constitutional principles, 
is highly eligible to a young man of large fortune." 

" But,** adds Mr. Worth, "if he is to pay for it, 
and merely be subservient to the will and interests 
of a great family — under such circumstances, I 
can only declare that in early life I refused such 
a seat myself." 

** Whatever I might once have wished,*' said 
Francville, " I now feel very little inclination ; 
and will therefore, with the greatest civility, im- 
mediately wait upon his Lordship, but decline the 
honour intended." 

In the course of various conversation, both the 
gentlemen found that Francville was much changed 
in all his sentiments. He was constantly referring 
to Yorkshire; frequently regretted his absence 
from the Castle ; and one day went so far as to 
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avow, " his greatest wish was, that they should all 
return together. — He must see his horse run the 
match at Newmarket ; and, whilst he remained 
here, he would now and then attend the Club j 
and after these engagements, my friends,'* ex- 
claimed he, *^ I shall not be sorry to bid adieu to 
the Turf and the Club for ever." 

Though the gentlemen rather wondered, they 
were not displeased to hear this explicit declaration. 

"I entirely agree with Fidelia,** continued 
Francville, "that the pleasantest thing in the 
world is to drive about in Spring, and view the 
different improvements made in London and its 
environs. I should always choose to come for a 
month or two, therefore, at this season. Other- 
wise, as to the balls, routes, and such diversions, I 
have had enough of them. If I give any thing* 
more here, it shall be confined to music ; and that 
is equally agreeable to Fidelia and myself.'* 

Wishing to live upon civil terms at least with 
his sister, he had ordered his gardener to forward 
boxes of fruit to her as usual. " It may seem 
strange to you," addressing himself one morning 
to Miss Arrowdale, *^ that we should presume to 
send fruit from Yorkshire to town j but we can 
furnish it cheaper, from our plenty of fuel j and, 
I may add, from the excellence of our northern 
gardeners." 

** Really,** says Miss Arrowdale, '* I must own^ 
I have had a proof of it j for I have been partaker 
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of omch finer fruit at the Castle, than 1 have ever 
been Qt Paris." 

" Paris !" cried Mr. Worth ; *^ when I was there, 
J saw no piae-apples ; very few Frontignac grapes ; 
xind never but one Rock Canteleup melon.*' — Miss 
Arrowdale said, "fruit in general was plentiful 
there, though not of the fine3t SQ/ts." 

** Even our peaches and nectarines are superior 
fcQ theirs/* adds Mr. Worth ; " and I do not recol- 
lect eating more than one sort of strawberries. 
A good Scotch gardener has more experience 
than all the Paris common gardeners put together. 
Covent Garden ^market makes a grand display ; 
but g:ood fruit is at times very dear there ; and I 
am isorry that I must attribute that dearness to the 
frequent robberies that the fruiterers experience^ 
and which of late years have greatly increased. 
As to steel^traps and spring guns, to guard the 
productions of my garden, I had rather eat my 
m$at without vegetables, and drink my wine with- 
out a plum or a pear to accompany it, than haye 
recourse to such expedients." 

After Lady Altamont had been supplied, a great 
quantity pf fruit was anticipated to be received at 
their own house ; auid the ladies had planned, giv- 
ing a concert,^* ifMn.FrancviUe should apprpve.** 
. **Iilike your scheme muoh^'* ^ays he ; " for eveti 
moderate music is infinitely preferable to cards or 
tittle-tattle.*' 
. /* J can:assure you," replies JBdelia,. "that^from 
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some connections of one of my old mastei-s, I atri 
proud enough to think that at an easy rate 1 shall 
attain the performance of some musicians of great 
celebrity." 

** Well," says Francville, ** I readily accede to 
the proposal j but mark, Fidelia, I shall expect 
the honour of receiving a particular ticket of ad- 
mission for myself." 

Though Francville felt uneasy whenever he 
thought of his old associates^ yet, as the dfebt was 
paid, and he was always liable to see them, he re* 
solved to put a good face on the matter, and at- 
tend the Club } but would no where partake of the 
" choicest champagne in their society." 

There the meeting again was acted well on all 
sides. He received their sincere congratulations^ 
and returned them his thanks with an easy famili- 
arity ; for at such interviews every thing become^ 
apparent but the real heart. 

The confederates^ however, were ratlier reserved 
on one subject, and a stranger would have thought 
from their conversation, that they were equally 
unacquainted with either Newmarket or the gamm- 
ing table. Every thing passed otf with such gene- 
ral civility, and no pressure of any kind, that 
Francville even congratulated himself, that he had 
broken the ice, and made his appearance again 
freely amongst them. 

The ladies still kept scheming about the con- 
cert, till a most abundant supply af ftuit and se* 
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veral Other articles had arrived, and then deter- 
mined to announce it to Lady Altamont, with an 
offer of "tickets for herself and any of the party 
they had met at her house, if they would please 
to honour this humble effort.** 

Lady Altamont ^^ had no doubt but both ladies 
and gentlemen would be pleased with the invita* 
tion, as every thing was sure to be conducted with 
the greatest taste and propriety." 

When a speech may be taken two ways, it is 
often convenient to interpret for the best; and 
Mrs. Francville replied, "that, from her Ladyship's 
encouragement, she should now certainly venture 
to send them all a note and tickets/* 

The music-master formerly alluded to con- 
tracted for several eminent performers ; and Mr. 
Francville said, "I see the company will be nu- 
merous ; and, though our room is large, I will have 
raised seats ; and, between the acts, the refresh^ 
ments shall be handsome and various. There is a 
confectioner I particularly wish to employ ; and 
your father speaks highly of the honesty of his old 
wine- merchant.*' 

" Indeed, when my aunt and I first projected a 
concert, we thought only of a select party." — 
^* That may be," added he ; ** but, if a display is 
to be made, and particularly in London, let it be 
worthy of ourselves, as well as of the company." 

From this time Francville seemed more occu- 
pied than the Indies ; but he knew they were both 
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greatly interested that all should go off with ecldt. 

It had been judged best by the persons employ- 
ed, that the refreshments should be set out in an ad- 
joining room ; and whea Miss Arrowdalemnr^ed 
the whole preparation » she could not help exclaim- 
ing, ** Every thing is vastly superior, and indeed 
so it ought to be from the expence, to any enter- 
tainment that my late friend Lady Mary ever at- 
tempted to give at Paris." 

More of the musicians attended than were ex- 
pected ; and the concert-room overflowed with 
brilliant company. 

Lady Altamont did not appear to be in spirits ; 
and the confederates (if we may so term them) did 
not make their appearance till the last piece was 
playing — " extremely . mortified that they had 
missed such an exquisite performance ; but they 
had been pre-engaged to a public dinner, and thie 
dessert was but just removed.** 

Mr. Worth and Mr. Arrowdale were so much 
entreated by Mr. Francville to prolong their stay, 
that they still lingered on the threshold, but came 
to no determination. 

The weather at this season is often more favor- 
able to little jaunts about town than Summer it- 
self; and they all endeavoured to be at liberty to 
take the advantage of it. 

The difficulty was, to select for the morning 
amusement. In the evening those that left home 
chiefly attended the plays or oratorios, unless en-? 
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gaged to a private concert They all occasionally 
viewed the diffferent nursery-grounds about Lon- 
don 5 and no where else can such a variety of the 
rarest plants be exhibited. But having seen Kew 
garden and Strawberry hill, their longest excursion 
was to Oatlands, taking Wobum ferai in their way, 
a place to which their late Majesties were particu- 
larly partial. * 

The weather on a sudden becoming very unfa- 
vourable, they remained at home, and one morning 
in Passion-week Lady Altamont with a party ho- 
noured them by an unexpected call; the con- 
versation turned on the number of routes and grand 
dinners that were to be given, " as the best com*- 
paiiy that week was generally the most at leisure." 

Mr. Worth more than hinted " that he did not 
think it was exactly the properest time for such 
diversions or entertainments." 

" Why not ?" cries one of the gentlemen, " I 
remember our party staid at Rome for no other 
purpose but to be entertained with the Holy Func- 
tions, as they called them ; here there is absolutely 
no amusement at all." 

**I have been present myself, Sir," said Mr. 
Worth, ^* at that season at Rome, and never felt so 
much affected as at the performance of the Mise^ 
rere in the Pope's chapel." 

** People of fashion," cries Lady Altamont, with 
an air, ^' |)ay no more attention to that season 
here than any other, that I know of.* 
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" Then," replied Mr. Worth, rather warmly, 
''permit me to say they can have no regard to those 
truths on which their religion depends." 

*' In his blest life, 
I see the path, and in his death the price. 
And in bis great ascent the proof supreme 
Of Immortality." 

Lady Altamont seemed quite offended; and 
said, *' she could not answer for other people's 
confined notions ; but in town they had no oppor- 
tunity of attending to such bigoted punctilios." 

To turn the conversation, different topics were 
now resorted to; but her Ladyship soon ordered 
her carriage, and with her party disdainfully with- 
drew. 

When they were gone, Mr. Worth said, "I should 
have been extremely sorry to have hurt either of 
you ladies ; but I was provoked to hear these Fa- 
shionables treat the subject of Religion with such 
levity.*' The ladies looked at one another, and did 
not seem to be greatly offended. 

As Mr. Franc ville's horse was to run the next 
week at Newmarket, he began now to make some 
preparations for his journey. 

This was the first time Mr. and Mrs. Francville 
had ever been separated since their marriage for 
more than a night; and she determined, during 
his absence, to attend only to domestic affairs, 

VOL. III. V 
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though much pressed to tnak^ parties to some of 
the minor theatres that opened in Easter-week. 

Mr. Francvilie's horse won the match j but he 
did not return elated. In short, his mind had now 
taken a different bias. His sporting friends had 
certainly been present ; but of what had passed in 
the evenings at Newmarket he made no disclosure. 

Francville one day, after a long pause, said, ra- 
ther abruptly, " Fidelia, as ray horse won the 
match, I think I can now sell him to great advan- 
tage ; and really I think I get quite tired of New- 
market, and all my associates there — their general 
profligacy quite shocks me." 

Mrs. Francville acquiesced, for she never 
thwarted him in his pursuits, an4 he could only 
gain her real sentiments from the excellence of 
her own example. 

** I believe," added he, ** I must go once again 
to the Club, and shall then bid adieu to it for ever.** 

Several days passed on without mention being 
made of any engagement : but Mrs. Francville 
thought he did not appear to possess his usual 
health and cheerfulness; and every morning she 
was planning some little jaunt in the phaeton, as 
she found he was always better after an airing j 
but he remained at home every evening, till he re- 
ceived an appointment for a meeting of the Club ; 
which he announced to Mrs. Francville, ** and he 
solemnly assured her, that he thought it was the 
last time he should ever attend.'* 
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Tha fatal period soon arrived. Mr. IVancville 
had hitherto »eyer protracted his stay much be- 
ypnfi midnight ; but she now began to be under 
great anxiety. Two^ three^ and four had struck ; 
and yet she was certain no door bad ever been 
opened^ her maid-servant had been in waiting the 
.whpj^ time : at length there was a gentle rap, the 
Servapjt yent down, and brought word that her 
iQ9$ter was arrived. 

Mrs. Francville perceived Mr. Francville to be 
greatly agitata ; she was anxious to know the 
cause, but dared not ask — indeed, before, she had 
never felt the like propensity to enquire. 

" I hope^'* says she, " you have npt taken any 
bad wine again — I 'm sure you *re very ill — do let 
me order some tea for you ; as you staid so much 
later than usual, I had directed the boiling-water to 
he in readiness." — " I *m sorry," says he, " that you 
sat up ; yet how could you go to bed ? " Then, 
taking her by the hand, he exclaimed — "Oh, Fi- 
delia ! J *H follow your kind advice — do ring the 
bell.''— ^** No,** says she, ** I'll go instantly myself 
and order it j I hope, my dear, it will be of ser- 
vice to you.*' 

After tea, he exclaimed, ** those rascals, I am 
sure, followed .me purposely first to Bath ; — we 
met again at Newmarkets They have besieged me 
every where.'* — *• I never,'* replied Fidelia, " was 
much pleased with their behaviour ; they may be 
polite and fashionable, but I am sure they are 

y2 
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neither modest nor discreet.** — **Discreet !'* replied 
he, hastily, "yes, as discreet as highwaymen !" 

Here Fidelia became quite alarmed, and could 
not refrain from tears ; — ** Oh, my dear T* cried 
she, " if any misfortune has occurred, I will make 
any sacrifice to repair it.*' — " No, no/* says he, 
" not much, I hope ; but I am vexed beyond mea- 
sure at my own imprudence, especially after all I 
had before been witness of. — I lost money to them 
in the uproar al Bath — but here they must have 
introduced false dice, I never was fortunate at a 
throw. — I scarcely know what I have done.'* 

"Pray keep it," says she, "for heaven's sake, 
from my dear father, I am sure it may in time be 
retrieved ; but if you continue to distress yourself 
and destroy your health, that loss would be to me 
irreparable." 

** Say no more, Fidelia ; but I wish not that ei- 
ther of us should go to bed. Perhaps after a while 
with you only I shall become more composed." 

" Shall I open the window-shutter ?'* says she, 
^* for the sun is full upon the chamber.*' — " In- 
deed!" replied Francville, " you surprise me. I 
knew not the hour. I 11 change ray dress then 
instantly, and summon all my resolution to appear 
as usual at the breakfast-table. — Fidelia, we must 
both muster up all our fortitude ; but I wish the 
time of summons had not been so near." 

As their friends were not come down, Mr. and 
Mrs. Francville determined to take a walk into the 
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Green Park ; but ordered breakfast to be prepared 
and sent up, with an excuse if they did not al* 
most immediately return. 

They stayed much longer than they intended ;^ 
and Mrs. Francville complaining so much of the 
high wind on Constitution Hill, little or no notice 
was taken of her agitation by the party in the par- 
lour. 

When all was cleared away, they took an oppor- 
tunity of going up stairs again to their chamber.— 
Mrs. Francville could not keep up her spirits j 
she had n^ver met with any thing like this before. 
— " Whatever was the sum," she said, " surely by 
frugality the damage might be repaired. All must 
be concealed from Mr. Worth." "True," said 
FrancvilUe, " for he would only exclaim, ' Into 
such assemblies come not thou, mine honour I' " — 
*' But could no other friend be resorted to ? 
Let us take the carriage instantly, and, under the 
pretence of making purchases try to adopt some 
plan that may make you easier. — Pray do not meet 
these horrid men again yourself; but let your 
friend the Banker negociate for you.'* 

" I will not, but order the coach directly. Some 
such expedient as you suggest shall be followed ; 
for I cannot trust my temper to pay them my 
self." 

The Banker, from former connection, seemed 
ready to agree to almost any proposal. He was 
seriously hurt to see them both so much agitated. 
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and resolved to call upon Sir John Sly himself^ WilJi 
whom he was somewhat acquainted. 

** Sir John," added he, " is ^ perisbA well knbWn 
in Parliament ; and, whatever may be his principles, 
he would wish, I suppose, to keep up some a|)pear- 
adce of honesty to the world.'* 

**Talk not of the world," says Francville, "at 
least of the fashionable world. To my aliht)st 
utter ruin, I have seen enough of it/* 

" Let me entreat you, my dear friend, to be 
more composed," said the Banker, " I will make 
every exertion in my power. Do return with your 
lady to your own house again ; and give me some 
time to deliberate. Call upon me again after din- 
ner ; and, depend upon it, I repeat, I will do every 
thing in my power to give you comfort.'* 

On their return, Francville said, " Fidelia, I will 
make isome excuse to our friends for not dining at 
home, for I wish to attend to this business only. 
Your advice has proved excellent. I anticipate 
much advantage from this negociation ; and I owe 
much gratitude, not only to my Banker, but t6 
you.*' 

<* Speak not of me,** cries Fidelia. ** I ought to 
have no thought now but for your happiness.** 

When the party found from Udelia that Mr. 
Francville was not to dine at home, they ex- 
pressed some anxiety in their looks, though no- 
thing transpired, till Fidelia, having taken no 
food, and appearing at times much confused. 
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suddenly fell into hysterics. A physician was im- 
mediately sent for, who was much respected by 
all the family ; and Mvs. Francville was assisted 
by Miss Arrowdale to her bed-chamber. 

The physician administered every proper re- 
medy, and ** had no doubt from what he had given 
her (if she was only left quiet for a while), that she 
would soon recover." 

Miss Arrowdale assured him '^ that his orders 
should be punctually obeyed." 

Mr. Arrowdale and Mr. Worth became now 
much more satisfied ; and the former having just 
received a note from young Mr. Fairport, announc- 
ing that his father had arrived in London for ad- 
vice, being, as he feared, dangerously ill from a 
liver complaint ; the two friends ordered the coach 
to be got ready, and took that opportunity to call 
upon him, and make their kindest inquiries. 

In the mean time Francville had been waiting 
near the Banker's house, and under great anx- 
iety, had from time to time made occasional calls 
upon different persons in the neighbourhood of 
St. Jaraes's-street ; — still no Banker appeared! 
At length he perceived him coming down the street 
alone, but seemed disconcerted, as he found that 
neither Lord Trap, nor Sir John would name any 
specific sum ; but on the contrary they declared 
" that the principal debt was to Colonel Hazard, 
and he was then absent." — " However," says the 
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Banker, much irritated, " the matter shall not pass 
off so. I have friends waiting for. me, and I am 
determined with them to return to the Club-house 
immediately.*' 

"Oh!" said Mr. Francville, "what amends 
can I ever — ^* 

" Talk not of amends," replied the Banker : **let 
me first see whether I can extricate you from this 
horrid diflSculty. I Ml make no delay in my pro- 
cedure with these artful sharpers." 

Francville could now only remain in a state of 
the utmost suspense ; — till at last he suddenly met 
Hazard, who, with a companion, had been lurking 
about during the afternoon in and about the neigh- 
bourhood. The meeting was rather boisterous in 
the street, till Hazard entreated him, with his 
. friend, to adjourn to a neighbouring tavern, and 
every thing should be arranged to his utmost sa- 
tisfaction. 

As soon as Francvillebegan to be a little pacified. 
Hazard immediately changed his language, and 
spoke of so large a sum as due to him, that the 
most absolute ruin must be the consequence. 

The gentleman who was in company with Ha- 
zard appeared to be more a man of character, 
and endeavoured to mediate between them : but 
Hazard now became peremptory in his demand for 
instant payment ; and Francville making use of 
such expressions as left no doubt of his vile 
opinion of him. Hazard insisted immediately upon 
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satisfaction j " but as he was probably a greater 
master of the sword, ordered him, without delay, 
to procure pistols and a Second." 

Francville instantly rushed out, and entreated a 
particular friend, with pistols, duly prepared, to 
accompany him ; and they all agreed to meet 
within an hour near Kensington. Carriages were 
directly engaged; the utmost secrecy, as to the pur- 
pose, was observed ; and both parties punctually at- 
tended at the time and place of their destination. 

The ground being measured, it was agreed that 
they should fire together, when Francville instantly 
fell. A surgeon was sent for from Kensington, 
who desired " that the unfortunate gentleman 
might be conveyed to his house, where the best 
care should be taken of him." 

Hazard now appeared to be inconsolable, and 
made his grief " to roar upon the Quell.*' 

The Seconds behaved with apparent discretion, 
and endeavored to administer all the assistance 
in their power. 

" Let me pause," cried Francville, "for a few 
moments, before I determine how to proceed, and 
inform my relatives.*' — Then, turning to the sur- 
geon, he said, '* Oh, Sir, I have a wife. If this is 
communicated abruptly to her, it will be death. 
Could any friend go to my house?" — "Yes, Sir, my 
son," replied the surgeon, " is here in readiness.*' 
. Mr. Francville then desired him "to enquire 
privately for either Mr. Worth or Mr. Arrowdale, 
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and request one or both of them to return in the 
coach with him, t^at he might be carried back to 
his own house a« safely and as privately as pos- 
sible." 

The young surgeon made no delay punctually 
to obey his orders j and found the two gentlemen 
in Mr. Francville*8 coadi, just returned to the 
door. 

The dreadful news was carefully communicated^ 
and all three drove back as soon as possible to 
Kensington. 

The gentlemen, with the surgeon, conveyed 
poor Prancville, with the utmost tenderness, to his 
own home, and on enquiring found that Mrs. 
Francville still remained up^stairs, but in a state 
of stupefaction. 

The physician was soon recalled j and a con- 
sultation took place, in a distant room, as to 
what was best to be done immediately with the 
wounded patient* He was conveyed to bed ; and 
it was agreed that no operation whatever could 
take place at present, but it was wished that the 
surgeon's son should remain in attendance, till 
further assistance should be found necessary. 

Every thing was carried on with such stillness, 
that Miss Arrowdale, till called out of the room, 
was not aware of the horrible disaster. 

Mr. Francville, from loss of blood, becoming 
very weak, it was now thought most advisable that 
nothing more should be attempted till the physi- 
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dan isli^ld meet file surgeon again on the succeed- 
ing day. 

The situation of the family during the night 
may be better guessed at than described. Mr. 
Woi^h seemed aldiost the only person that re* 
tained his faculties. 

Mr. Arrowdale said to his sister, ** I have al-^ 
ways boasted of my fortitude ; yet, you perceive 
now, when 1 am wanted to^ct, I am annihilated.'*— 
** And as for me/* cried Miss Arrowdale, '^xould 
I have foresee^ the distress that was to have 
tcome upon me, but for you and Fidelia, I would 
have shut myself up for life, as I ^c^Ce intended^ 
in a nunnery." — "No nunnery, my dear ^s^isteiv 
True religion is best placed between extremes. It 
may be ba^ to combat, but it is cowardice to fly/' 

Miss Arrowdale iretui^»ed again to Mus. Franc* 
viUe's chamber; but she continued in sudi a state 
that nothing could possibly be disclosed. 

Next morning the Faculty met, and, as hinted 
by the physician, with the aid of an additional sur- 
geon ; but the patient was so vfeak that no at- 
tempt at extracting th&ball could be resorted to. 

Whilst they werfe debating, Mr. Francville was 
seized with a shivering fit; and whilst the phy- 
sician was endeavouring to administer a cordial to 
him, he suddenly raised himself up, gave a deep 
sigh, and instantly expired. 

Mr. Arrowdale flew directly to his daughter, 
who, from his look and agony, perceived that some- 
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thing dreadful must have happened, and, being 
somewhat restored to her recollection, desired 
they might be left alone. 

Mr. Arrowdale now was compelled by degrees 
to communicate the worst. *' He (expired, my dear- 
est child, I hope without pain ; and it was better 
to die * sinned against, than sinning ;' for on what 
tortures must those minds lie, which were capable 
of inflicting such complicated injuries!" 

She then entreated him "to suffer her for a short 
time to remain alone, which she meant to pass in 
meditation and prayer, for, from the medicine 
which had been given her, she had been strangely 
bewildered." 

Mr. Arrowdale complied, and returned to the 
chamber of the deceased. ** A Coroner's Inquest 
must be held. There was no doubt but wilful mur- 
der would be brought in against Hazard. He had 
already absconded ; but orders would be issued for 
his apprehension. — Nothing could be resolved on 
at present with regard to the funeral. Of course 
Mr. Francville would be interred in Yorkshire. — 
An express had been sent off to Lady Altamont, 
who was in Kent, but would be soon in town. 
The estate would finally devolve upon her son." 

The physician, with the family party, now re- 
turned to Mrs. Francville ; and ventured to men- 
tion some few particulars for her future consider- 
ation. 

She said, ** she could only thank them with her 
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tears, she relied upon their better judgment. 
But I have one particular request to make, th^* 
all due respect may be paid to his obsequies." 

" Oh," continued she, " what a loss is mine !— 
there fell the fairest flower of the field, almost with- 
out a fault. Gaming he naturally abhorred ; and 

as for duelling *' Here she sunk upon the 

bed, and could say no more ; and here must the 
curtain drop, after the concluding moral. 

The physician, turning to Mr. Worth, with a 
deep sigh exclaimed, " Such are the fatal effects 
of one desperate error ! 

^* From that curst fount what various evils flow ! 
Gaming — thou source of every human woe ! 
'Tis thine to job the mind of all relief. 
And sink the hero to the midnight thief.'' 

" True," says Mr. Worth j " and such is the 
prevalence of fashion, which is stronger than either 
the passions that Nature gave us, or the habits 
that we give ourselves. 

'* The ruling manners, to no bounds confined, 
Concur with habit to enslave the mind. 
The passions ofttimes blow up boist'rous gales, 
But Fashion only over all prevails.'* 

END OF VOLUME III. 
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P antres vast^ and deserts idle, 
Rough quarries, rocks, aod hilk, whose heads touch Heav'n, 
It was my hiut to speak. 

Shakspeare. 
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TO 
SIR WATKIN WILLIAMS WYNNE, Bart. 



Sir, 
Every one will see the propriety of dedicating 
these Remarks on North Wales to you, who pos- 
sess so considerable a part of that country ; and 
yet. Sir, this is not the motive of my Address ; — 
it is from a high regard to that public and private 
character which has hitherto been an ornament 
to society, and which, I trust, will continue to 
adorn the age with those virtues of which your 
ancestors were such eminent examples. 

I have the honour to be, 

With great respect, 

Sir, your obedient servant, 

Joseph Cradock. 
1777. 
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REMARKS 

ON 

NORTH WALES. 



As every one now, who has either traversed a 
steep mountain^ or crossed a small channel, must 
publish some remarks, it would be almost unpar- 
donable in me to be totally silent, who have visited 
the most uninhabited regions of North Wales, — 
who have seen lakes, rivers, seas, rocks, and preci- 
pices at immeasurable distances, — and who, from 
observation and experience, can inform the world 
that high hills are very difficult of access, and the 
tops of them generally very cold. 

But ancient Britain has a kind of hereditary 
claim upon me, as I have the honour to boast of 
my origin from thence ; and as the name and 
exploits of some of my ancestors continually occur 
through the wild heroic pages of Welsh fable or 
history. 

This journey was undertaken rather late in the 
autumn of 177^ ; the season proving remarkably 
favourable. Neither rains nor winds impeded my 
progress ; the air on the mountains was left rarified 
by the summer's heat ; the sun shone out all the 
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day on Cader Idris ; and Snowdon had not begun 
to fortify himself against this almost winter ap- 
proach. 

I set out from Shrewsbury for Welsh Pool ; the 
last eight miles of the journey affording a most 
beautiful prospect of a rich vale in Montgomery- 
shire. The vales throughout this county are re- 
markably pleasant; but they have been so fre- 
quently described, that it is almost superfluous to 
observe that they abound with corn, and are 
luxuriant in pasturage. 

Welsh Pool, the county town of Montgomery- 
shire, possesses a good market ; but though the 
Severn is navigable to the quay of Welsh Pool, 
which is within two miles of the town, there is 
scarcely ever any fish ; even salmon is never under 
twelve-pence a pound. It takes its name from a 
contemptible black pool, which is said to be un- 
fathomable, and of which there is a prophecy that 
it shall, some time or other, overflow and deluge 
the town. This prophecy is still believed in Wales. 

About a mile from hence stands, on an emi- 
nence, Powis castle, or Red castle, from the colour 
of the stones on which it is built.* The situation 



* Though originally built with atones of a dusky red colour> 
it has been much plastered over with red limey presenting to the 
eye, at a distance, the appearance of ill -coloured brick. Other 
tasteless innovations^ too^ have been effected; such as substi- 
tuting for the antient mullioned windows^ the despicable and in- 
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of it is certainly very noble ; but I cannot agree 
with Lord Lyttleton, that three thousand pounds 
would make it the most august place in the king^ 
dom ; there is much to be done in the mere ap- 
proach, and at present you are obliged to ask 
where the Severn runs. The ground is laid out 
in that formal style of gardening that was brought 
in by the Prince of Orange at the Revolution, 
and there will be much diflSculty in altering it 
with propriety. A common Undertaker in Taste 
would immediately convert the dipt hedges and 
true-love knots into a gaudy and unmeaning 
shrubbery, but to decorate this spot to advantage, 
the Genius of the place only must be consulted j 
" the parts should every where be connected 
with each other, and must likewise bear a refer* 
ence to the whole.*'* On my return to Pool, I 
ordered a carriage to convey me to Llanvair, 
which was to be my last stage on known ground. 
The road was perfectly good,^ the people in ge- 
neral spoke English, and their civility was so re- 



consistent sashed ones of a modern cottage. Since Mr. Cradock 
visited the Castle, the gardens have been judiciously deprived of 
the '* dipt hedges/' and other formally-cut shrubs and trees 5 
but it still retains the extensive parallel terraces, square slopes, 
and other cold features of that school of landscape gardening.-** 
Edit. 

* Pope. 

t It is generally preferred by travellers to Montgomery, as the 
new road to Newtown is very pleasing. — Epit. 
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markable, that the very turnpike-inan seemed 
grateful for the toll. I was here most strongly 
recommended to a good house, about twelve.miles 
distant, but found it only a miserable hut ; I 
therefore pressed onwards as fast as possible, and, 
after some difficulties, arrived at Dinas Mowddwy.* 



* This place has attracted the particular notice of Mr. Pen- 
nant> Mr. Skrine, and the Rev. J. Evans 3 and has been interest- 
ingly described by Mr. Button, whose witticisms, however, ap- 
pear to have given ofifence to the more sentimental mind of Mr. 
£van8. I cannot but think the readers of Mr. Cradock's remarks 
will be gratified by having those of Mr. Hutton annexed — Edit. 
*' Curiosity led me to count the houses, which were forty-five. 
One of these, by far the best, is worth, at a fair rent, perhaps 50y. 
per annum. This, I concluded, must be the parsonage, for who' 
would deny the best to the priest ? but, finding there was no 
church, I understood this mansion was dignified with 'The 
Hall.* In most of the houses I perceived that the inhabitants 
could not injure themselves by falling down stairs. Although in 
England I appeared like other men, yet at Dinas Mowddwy I 
stood single. The people eyed me as a phenomenon, with 
countenances mixed with fear and inquiry. Perhaps they took 
me for an inspector of taxes ; they could not take me for a win- 
dow-peeper, for there were scarcely any to peep at, and the few I 
saw were in that shattered state which proved there was no gla- 
zier in the place. Many houses were totally without glass. Am- 
bition here seems wholly excluded. The dress of the inhabitants 
changes not. It is made for use, not show. That of the softer 
sex, 1 was told, is a flannel shift. I did not see the smallest de- 
gree of smartness in the apparel, even of the young females. 
When a man chooses a wife here it must be more for the kemell 
than the shell, I have reason to think their style of living is as 
plain as their dress, for a swelling in front, from luxury, is rarely 
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This city (for Dinas is Welsh for city) is pos* 
sessed of many and great advantages; there is no 
body corporate* to divide it into faction ; there 
is not a single- office that can possibly be con- 
tended for ; the rent of houses will be the same 
at all seasons ; and even in August you are never 
incommoded by the sun. The river is not large, 
but it will never be encroached upon by the inha- 



seen. One of the curiosities I saw^ was a goat feedings much 
at ease, upon the ridge of a house. Perhaps the people within 
did not fare much better than the goat without. Returning, 
well pleased with my visit, I remarked to my landlord at Mallwyd, 
a civil intelligent man, that I could not conceive the whole pro- 
perty of the united inhabitants of this celebrated town exceeded 
^600. •* I can tell you, to a trifle,'* said he, " for I know every 
one of them well." After a short pause, he replied, ** It does 
not exceed ^240 ! " If care be the concomitant of wealth, these 
people must be happy ; and their circumscribed style of existence 
seems to declare it. I saw neither a beggar nor a person in 
rags." 

* Mr. Pennant says it is governed by a Mayor, Aldermen, 
Recorder, and several burgesses 5 that the mayor tries criminals, 
and the recorder, in the absence of the lord, matters of property 
not exceeding AOs, 5 that they still preserve the insignia of 
power — the mace, standard-measure, stocks, whipping-post, and 
vag-vawr, or great fetter. — Mr. Evans allows it to have been at 
one time a place of great importance, but adds, '^ That it 
was ever a place endowed with all the privileges of a powerful 
corporation, bearing the ensigns of majesty » and exhibiting the 
pomp and paraphernalia of a proud commercial city, is an idea 
almost too extravagant to find admission in the regions of ima< 
gination.'* — Edit. 
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bitants j their sequestered walks will never be in- 
jured by any fresh Dealers in Taste. Indeed^ they 
have only one tree to cut down, an oak planted 
in the reign of Charles the Second ; and I believe 
they have never heard of any King since* 

As to fashions, they are similar to those in town. 
The head-dress of the females is very high, and 
in a morning they generally wear the half-po- 
lonese.* 

The inns, too, like the London ones, are dark 
and dirty, but there is very little noise in them ; 
and as to provisions, the people do not attempt to 
make what nature has not bestowed upon them. 
They gave me whatever they had, bread, uncon- 
taminated with spurious mixtures, and milk, that 
was absolutely from the cow. 

I did not see a cathedral, nor heard of either 
bishop or palace j probably he might reside at a 
great distance, and have consigned his flock over 
to a chapel of ease. 

There is no court of judicature open here. 
This city is as free from attomies as ancient 
Thebes ; indeed, the two never-failing sources of 
litigation, the poor-laws and the game-laws, are 
entirely unknown. There is not even a quack j 
so that those whom liquor spares generally die at 
a very advanced age. 

The theatre is held in great repute. I had the 

* Jackets and petticoats. 
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pleasure to be present at one play, which is here 
called an Anterlute^ probably a corruption from 
our term Interlude. The piece was said to have 
been written by a celebrated Mr. Evan some* 
thing, who lived at Bala ; but, from the actions, 
gestures, and emblems, I conceived it to have 
been modelled before Shakspeare's time. The 
plot was in part similar to a burletta, which 
has frequently been exhibited in London, called 
La Serva Padrona^ but the music was certainly 
not Pergolesi's.* The orchestra, to be sure, was 
exceedingly contracted ; but we must reflect, that 
some of our best, as well as earliest dramas, were 
only accompanied by a harp. The price of ad- 

* This talented composer was a Neapolitan, born at Casoila, 
near Naples, in 1704. He had the merit of surpassing his con- 
temporaries in graceful and interesting melody ; but the morti- 
fication of observing his productions less popularly received than 
those of inferior merit. After his death, which happened in 
the prime of life, his works became eagerly sought after; and 
those who had before, either from want of taste or some capri- 
cious motive, received them but coldly, now endeavoured to 
appease his manes by expressions of unbounded admiration and 
delight. This burletta of Serva Padrona was among the first 
of his productions not in the Neapolitan dialect. It was trans- 
lated into English by Stephen Storace, (father of the composer 
of that name, whose death occurred at the same age with 
P^rgolesi, that of thirty- three,) and was produced by him at 
the Mary-le-bone Gardens. At these gardens, in company with 
Dr. Johnson and Mrs. Steevens, our author witnessed its perform- 
ance, as he subsequently did at the theatre at Toulouse, June 3, 
1785. See vol. II. p. 213, of these «' Memoirs."— -Edit. 
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mittance to this elegant entertainment, would 
have been termed by the Romans, Denarius, 

The road from Dinas Mowddwy afforded but 
little amusement, and the first sight of Cader Idris 
greatly disappointed me ; but, as I soon recollected 
that I was then on very high ground, it must 
have been from some other point of view that 
this mountain had rendered itself so remarkable* 
In the course of this reflection, I was on a sudden 
delighted with the country round Dolgelly — 
woods, rocks, a rich vale, a fine river, and, at that 
distance, the appearance of rather a decent town, 
surrounded with many gentlemen's seats ; these, 
contrasted with the barrenness I had just travel- 
led through, all joined to render the prospect 
delicious. But how was I disgusted on my ar- 
rival at the interior parts of this miserable place! 
There is no street in it ; it is passing from dun- 
geon to dungeon, through a multiplicity of hog- 
yards^ Before I reached the inn I heard a cracked 
trumpet sounding every where about, and imme- 
diately concluded that I might see, in the evening, 
another farce, or anterlute; but was informed it 
was only intended to call the Justices to the Quar- 
ter Sessions. At the inn there was nothing to be 
obtained ; so that as soon as possible I sent out 
for a guide, that I might retire to the mountains. 
Whilst I was in waiting, I inquired about the 
only tolerable building I then saw, and was told 
it was for cochmatchesy such as we had in Eng- 
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land ; that they were just over; but that I might 
go immediately and see a famous man from Lon- 
don shew tricks of sleight of hand. I chiefly wished 
for some refreshment, having greatly suffered from 
fatigue and illness the preceding day ; but I was 
a stranger, the people showed me little or no civi- 
lity, and on my inquiring for horses, took every 
advantage of my distress. I was now almost in- 
clined to have bestowed upon them some rather 
ungracious epithets; but I considered that, as 
we seemed to be teaching them nothing from 
England but cruelty and frauds I ought rather to 
lament the cause, than insult the effect of their 
brutality. 

On the arrival of a guide, that had been recom- 
mended to me, I set out immediately for Cader 
Idris, and found the tract exceedingly good, till 
1 came to a prominent part of the mountain ; and 
here, I must acknowledge, my head was too giddy 
sufficiently to admire the amazing scene that was 
opening to my view. At length, having gained 
the summit (the whole ascent being nearly three 
miles), on a fine piece of level ground, I could 
with comfort survey the sea; the Caernarvon- 
shire shore ; Snowdon, without a cloud upon his 
top ; and lakes, rivers, rocks, and precipices which 
were every way spread before me. At the bot- 
tom of the hill, on the opposite side, was a small 
village, to which several were returning heavily 
laden from Dolgelly market. This village is re- 
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markable for nothing but the remains of a small 
castle, whose miserable situation could not secure 
it from the depredations of Cromwell's army. In 
the course of my survey of the mountain, it 
seemed to take a thousand capricious forms, but 
the most wonderful part of it is the tremendous 
peak, which overhangs the lake of the Three 
Grains ; * but here I shall forbear description, as 
a fine representation of it has been lately executed 
by the ingenious and accurate pencil of Wilson. 

On my return I discovered, far out of any 
tract, on the steepest part of the hill, a man 
gathering rock-moss to dye baizes red. " Dreadful 
trade!" one could only exclaim. This excres- 
cence, which is chiefly sold in Dublin, affords a most 
beautiful colour at first, and if mixed with proper 
ingredients and distilled, will, it is said, become 
permanent. Being very thirsty from heat and 
fatigue, I inquired for some goat's milk, but to 

* The common people believe these three large craggs to have 
been cast out of the shoes of the giant Idris. — J. C. — Mr. Wynd- 
ham> in his Tonr through WsAes, mentioning this extraordinary 
6tory> says, *^ it serves to show the extravagant ideas which the 
Welsh still entertain of the magnitude of their antient giants 5 
for each stone is larger than the common sis^ of Uieir houses.*' 
The Editor would ask, may not these stones have been detached 
by some convulsion of nature from Cader Idris, personified into 
a giant, and being, in comparison with the size of the moun- 
tain, but mere grains, have given rise to this absurdity ? A 
view frwn above the lake, or pool, of the Three Grains, from 
a drawing by S. H. Grimm, is given in Mr. Wyndham^s book.— 
Edit. 
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tto purpose; the guide, however, informed me, 
that he could procure me, from a neighbouring 
cottage, a liquor, peculiar to that part of North 
Wales, which infinitely exceeded Stirom cyder. 
I tasted it, and found it was made of mountain- 
ash berries and crabs or sloes. '*i' It should re- 
main at least half a year in the vessel before it is 
bottled off, and if it were then kept to a proper 
age, would not be altogether contemptible. 

The tediousness of my return to Dolgell}', was 
somewhat beguiled by the consequential informa- 
tion of my guide, and I must own he greatly en- 
tertained, and at the same time shocked, me with 
the respect he paid me as an English gentleman. 
Whenever he replied to me, he thought it neces- 
sary to interlard his answer with frequent oaths, 
whereas I found when he spoke to my servant 
only, it was entirely in an unadorned style, with- 
out the least display of these sensible embel- 
lishments. 

The next morning, being Sunday, I went to 
eight o'clock prayers. The area of the church is 
spacious, and the pews neat: there is a coving 

* The followiDg lines have since occurred to me : 

" Then she describes 
The Scythian wint^, nor disdains to sing 
How under ground the rude Riphssan race 
Mimic brisk cyder with the brake's product wild ; 
Sloes pounded^ hips^ and servis* harshest juice. 

Philips. 
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roof of wood, which is necessary to aid the Voice, 
as the floor is only clay covered deep with rushes; 
the congregation was large, and the service was 
read with devotion and propriety.''^ 

My stay was prolonged at Dolgelly, that the 
master of the inn, who was absent on pay ^rst 
arrival, and who was justly recommended tP ime 
9S an intelligent person, might attend me to see 
the three wonderful water-falls in this neighbour- 
hood. One of them is in so obscure a place, that 
the minister of an adjoining parish, whom I after- 
wards met with, had never till that time even 
heard of it. About five miles on the road toward^ 
Tan y Bwlch, we turned on the left hand to see 
the first, which I take to be a part of the river 
Dery. This is not more than fifty feet in height, 
but it may be afterwards traced for near a mile, 
through craggs and trees, before it reaches its 
rocky bed at the bottom ; the others, are falls of 
whole rivers, the Mawddach and the Cayne, over 
the tops of two rocky mountains. The former, 
Rhaiadr ^ y Mawddach, perhaps may not be 
above one hundred feet:}: in height ; but the latter, 

* The Rev. Richard Warner, in his Walks through Wales, 
in August 1797, found the service performed at this church 
in an unknown tongue (the fVelsh^ I presume, for he is not 
altogether clear), and therefore passed oh to Maentwrog, a dis- 
tai^ce of 20 miles. — Edit. 

t Both Rhaiadr and P»/i^ signify the/a/2 of the waters. — Edit. 

X Mr. Bingley*s narrative of an excursion to the waterfall?, 
computes the height between 50 and 60 feet ; and says that 
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called Pistil y Cayne, is certainly at least a hun-- 
dred yards.* They are both shaded with beauti- 
ful woods on the sides of hills, whose summits are 
in the clouds, and whose feet are whitened by the 
foam of these tremendous cataracts. 

Before we reached Tan y Bwlch, we stopped to 
look into a small church, where some cleanly vil- 
lagers were assembled at evening prayers : the wo- 
men were by far the handsomest of any I saw in 
this country. 

I was much struck with the situation of Mrs. 
Griffith's house at Tan y Bwlch. At first sight it 
somewhat resembled Matlock Bath, but the hills 
in front are thrown to a fine distance, and behind 
the house they are covered with wood. Through 
a very spacious valley the river Dwyryd runs, and 
from the tops of the mountains are frequent and 
not inconsiderable cataracts. Indeed most of the 
romantic prospects of North Wales, taken sepa- 
rately, are infinitely superior to those of Derby- 

Ihe stream is thrice broken in its descent. Mr. Warner enu- 
merates the three falls: the first about 20 feet^ the second 
30, and the third 20« making altogether about 70 feet. Mr, 
Wyndham calculates the fall at about 70 or 80 feet, but says it is 
divided about half-way down, by a ridge in the rock, into two 
broad sheets of water. He is also confirmed by an anonymous 
tourist. — Edit. 

* Mr. Warner says, *^ a sheet of water is seenpouring down a 
rugged declivity, nearly perpendicular> of tvoo hundred feet** 
This is agreed to by Mr. Wyndham ; but Mr. Bingley only esti« 
mates the fall at 150 feet.^Eoir. 

VOL. III. 2 A 
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shire; but where shall we find, within the same 
distance, such amazing contrast as the high polish 
of Kedleston, opposed to the bleak horrors of the 
Peak. 

At the distance of about three miles (the road 
being most beautifully diversified) the scene 
changes on a sudden to some dark and broken 
precipices; at the bottom of which is a large 
bason, which receives the Rhaiadr-dii, or black ca- 
taract, as it is called. This fall of the rivulet Ve- 
lenryd, I am confident, is exactly similar to the 
spot where Hecate appointed her sister-witches to 
assemble, and offer their choicest incantations to 
complete the ruin of Macbeth : 

" And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me i' th' morning ; thither He 

Shall come, to know his destiny." 

The road to Harlech, or Harddlech (a bold 
rock), afforded great variety ; there could scarcely 
be more within the compass of ten miles. For 
the first three we surveyed " the Happy Valley ;" * 
we then passed by a beautiful lake, and, having 
gained the next mountain, saw the castle, situated 
on a high rock which projects into the Irish sea. 
It must be confessed, however, that the two last 
miles were rather ** a staircase work ;'* but I have 
frequently travelled for twenty miles together in 

* See Johnson*s Rasselas. 
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the midland counties of England with more dan- 
ger and difficulty* 

Harlech stands on the North-west side of the 
county of Merioneth, of which it once formed the 
capital. Its houses are mean, and its inhabitants 
unciviUzed. There is a good harbour for ships, 
but no ships for the harbour. It is remarkable 
only for its old decayed castle, which was de- 
fended by a British nobleman against Edward the 
Fourth, till an Earl of Pembroke, after almost in- 
credible difficulties, compelled it to surrender. It 
has been confidently asserted that this castle was 
built before Edward the First's time, and that all 
he did was the making some additions, especially 
to the fortifications ; but I should be rather in- 
clined to think that it was planned at least by 
Edward.* A tradition goes, that the workmen, 
after they had got to a considerable height, were 
all taken oft' to build the castles of Aberystwith 
and Caernarvon ; and, indeed, there are evident 
marks of a separation. 

An unpolished people, it is observed, have little 
or no curiosity. 1 had seated myself by the fire- 
side in one of the houses at Harlech, without the 



* This castle was originally built by Maelgwn Gwynedd, 
Prince of North Wales, about the year 530, and Edward founded 
the present fortress upon the ruins of the old castle. It was 
completed in 1283, and appears to have been the most perfect 
of the fortresses made by that monarch on this coast. — Edit. 

2a2 
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inhabitants expressing the least surprise at it ; the 
guide and attendants began to be rather clamor- 
ous for some refreshment, and the people at length 
brought them some oatmeal-bread, sour porter, an4 
strong cheese. On my leaving the house, I believe 
I gave the mistress of it more than she expected, 
for she immediately recalled me to share some 
cockles with her, that were stewing on the hearth^; 
and whilst I was tasting them, she superadded a 
look of such native kindness and good will as in- 
finitely surpassed all the artifices of refinement. 

From Harlech a fresh guide conducted me over 
the top of the mountain, and I found an entire 
good road on my return to Tan y Bwlch. 

Leaving my little inn there with regret, I passed 
a dreary, cloud-capt country, till I came to a road 
which, for near a mile, was cut through a barren 
rock, and finely preparative for the scene that was 
to open upon me. On a sudden I came upon 
Pont Aberglaslyn,* the bridge that divides the 
counties of Merioneth and Caernarvon. It con- 
sists of only one wide stone arch, thrown over a 

: * Of this romantic spot, Mr. Wyndham published a good 
view in 1780, and drew so true a portraiture of its features that 
Mr. Warner preferred using it to any that he hinSself might have 
furnished. It has also ^been well described by Mr. Evans, who 
considers the scenery as the ''most wonderful and magnifi* 
cent that can be imagined.'* A more beautiful engraving of this 
grand spot was published in 1809 from a drawing by F. Nichol- 
son^ and etched by Letitia Byrne. — Edit. 
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considerable waterfall, from two perpendicular 
precipices. Beyond it is a semicircle of rock, 
which forms a salmon-leap, above which, in spawn- 
ing time, sometimes as early as the beginning of 
October, the fish frequently attempt to lodge 
themselves at the amazing height of five or six 
yards. They are frequently caught here in the 
season with nets, and sometimes with spears, 
barbed for the purpose. Having passed the bridge, 
how shall I express my feelings ! — the dark, tre- 
mendous precipices ; the rapid river roaring over 
disjointed rocks ; black caverns ; and issuing cata- 
racts, — all serve to make this the noblest speci- 
men of the ^nelt/ horrid the eye can possibly be-^ 
hold : the poet has not described, nor the painter 
pictured, so gloomy a retreat, — ^"tis the last ap- 
proach to the mansion of Pluto through the re- 
gions of despair. 

Having staid too long in contemplating this 
amazing pass, I posted as fast as possible over a 
rocky desert to gain some refreshment at Beddge- 
lert. The blacksmith's house appearing the neat- 
est, I alighted, and was able to obtain two eggs, 
which might here be considered as a most luxuri- 
ous repast. At Tan y Bwlch, I had been informed 
that I should really meet with very decent accom- 
modations at Bettws, and might with comfort 
take up my abode there for an evening. As I 
travelled, I reflected on Burnet's description of a 
part of Caernarvonshire, that it was " the frag^ 
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ment of a demolished world,** and <ni making 
some slight observation to the guide on the dreari- 
ness that surrounded me, *' Aye, master/' says he, 
^ this must have been an antient country indeed, 
for you see it is worn out to the very stones.** 
This remark, however, is probably rather good 
than new. We were now arrived at Bettws^ and 
tjie guide pointed to the house where I was to get 
lodging and entertainment. The noxious e£Buvia 
did not prevent my looking in : — the natives sat 
lapping their oatmeal and milk, and the swine 
were attendant at the table. In such a situation, 
only one question could properly be asked, which 
was, how many miles to Caeinarvon? Finding 
the distance only six miles, I determined to hazard 
being lost in the night, rather than to be suffo- 
cated in this nauseous dungeon. I must own I 
did here expatiate a little on recommendations, 
and said it was impossible that the guide, as well 
as the mistress of the inn at Tan y Bwlch, could 
be so intolerably mistaken; the man apologized 
with great frankness, that " he did not think the 
house altogether so bad, as my honour would have 
been sure to have gotten some good ale.'* How- 
ever, amidst all my vexation, I could not help 
doubting, whether man sunk into a savage at Bet- 
tws, or polished into an ape at Paris, was altoge- 
ther the more respectable animal. 

Within three miles of Caernarvon I was agree* 
ably surprised with a very fine road, and a new 
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bridge, which opens a free communication with 
these unfrequented regions. Mr. Barrington, who, 
to a consummate knowledge in the formation of 
laws, added zeal and propriety in the execution of 
them, indicted all the parishes between Caernar- 
von and Beddgelert, and thus effected the object 
so excellently pointed out by Mr. Gilbert about 
1774. 

I passed my evening at a very good inn at 
Caernarvon, and having procured an intelligent 
guide, returned early next morning through Bet- 
tws to the foot of Snowdon. Having left my 
horses at a small hut, and hired a mountaineer to 
carry some cordials and provisions, with a spiked 
stick, but imprudently without nails in my sboes,^ 
about ten o'clock I began to ascend the moun- 
tain. The two first miles were rather boggy and 



* Travellers making the ascent of this mountain would do well 
to provide Uiemselves with such shoes as are recommended by 
M. A. Pictet to those who explore the Glaciers of Savoy, for the 
grass is more slippery than ice, when the sole of the shoe has be- 
come smooth by the friction of walking over it. He says, " let 
them have strong shoes, the upper leather being exceedingly 
pliable, so that the foot be no where hurt. Nails also of tem- 
pered steel must be provided^ the tails of which form a screw ; 
their heads not less than A\ lines in diameter, cut into the form 
of a square pyramid, which will have two points in consequence 
of the notch cut into each for receiving the screw-driver to fix 
them in the shoes. A number of these nails shoukl be disposed 
at equal distances, as near the edge of the scde as possible, with- 
out endangering the bursting of the leather." — Edit. 
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disagreeable, but when the prospect opened I 
soon forgot all difficulties. In the course of the 
the two last I passed by six precipices^ which I 
believe were very formidable, but as I was near 
the brink, and the wind very high, I did not ven* 
ture to examine too narrowly. On the summit^ 
which is a plain about six yards in circumference, 
the air was perfectly mild and serene, and I could 
with pleasure contemplate the amazing map that 
was unfolded to my view- From hence there 
may be distinctly seen, Wicklow Hills in Ireland^ 
the Isle of Man, Cumberland, Lancashire, Che- 
shire, Shropshire, and part of Scotland; all the 
counties of North Wales, the Isle of Anglesea^ 
rivers, plains, woods^ rocks, and mountains^ six* 
and-twenty lakes, and two seas. Another circu- 
lar prospect so extensive is not perhaps to be 
found in any part of the terraqueous globe. Who 
could take such a survey, without perceiving bis 
spirits elevated in some proportion to the height f 
— Who could behold so bountiful a display of na- 
ture without wonder and ecstacy? — Who but 
must feel even a degree of pride from having 
gained an eminence, from which he could with 
ease overlook the eyrie * of the eagle and the nest 
of the hawk ? 



^ Moel Guidon, and Moel Happock, two mountains near 
Snowdon, mentioned by Lord Lyttelton. — See Account of Jour- 
ney into Wales.— J. C. There is a mountain, Moel y don (the bill 
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But as the level walks of life are best suited to 
the generality of mankind^ it became necessary to 
consider that this was no spot where I could pro- 
perly make any lasting abode, and that the return 
would be attended with at least as much difficulty 
as the ascent. 

Having descended a mile or two, I inquired 
about an exhausted mine that I saw at a distance; 
and I made this inquiry with the better grace, as 
the guides had hitherto quite wondered at my 
prowess. The mine, I was informed, was only 
copper ; and happy was it for the Welsh that their 
mines did not consist of choicer metals. Had 
they been cursed with either gold or silver, foreign 
nations, long isince, in the name of the God of 
Peace, and the under pretence of teaching them an 
immaculate religion,^ had no doubt laid waste 
their country, and murdered its inhabitants. 
At the foot of Snowdon I turned about half a 

of the wave), about four miles from Caemai*Ton } and the only 
notice of a mountain resembling in name that of Moel Happock 
is the following : ** at Beddgelart, a William Lloyd writes up-~ 
Conductor to Snowdon and MoelHebog" Evans thus enumerates 
the neighbouring mountains to Snowdon ; as, Camedd Davidd ; 
Carnedd Llewellyn; Trevaen ; Moel Siabod; the two Glyders ; the 
two Llyders; Moel Llyfhi j and Moel Mynydd Nant. — ^Edit. 

* The Spaniards made the Gospel an excuse for all the barba- 
rities they committed in the conquest of Peru^ and when they 
plundered the rich mines of Potosi^ they frequently (says Las Ca- 
sas) erected gibbets all over the country^ and hung twelve poor 
wretches at a time, in honour of the twelve Jpostles ! 
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ttiile out of the way to see a waterfall. The side- 
rock was exceedingly beautiful, but the cataract 
itself was rather contemptible, after the noble 
ones I had seen in the neighbourhood of Dolgelly. 

As the guides seemed to think a floating island, 
about two miles distant, was a most wonderful 
phenomenon, and related many singular and sur- 
prising tales concerning it, I indulged their cre- 
dulity so far as to go and inspect it. The lake, as 
they called it, was somewhat bigger than a com- 
mon duck-pond; and the island was a knotty 
piece of bog, which, after very heavy rains, might 
very possibly float in it. 

On my return to Caernarvon I examined the 
town and castle. — The town was built by the 
command of Edward the First, out of the ruins of 
the antient city of Segontium, that stood a little 
higher up than Caernarvon. Parts of the old walls 
of Segontium still remain, and may be easily 
traced. Caernarvon is situated between two rivers, 
the Seiont and the Menai, and has a beautiful 
prospect of the Isle of Anglesea, which is divided 
from the other parts of Wales by the strait of 
Menai. It was formerly of very great account, 
when the Princes of Wales kept their Chancery 
and Exchequer Courts there. On the West side 
of it, on the banks of the Seiont, stands the castle, 
wlach was built to curb the Welsh mountaineers, 
and secure a passage to the opposite shore. In a 
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part of it, called the Eagle Tower,* are shown the 
remains of a chamber in which Edward the Se- 
cond-}- is said to have been born. About ten years 
after his birth it was besieged by the Welsh, but 
subsequently repaired; and both the town and 
castle had divers privileges confirmed to them by 
different Sovereigns, down to the reign of Eliza- 
beth. During the last civil war they were held 
for King Charles, but were afterwards surrendered 
on conditions to the Parliament On viewing 
these ispacious ruins, I began to ruminate on the 
changes they had undergone* Strange reverse I 
-^to think that those walls which, five hundred 
winters ago, resounded with acclamations on the 
birth of the first English Prince of Wales, should 
now afford shelter only to a few miserable cot- 
tages from the tempestuous blasts of the Bristol 
channel ! 



* The 6gure of the eagle^ from which it derived its name^ is 
said to be still on the top of it. This tower^ the largest and most 
elegant in the buildings stands at one end of the oblong court of 
the Castle, and has three handsome turrets issuing from its lop. 
The view which is obtained from its summit is far more gratify- 
ing to the visitor^ than the circumstance of its having yielded a 
birth-place to a weak and dastardly tyrant.— Edit. 

t The cradle of that weak, wicked, unfortunate prince, whose 
birth reflects more disgrace than honour on the castle of Caer^ 
narvon, is still preserved ; it is now in the possession of a cler- 
gyman in Gloucestershire, to whom it descended from one of his 
ancestors, who attended the Prince in his infancy. 
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I made several excursions Into the Isle of Angle- 
sea, the well-known seat of the Druids, Thisr 
may now be considered as classical ground ; for 
though M6n * is destroyed, and her altars abo- 
lished; though fires have consumed her groves, 
and her priests have perished by the sword ; yet, 
like the phoenix, she rises more glorious from 
decay ; her ashes have given birth to the . Ca 
ractacus of Mason, and the fate of her bards to 
tlie inspiration of Gray. 

Nothing could be more delightful than the ride 
from Caernarvon to Bangor ; to the right hand 
were Snowdon Hills, and to the left the river 
Menai, or, more properly speaking, the strait be- 
tween the Continent and the Island of Anglesea. 
I had now got into day-light and the polite world 
again. There had been a diversion the night be- 
fore at Caernarvon, and the road was covered with 
carriages. 

Bangor lies at the north etid of the same frith, 
or arm of the sea, which is the passage to An- 
glesea, where it has a harbour for boats. It was 
once so large as to be called Bangor the Great, 
and was defended with a powerful castle, built by 

* This was the name of the Island prior to the Roman inva- 
8ion> and signified what is insulated or detached. They latinized 
it into Mona > but its present name was derived from the Saxons^ 
who reduced it. The British also called it Ynys Dowyll (the 
shady island) 5 Ynys F6n, from his situation 3 and Ynysy Cederin, 
from its heroes or celebrated Druids. — Edit. 
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Hugh Earl of Chester, duHng the reign of Wil- 
liam Rufus, which has long since been demolished, 
though the date is unknown. The town is now of 
very little note, except for being the See of a 
Bishop: the palace is neat, but deplorably situ* 
ated. This is doubly mortifying in a country 
where every part of the neighbourhood is pic- 
turesque and pleasing. His Lordship, however, 
has the happiness of being so much beloved in his 
diocese, that it would have been almost treason 
there to have wished him a removal.* 

* The amiable prelate thus beloved was John Moote, D.D. a 
native of Gloucester, where his Either was a butcher. After a 
very extraordinary train of events, honourable to his feelings, he 
obtained^ but a short time previous to Mr. Cradock*s visit, th6 
Bishopric of Bangor. Here his mild and gentlemanly behaviour 
Boon rendered him respected throughout his diocese ; while his 
talents procured for him in 1783 the highest protnotion in the 
Church. The archiepiscopal chair had been offered by the King 
to Bishops Hurd and Lowth, who, declining it, were requested 
each to nominate a Bishop. They did, and the choice of both 
dbtinguished the Bishop of Bangor. He enjoyed his high dignity 
till Jan. 18, 1805, when he died at Lambeth Palace, and was in- 
terred in the parish church there. Speaking of Bangor Palace^ 
Mr. Warner, in his Walks through Wales, 1797, says it is unosten* 
tatious, '^ suitable to the scenery around, which is quiet, peaceful 
and highly picturesque. The beauty, retirement, and repose of 
the whole pleased us wonderfully, and C — — observed, that if he 
were Bishop of Bangor the only translation he should covet 
would be from thence to Heaven /** The prelate who then ruled 
the diocese was Dr. John Warren, who fitted up the choir of hia 
cathedral in a style of neat and simple elegance. Hb only trans* 
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Between Bangor and Conway I passed over the 
famous mountain called Penmaen Mawr, the last 
of the long Caernarvon chain, and 1550 feet above 
the level of the sea. The road must formerly 
have been very frightful, but a wall is now built 
to the sea side, forming one of the most sublime 
terraces in the British Isles. The origin of this 
great improvement was this. The late Sir Tho- 
mas Prendergast several years ago collected a con- 
siderable sum of money from the first nobility and 
gentry for making a wall, which was accordingly 
done, not ten yards of which wall now remain. 
Lord Newborough, about 1770, at the time the 
Turnpike Act for the County of Caernarvon was 
obtained, applied to Government for its assistance 
to make this new road and new wall on Penmaen 
Mawr. He, by his influence, procured ,^2,000^ 
which has been laid out in making a road hitherto 
deemed impracticable, that does honour and cre- 
dit to the undertaker, John Sylvester; is the 
admiration of the present age ^ and so it will be of 
posterity. The annual expense of keeping the 
wall in repair is but five pounds, which is con- 
tracted for by a neighbouring mason. 

From hence the country opens into a plain, 
which extends as far as the river Conway, the eas<> 



lation from this retirement took place in the year 1800, when he 
was summoned to inhabit the mansion prepared for him in 
Heaven. — Edit* 
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ern limit of the county of Caernarvon. It rises 
out of a lake of the same name, and runs with a 
north-west course, receiving in the short space of 
twelve miles more than as many rivers ; so that at 
Aberconway, where it discharges its waters into 
the Irish Sea, it is full a mile broad, and capable 
of bringing ships of almost any size up to the 
town. At present Conway bears only some me- 
lancholy marks of what it once was, and to what a 
wretched state, by a total decay of trade, it is now 
reduced. 

The Castle still remains one of the noblest mo- 
numents of antiquity ; it is built in the same style 
with that of Caernarvon, but is far more regular, 
and presents the figure of a Welsh harp. The 
outside is the same as in the time of Edward the 
First, except one tower, and that was not demo- 
lished with either battering engines or cannons, 
but by the people of the place taking stones from 
the foundation of it. Some remains of the princi- 
pal rooms are still to be seen ; the dimensions of 
which have been accurately given by Lord Lyttel- 
ton, and a view of them in Grose's Antiquities. I 
should never have seen the outside of this venera- 
ble ruin to advantage had I not walked over some 
polished ground about a quarter of a mile from it, 
which I believe belongs to a gentleman of Con- 
way. Hence the Castle may be seen, finely sheU 
tered by an oak woodj on one side the chief of 
rivers opening into the Irish Sea ; and on the other 
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the mountains surrounding Fenmaen^ with a dis- 
tant country most beautifully diversified. Art and 
nature could not combine to form a more various 
and more delicious prospect. 

1 could not possibly leave this part of the coun- 
try without seeing the Vale of Llanrwst, the bridge 
built by Inigo Jones, and the chapel supposed to 
have been planned by him, which contains the 
rich monuments of the Gwydir family. 

The vale, upon the whole, I thought inferior to 
that I had seen in Montgomeryshire,* but the 
bridge -j- is certainly a very elegant structure, and 
speaks itself to be the work of a great architect, 
most probably of Jones, who was, according to 
tradition, a native of Dolythelan, a few miles 
from Llanrwst, up the mountains; though some of 
his biographers place his nativity at London, in 
the neighbourhood of St. Paul's. 

The chapel^ which adjoins the parish church, 
was erected by Sir Richard Wynne, one of the 
Grooms of the Bedchamber to Charles the First, 
when Prince of Wales, and was chiefly made use 
for the almshouse in the neighbourhood, which 
was endowed by the Gwydir family. I took the 
pains of copying the long and curious inscription 



* Mr. Burke has proDounced It '' the most charming spot in 
Wales/* contrary to all other tourists.— Edit. 

t A viewof thb bridge^ drawn by S. H. Grimm, Was publbhed 
by Mr. Wyndham in his Toun— Edit* 
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on one of the monuments^ of the pedigree of the 
Wynne family from Owen Gwynnedd to Sir Ri- 
chard Wynne, who died in 1649. As it is not 
contained in the history of that family, and may 
not be unacceptable to the genealogist, I have 
subjoined it : 

'^ This Cappel was erected anno Domini 1633 by S^ Richard 
Wynne, of Gwydir, in the county of Caernavon> Knight and 
Barronet, Treasurer to the high and mighty Princess Henerietta 
Maria Queen of England, daughter to King Henery the Fourth 
King of FVanccj and wife to our Soveraing King Charles. Where 
lieth buried his father Sr John Wynne, of Gwydir, in the county 
of Caernarvon, Knight and Barronet, son and heyre to Maurice 
Wynne, son and heyre to John Wynne, son and heyre to Mere- 
dith. Which three lye buried in the church of Dolwyddelan 
with tombes over them. This Meredith, son and heyre to Evan, 
son and heyre to Robert, son and heyre to Meredith, son and 
heyre to Howel, son and heyre to David, son and heyre to Grif- 
fith, son and heyre to Carradock, son and heyre to Thomas, son 
and heyre to Roderick Lord of Anglesey, son to Owen Gwynedd 
Prince of Wales, and younger to David Prince of Wales, who 
marri^ £m*e Plantageinet sister to King Henery the Second. 
There succeeded this David three Princes. His nephew Leolinus 
Magnus, who married Jone daughter to King John 5 David his 
son, nephew to King Henery the Third ; and Leoline, the last 
of that house and line, who lived in King Edward the First his 
time. Sr John Wynne married Sydney, who lieth buried here, 
the daughter of Sr William Gerrard, Knight, Lord Chancellour 
of Ireland, by whom he had issue Sr John Wynne, who died att 
Lucca in Ifely; S^ Richard Wynne, now liveing; Thomas Wynne, 
who lieth here j Owen Wynne, now liveing ; Robert Wynne, 
who lieth here j Roger Wynne, who lieth^here; William Wynne, 
now liveing ; Maurice Wynne, now liveing ; Ellis Wynne, who 
lieth buried att Whittford, in the county of Flinty Henei^ 

VOL. III. 2 B 
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Wynne^nowliveing; Roger Wynne, who lieth hert; and. two 
daughtera, Mary, now liveing^ married to Sr Roger Mostyn, in 
the county of Flint, Knight, and Elizabeth, married to S^ John 
fiodvil, in the county of Caernarvon, knight/"^ 

On the floor are four brasses, with the family 
effigies attired in the dresses of the times, finely 
engraven on them. One of them records Ma- 
ria Mostyn, wife of Roger Mostyn ; another Sir 
Owen Wynne; a third, Sir John Wynne; and 
the fourth. Lady Sydney Wynne, wife of Sir John 
Wynne. In the corner of the chapel is a stone 
coffin, which was removed from the Abbey of 
Conway, about two miles from hence, on which is 
the. following inscription : 

" This is the coffin of Leolinus Magnus * Prince of Wales^ 
who was buried in the Abbey of Conway, and upon the Dissolu-* 
tion remov*d from thence." 

On each side are six carved recesses in the figure 
of fleur-de-lis, which bear evident marks of having 
contained brass plates. There are also two at the 
bottom of the coffin. 

There is now erected in the church a gallery of 
exquisite workmanship, which was removed like^ 

* This Llewelyn the Great married Joan, daughter of John 
King of England ; joined the rebellious Barons against his 
father-in-law 5 was excommunicated by the Pope ; anjj, after per- 
forming many daring adventures^ during the fifty-six years that 
he reigned, died in the year 1240, to the great regret of all 
the Welsh ; to whom he was the chief support. His son, by the 
lady Joan, called David, succeeded to the Principality, which hb 
father had extended beyond the former limits. — ^Edit. 
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Wise from the Abbey. I was at the trouble of 
having a large quantity of rubbish taken away 
from under an old staircase, that I might inspect 
a stone effigy, said to be of Hoel Coytmore, grand-* 
son to Gry£^dd (whose monument is at Bettws y 
coed, in the road to Dolwyddelan Castle); and 
who sold the Gwydir estate to the Wynne family. 
The word gwydir is supposed to signify glass. 

I made diligent inquiry through all Caernarvon* 
shire, and this part of Denbighshire, for the Gly- 
der Mountains, which Bishop Gibson, the conti- 
nuator of Camden, has rather minutely described, 
and which, from their singularity, I more particu- 
larly wished to have seen than the summits of 
either Plinlinimon or Snowdon. 

I was unfortunate, however, as indeed the au- 
thors of a ** Tour through Wales " had been be- 
fore me, in not being able to see this mountain ; 
but in crossing the wide ferry at Conway, I acci- 
dentally gained such information as will enable 
any future traveller to satisfy his curiosity. An 
old boatman there informed me, that he had fre- 
quently seen it ; that in his younger days indeed 
it was sometimes termed the Glyder, but was now 
known only by the name of Wy thwar j that it 
was within a mile or two of a village called Cly- 
nog, and upon the shore almost opposite to Caer-. 
naryon.* 

* The Rev. J, Evans enumerates the two Glyders under the 
2b2 
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On my way to St. Asaph, in Flintshire, I passed 
over the top of Penmaen Ross, a steep and formida* 
ble mountain in Denbighshire, and by far the worst 
part of the road between Holyhead and Chester. 
A nearer, but most formidably narrow and unpro* 
tected path was some time since cut along the side 
of the sea cliff, but a man and horse having lately 
been killed, it was, by order of the commissioners, 
entirely broken up. 

The city of St. Asaph is called in British Llan 
Elwy, on accoimt of the situation of the church at 
the conflux of the river Elwy with the Clwyd j and 
St. Asaph by the English, from its patron St. 
Asaph, who in the year 560 erected a Bishop's see 
there. The Bishop of this diocese has no entire 
county under his jurisdiction, but parts only of those 
of Flint, Denbigh, Montgomery, Merioneth, and 
Salop. The Cathedral is a mean structure^^ and the 

list of mountaiDs formiDg the Snowdonia range from Conway to 
the sea at Aberdaron. He describes the prospect from the cele- 
brated Glyder vawr and the Glyder bach 5 and i*emarks> that th6 
vicinity of the former is frequently atyled the botanic garden of 
Snowdon, from its abounding with a variety of rare and curious 
plants. They do not appear to have been visited by Henry Pen- 
ruddocke Wyndham, Esq. 3 Rev. Richard Warner 5 Henry Skrine^ 
Esq. LL.B. and many other gentlemen who have published their 
tours, &c. In Warton's poem, '* The Grave of Arthur,** pub- 
Ibhed with some others in ]791> mention is made of the '^ cloud- 
enveloped Glyder's head." — Edit. 

* Mr. Wyndham calls it ** a handsome pile of building;*' and 
Mr. Skrine a *^ fine Gothic cathedral ;*' both of which epithets 
are unmerited. To say that it is plain and neat is sufficient 
praise.— Edit. 
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houses in general but ill built. St. Asaph^ how- 
ever, may boast that it stands in the delightful 
Vale of Clwyd, though by no means in the finest 
part of it. 

About five miles from thence, near the road to 
Holywell, is perhaps the best view of that fertile 
and delicious Vale. It extends northward from 
the termination of the Berouin near Llangollen, 
by Ruthjni and Denbigh, to the sea, beyond St. 
Asaph ; and is of an oval shape, about twenty-five 
miles in length, and about eight broad. It lies 
open only to the ocean, and to the clearing north 
wind } being elsewhere guarded with high moun- 
tains, which, towards the east especially, are like 
battlements or turrets ; for, by an admirable con- 
trivance of nature, says Camden, the tops of these 
mountains resemble the turrets of walls. Upon 
the whole, however, 1 think that there are other 
cultivated scenes in North Wales equal, if not su- 
perior : in the Vale of Clwyd, indeed, we have the 
lively and the beautiful, but in Montgomeryshire 
the awful and sublime. 

Holywell, and the history of its virgin Saint, 
would require at least a folio. I shall only say, 
that I was truly sorry to find that blasphemous 
papers, comparing the ludicrous legend of Wini- 
fred with the most sacred truths of the Gospel,* 
were still suffered to be publicly sold at the spring. 

* The miracles of St. Winefred's Well hare not declined since 
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I ishall now add a few general remarks on the 

oar author published his work ^ witness Dr. IVfihier's book on that 
subject. A copy of one of the '' blasphemous papers'* obtained 
by Mr. Cradock in 1776 may perhaps be deemed a curiosity. The 
original is adorned with a cut of the Saint kneeling at an altar cm 
which is a crucifix. In the back ground is the Chapel over the 
Well, and above that the " heathen'* ancestor of our author 
calmly performing the Saint's decapitation. Under the figure, 
'' St. Winefred, Yii^n, Martyr, Abbess and Patroness ^ Wales, 
660."* It was printed at Liverpool ** by William Nevett, Fateon 
Alley, Castle Street, 1776.** 

'< A Description of St. Winefred's Well, at Holywell, in Flint- 
shire, North Wales j which spring produces, every minute, night 
and day, one hundred tons of water 5 and bathing thei*ein cures 
many distempers, and strengthens, in an extraordinary manner, 
all such as have had the small-pox, or any other severe disorders. 

"The first rise of St. Winefred's Well is by some accounted a 
miracle, and related as follows : 

*' That in the year seven hundred lived Winefired, a virgin of 
extraordinary sanctity, who made a vow of chastity during life^ 
$ind dedicated herself to the service of God. 

" A heathen prince named Cradoc, having often attempted Wi- 
nefred's chastity in vain, met her some time after upon the top of 
the hill near Holywell Church, and struck o£f her head, which, 
rolling down the hill, was taken up by the priest of Holywell, 
who being a favourite of the Almighty's, did, by Divine assist- 
ance, replace the head on Winefred's shoulders^ who was there- 
upon restored to life, and lived fifteen years afterwards. 

. ** In the present loose and d^enerate age^ many may reckon 
this relation fabulous ; but if it be considered that the Old and 



* How are we to reconcile the. date *' 660" in the inscription 
under her portrait with the account of her living in " 700," sub- 
sequently mentioned* 
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history of the country and the manners of its in- 
habitants. 

New Testament furnish us with many surprising and miraculous 
things^ done by the power of God and Christ, there can be no 
dispute^ at least as to the possibility of it. 

*' That at the y^ instant Winefred was restored to life this 
spring arose in that very place -, no doubt, in order to perpetuate 
the memory of so great an action, which caused the Christian 
Keligion to increase in a very extraordinary manner t and Wine- 
fred being made a saint^ the holy Priest of Holywell named the 
spring, St. Winefred's Well, and indeed the waters seem to be of 
a singular nature, and not to be excelled : for, from the original 
rise of this spring to this day, the water, by bathing therein, per- 
forms wonderful cures : it heals those troubled with leprosy, and 
many other diseases } restores the lame to the use of their limbs^ 
as well as sight to the blind ; and strengthens such as are covered 
of the small-pox. The physicians are of opinion, the water is of 
that excellent nature as not to be equalled in the universe; which 
has caused so great a resort, that, from a few houses, Holywell 
b increased to a great market town, of fine buildings, sufficient 
to entertain the greatest number of quality, and the bathing ren- 
dered as agreeable as at any other wells or baths. 

" Here it may be proper to take notice of what to some people 
may seem incredible, but the truth of what is ofifered will be at 
any time demonstrated to the curious ) that is, that by the 
gauge, the bason and well hold about two hundred and forty 
tons of water; which, when let out, fills again in less than two 
minutes. The experiment was tried for a wager on Tuesday, the 
twelfth day of July, 1731 ; Mr. Price, the rector of Holywell, 
Mr. Williams, Mr. Win, Dr. Taylor, and many other gentlemen 
of Holywell, as well as strangers, and the publisher of this 
relation, being present ; when, to the surprise of the company, 
the well filled in less than two minutes, which gave demonstra- 
tion that Winefi-ed's spring raises more than one hundred tons 
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- The origin of every nation is necessarily ob- 
scure, and always lost in a pretended antiquity. 

every minute : and although the water in the bason is more than 
jfbur feet deep^ it is so transparent that a small piece of money may 
be seen at the bottom of the bason ; nay some say, a pin may be 
seen therein ; the water in rising, seeming to boil Fike a cauldron 
or copper, heated by an excessive fire. 

^' In the bottom of the bason are several large pebble stones, 
which to the eye appear as if besprinkled or besmeared with 
blood ; one of which stones has sometimes the resemblance of a 
flower-pot, when bedecked with the choicest flowers of the season, 

*^ And the said spring, in view, turns three mills abreast, and 
several other mills below them never wanted water. 

^* There are other curious and remarkable things, of a surprising 
nature, related of St. Winefred's waters, and their excellency, 
which gives the utmost satisfaction to the bathers and resorters 
thereunto, the number of which has been, and still is, very great.'* 

According to some of the Monkish legends, Winefred was bar- 
barously ravished previous to her murder 5 but a great omis- 
sion appears to be made in the tract above re-printed, no notice 
being taken of the fate of Cradoc, who dropped down dead on the 
spot where he had committed this atrocious act, for it is not known 
whether the earth opened to receive him, or the devil carried him 
off '' at his own proper costs and charges.*^ Neither is any men- 
tion made of the beautiful ring which subsequently appeared 
round her neck, where the priest, St.Bueno, had judiciously used 
his white lead in mending so valuable a piece of porcelain. The 
appearance of blood on the stones at the bottom of the well is 
easily washed away from the miracle, being nothing else than 
the vegetable production Byssus jolithus. 

Notwithstanding the extraordinary number of devotees to 
this well in 1776, in 1798 the saint was sinking fast into ob- 
livion, and her well into neglect. It was not suffered to re- 
main in this state of disgrace without some efforts being made 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



NORTH WALES. 37^ 

On the authority of Bochart we may trace the 
Welsh from Japhet, the son of Noah j according 
to others, from Trojans and Phoenicians, who were 
the offspring of gods ; and one writer I think has 
asserted that a true Briton is a compound of all 
nations under heaven. That Britain, however, 
was peopled from Graid 1000 years before Christy 
appears very probable. The arguments in favour 
of this opinion are deduced from the state of po* 
pulation on the Continent^ and from the progress 
of it in the Island itself. 

It has been well observed* that names, de* 
scriptive of national manners, cannot be the ori^ 
ginal appellations of any people ^ they result from 
the intercourse and experience of the states around 
them, on whose territories they have dared to en^ 
croach. The appellation of Brigantes, according to 
Strabo, came to signify a turbulent and blundering 
race^ and the denominations of Celtas and Gael 

to extricate it : and accordingly we find Dr. Milner, amongst 
the most learned and reasonable of his religii^n, lending it 
all hb support and his influence, by the publication of a pre- 
tended cure by it of one Winefred White in 1806. The Doctor's 
sophistry, and his support of erroneous assertions, could not, 
however, elevate the fallen saint to her former station in miracle^ 
working ; and the well is at present but little valued for its su- 
pernatural propertks. It is now converted into a more beneficial 
purpose, than contributing to hold up monkish fo<^ery and 
roguery, by its turning numerous mills, and affording much good 
water to various manufactories, &c. — Edit. 
* ByWhitaker. 
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came to import, even amongst themselves, the fe-* 
rocioua and the stranger. 

The name of Cymri appears to have been the 
great hereditary distinction of the Gauls upon the 
Continent, and to have been carried with them 
into all their conquests. It was not retained in 
our Island merely by the natives of Wales, but 
was equally the appellation of a nation in the 
south-west of Somersetshire and the north-east of 
Cornwall. 

The first denomination of our Island was cer- 
tainly Albion, a name given before the Country 
was inhabited. It was the Celtic term for heights 
or eminences; the Alps, some ages before the 
(days of Strabo, were called Albia, and in his time 
there remained two tribes on the mountains that 
bore the names of Albioeci and Albienses. 

The second denomination was that of Britain, 
derived from a Celtic word likewise, signifying 
divided, not painted. This etymology has lately 
been proved not to have been applied to the re- 
gion, but bestowed on the inhabitants j not pre- 
viously borne on the Continent by the original 
settlers of the Country, but assumed or received 
at their first removal into this Island. . 

The title of Welsh seems to arise from the word 
wall or gall, an appellation which the Britons fre- 
quently gave each other ; nor will this derivation 
appear forced, if we add, that the channel betwixt 
France and England was denominated Sinus Vul- 
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Ucus, or the Gallic Strait^ so late as the eighth 
century ; and that the Dutch and Germans call 
the French by the name of fFlails and ff^alloons to 
this very day. 

The general denomination of Wales was not im- 
posed on the country by the Saxons, but was the 
acknowledged appellation of the region as early as 
the sixth century, if we may believe a quotation 
from Taliessin, as cited by Dr. Davies. 

Nor were some plain and certain derivations of 
names^ till of late only unknown to us. We have 
not always had either just ideas of British manners 
or British antiquities ; an ample field of history 
which has however been greatly laid open by 
Whitaker. 

Our knowledge of the Druids is still vague and 
unsatisfactory, and must ever remain so, as they 
committed few things, if any, to writing, though 
they were not unacquainted with letters; for 
among the maxims collected by Gollet, there is 
one that forbids their mysteries to be written ; a 
prohibition which could never have been given 
had letters been entirely unknown. Some curious 
particulars, however, may at least be traced from 
tradition, and others from specimens of their poe- 
try recited by the natives. As guardians of what 
they called true religion, they of coui*se possessed 
the greatest authority among the people ; no laws 
were instituted by the princes without their ad- 
vice, no plunder taken in war without their par- 
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taking of it. They held the dissolution of the 
world by fire and water ; they taught the immor- 
tality, and some say the transmigration of the soul, 
a doctrine borrowed from the Pythagoreans, though 
Clemens Alexandrinus expressly asserts that the 
Pythagoreans borrowed that doctrine from them. 
In my own opinion they never believed the trans* 
migration of the soul; and this opinion I ground 
on some late accounts of Gaulish funerals, which 
certainly corresponded with tte British ones, the 
customs and ceremonials of which were absciutely 
incompatible with that doctrine. 

They sacrificed buman victims to propitiate the 
gods ; and prophesied future events from the MU 
ing of the body, and the manner in which the 
memba-s were convulsed. They believ^ there 
was a divine mystery in misleto, but took their 
first distinction from the oak, to which the Jews 
pmd the i^arae regard during their idolatry, ac- 
cording to a passage in EzekieL: "under every 
thick oah did they offer sweet sacrifice to their 
idols." Once every year they, with their chief, 
an Arch-druid, assembled at a iixed time and 
place to hear causes and determine all disputes. 
Where their decisive court was held has never 
been determined, but most probably in Angiesea, 
as that island was certainly their metropolis. So 
great was the power of the Druids, that not only 
the property, but also the lives of the people were 
entirely at their disposal, and this power continued 
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absolute till the time of Tiberius. It was after- 
wards suppressed by Claudius, under the fair pre* 
text of abolishing human sacrifices ; but the priests 
themselves, the gods and their altars, subsisted, 
though in obscurity, till the final destruction of 
Paganism. 

The manners of the people were naturally tinged 
with the discipline of their teachers. In propor^ 
tion to their ignorance they were superstitious j 
and in proportion to their zeal they committed 
cruelties and frauds I shall not raise disgust by a 
recital of barbarities, but rather refer my readers 
to the journals of modem voyages, where they 
will find that there is a sameness in the pri* 
meval state of every savage nation. A few other 
particulars, however, may not be uninteresting^ 
The Britons lived in tribes or clans, under the 
aristocratioal rule of their several lords ; their vil- 
lages were a confused parcel of huts, placed at a 
small distance from each other, and, generally 
speaking, in the middle of a wood, whereof the 
avenues were defended with trees, cut down to 
clear the ground. 

Their trade was very inconsiderable, notwith^ 
standing the convenient situation of the Island for 
carrying on an extensive commerce ; their vessels 
were very small, with their keels and ribs made o£ 
slight timber, interwoven with wicker^ and covered 
with hides ; * which shows that they never under. 

* They were called Coracles. — Edit. 
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took long voyages, most probably never ventured 
to sea beyond the coasts of Gaul. 

The Britons were not so totally destitute of de- 
fence as has been imagined ; the Island is of itself 
a shield, and they certainly made use of the bat- 
tle-axe, as well as the military chariot. These 
chariots were drawn by horses j and the axle-trees 
were generally furnished with scythes. Had the 
people been united under a well-regulated govern- 
ment, they would always have continued formida- 
ble to their enemies. A number of petty com- 
munities will never act in concert with each other ; 
though history informs us that, upon great and 
extraordinary dangers, a chief commander was 
always chosen by common consent; but what 
State or Colony will acquiesce even with the 
leader themselves have chosen r If unsuccessful, 
he is always sure to fall a sacrifice to those mise- 
ries their own inconsistencies alone have occa- 
sioned. 

When that part of Britain which comprehends 
the present kingdom of England and Principality 
of Wales was divided into several petty kingdoms, 
the inhabitants were distinguished by different 
names. The Principality of Wales, formerly com- 
prehending the whole country beyond the Severn, 
was in the Roman times occupied by the Silures, 
the DimetsB, and the Ordovices; to whom be- 
longed not only the twelve counties of Wales, but 
likewise the two others lying beyond the Severn, 
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Herefordshire and Monmouthshire,* which in the 
reign of Charles the Second were first reckoned 
amongst the English counties. 

The country, now known by the namedP North 
Wales, was inhabited by the Ordovices only, who 
held out, first against the Romans, and afterwards 
against the English, after the other Britons were 
subdued ; for by the Romans they were not re** 
duced till the time of Domitian, nor by the English 
till the reign of Henry the First. 

About forty-five years before the Christian sera, 
Britain was first invaded by the Romans under 
Julius Caesar; afterwards by Claudius; and at 
length became a province under the Roman em« 
pire. It was governed by Lieutenants, or De- 
puties, sent from Rome ; and continued thus un« 
der that nation for up wards of 400 years. That 
empire being at length invaded by the Goths and 
Vandals, the Romans were forced not only to re- 
call their own armies, but also to draw from hence 
the bravest of the Britons for their assistance 
against those barbarians. 

The country being left in a defenceless state, 
was invaded by the Scots, who were so rapacious 
that the Britons sent over a miserable application 
for relief to iEtius, the Roman General, who, by 



♦ According to Mr. Barber Beaumont's Tour in South Wales 
this county was annexed to England temp. Henry VIII. who di* 
vided Wales into twelve shires. — Edit. 
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several famous successes> for a time hiad repelled 
the violence of the Gothic armS; but receiving no 
hopes of any succours from the general, the South 
Britons invited over the Saxons. These predatory 
tribes no sooner delivered them from their antient 
fbes^ the Picts and Scots, than they strengthened 
their own numbers^ turned their arms against the 
natives, and conquered them, some few excepted, 
who secured themselves in the mountains of 
Wales; whence their descendants have always 
been distinguished by the title of Antient Britons. 
During the period that the Saxons had domi- 
nion over the fairest, if indeed not the whble^ 
of this Island, lived the renowned Prince Arthur, 
whose valour would have retrieved the miserable 
state of the Britons, had valour only been want- 
ing. His history has been so blended with fable>*^ 
that some have doubted the real existence of aiK^ 
a person ; but it seems peculiarly absurd to deny 
the existence of a prince merely because stories 
have been invented concerning the actions of his 
life.'f' It is true that the Saxon annals make no 

^ The late highly-talented Joseph Ritson bad made consider* 
able collections for sifting and settling the difficulties in the his- 
tory of Arthur^ but whicb^ it is much to be lamented^ he destroyed 
'' in one of the paroxysms of that unhappy malady^ by which he 
was occasionally afflicted." — Edit. 

f Mr. Warner, in his ^* History of the Abbey of Glaston/' 4to. 
18^, inclines to the opinion that there were more than one Art 
thur, and that the name was given to chieftains or kings of su« 
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mention of this king, but it was not probable that 
the Saxons would be fond of recording exploits 
which redounded only to their own discredit. An 
antient English historian, speaking of Cerdic, men* 
tions his fighting several battles with King Arthur; 
and William of Malmesbury owns that, though 
the Britons had propagated innumerable fables 
concerning this prince, he certainly was a hero 
worthy to be celebrated in true history. The 
Britons bewailed their "long-lost Arthur" for seve* 
ral ages after his death : they believed he was still 
alive in Fairy Land, and that he would return 
once more to reign over them. Nor was this no- 
tion discarded till the reign of Henry the Second^ 
about six hundred years afler his death, when his 
coffin was dug up at Glastonbury, in Somerset -• 
shire, with a Latin inscription in rude Gothic 
characters, which was seen and copied by Cam- 
den ; and has been thus translated : ^^ Here lies 



perior talents^ as that of Csesar was adopted by the succes- 
sors of the great and unfortunate emperor. This opinion 
he considers confirmed by a reference to the meaning of the 
name in the Celtic language ; the word a'crth or oo'arth 
(whence our iorath is obviously derived) implies the ideas of 
rage^ fierceness^ unconquerable courage — qualities which^ in an 
early or savage ^tate of society^ are regarded as the most valuable 
virtues^ and constituting in their possessors the best claims to 
rank or command. The name of the hero's father l/tAer or Oo-their 
18 nothing more than a corruption of the common appellative.— 
Edit. 

VOL. III. 2 C 
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the renowned King Arthur, buried iii the Island 
Avalonia," The exploits of this warrior have not 
only been sung by Taliessin and other British 
bards, but have been celebrated by one of the 
greatest of our English poets. It seems, by some 
hints given by Spenser, that he intended a poem 
whose title was to be expressly King Arthur ; 
Dryden tells us that he had some thoughts of 
making choice, for the subject of an heroic poem^ 
of King Arthur's conquests over the Saxons; and 
Milton, in a Latin addresa to Mansus, likewise in* 
timated the same intention^ 

Wales was antiently bounded by the Irish seas, 
and by the rivers Severn and Dee, till the Saxons 
became masters of all the level countries over 
those rivers ; and till Offa, king of Mercia, made 
the celebrated trench which is still called by his 
name. This trench, which extended from North 
to South, — from the mouth of the river Dee to 
that of the Wye, — has been thought to have been 
an imitation of the ramparts which were thrown 
up by Agricola, Adrian, and Severus, to guard 
the Romans against the incursion of the Northern 
barbarians ; but from some remains of it, as well 
as for several other reasons, it seems more pro- 
bable that it was not intended by Offa as a fortifi- 
cation, but rather as a boundary betwixt his king- 
dom and the Cambrian province. 

When, after many events between the several 
races of the Saxon Governments, Egbert became 
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the sole king of England^ as it was now distin- 
guished from the Principality of Wales, he pos- 
sessed himself also of Mona^ the capital of the 
Cambrian province; but the Saxons, some time 
afterwards, being driven out of it^ it was from them 
called Anglesea, Englishman's Island, a name 
which it has retained ever since. 

In the year 845 all Wales was united under the 
dominion of Roderic, surnamed the Great ; who^ 
by a testamentary settlement, made a new division 
of it between his three sons, into three districts, 
which were called kingdoms, and distinguished by 
the names of South Wales, Powis Land, and North 
Wales. This partition gave rise to many wars^ 
which eventually portioned the kingdom of Powis 
Land among the conquerors, annexing it partly 
to South Wales and partly to North Wales ; divi- 
sions which subsist to this day. 

No sooner were the Saxons settled under one 
monarch, than the Danes began to trouble them, 
as they (the Saxons) had before done the Britons ; 
till, after many invasions, Edgar, King of Eng- 
land, set forth the first navy; made peace with the 
Danes ; and allowed them to live in his dominions 
mixed with the English. At this period we read 
of five Kings in Wales, all of whom were obliged 
to do him homage for their country. 

Notwithstanding many attempts of the English, 
tlie Welsh enjoyed their own laws, and lived under 
their own princes, till, in the year 1282, Llewellin 

2c2 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



386 REMARKS ON 

lost both his Principality and his life. In the reign 
of Henry the Eighth, Wales wHs incorporated and 
united with England ; and by a statute of the ^th 
of that reign, all laws and liberties of England 
were to take place there; from which time the 
Welsh have approved themselves truly worthy of 
their high origin, loysd and dutiful to their king, and 
always zealous for the welfare of the community. 
The Welsh language is still the Gomerian or 
old Celtic, the same that was once spoken through* 
out Europe, except that, through length of tune, 
and intermixture of the people with the Scythians 
and other nations, it haa split into a] variety of 
dialects. No tongue, either antient or modern, I 
believe, bears greater marks of antiquity j its 
strong resemblance to the Hebrew has been gene* 
rally admitted, insomuch that one author of great 
learning has given a specimen of a considerable 
number of phrases out of the Old Testament, 
which are so alike in both that they seem to have 
been originally the same. It is no uncommon 
error to give the name of mother tongue to those 
languages, from which some known idioms only 
are derived : the Hebrew has been considered as a 
mother tongue, but was evidently borrowed from 
the Phoenician; the Latin is called the mother 
tongue to the Italian, the Spanish, and the Frertcb, 
but the Latin itself was derived from the Tuscan, 
and the Tuscan from the Celtic and the Greek. 
It will reasonably be asked, how the Gomerians 
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have preserved their language almost entire, whilst 
the Jews have suffered theirs to be corrupted, and 
blended with thc»e of their conquerors ? For this, 
many reasons may be assigned ; the former hav€ 
not been so frequently subdued, and they have 
always preserved a considerable regard for what 
they conceived to be a mother tongue; a regard 
greatly kept up, perhaps, by the custom which the 
common people had of reciting their genealogies. 
This antient language is spoken the nearest to its 
original purity in the uncultivated part^ of North 
Wales ; but the Welsh in general still retain so 
high a veneration for it, that I am confident they 
will never readily suffer the English to be entirely 
made use of in their churches, or taught solely 
in their schools. 

Much has been said of those Druidical remains, 
which, by many authors, have been indiscrimi- 
nately called carnSf carnedds, and cromlechs; but of 
their original meaning I shall venture the follow- 
ing conjecture. By the word carriy which signified 
a rock, the Britons simply implied one large broad 
stone, as a covering for a grave ; * by a camedd, a 
heap of stones thrown rudely together to comme- 

* The word earn was afterwards used in an ill sense^ most pro- 
bably when the mode of burial came to be changed on the in- 
troduction of Christianity. Then malefactors^ being thrown into 
holes near the highways^ and great quantities of stones heaped 
upon them> it was no uncommon thing for a man to say to his 
enemy : *' May a cam be your inonumetU,*' 
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morale an event; and by a cromlech^ a huge^ 
broad, flat stone, raised high on other stones, 
where the antient Britons, like the Hebrews, made 
sacrifices or paid religious adoration. ^ 

Those nice distinctions that have been formed 
of the Druids^ the Bards, and the Vates, subsisted 
only, I think, in particular societies ; the Druids 
in general composed and recited hymns, as wor- 
ship to their deities ; the Bards * certainly com- 
posed hymns likewise, but it was in the hour of 
battle that their labours were chiefly celebrated, 
by singing the exploits of deceased heroes ; while 
the Vates were principally engaged in the rites of 
sacrifice, or the arts of divination. 

The Welsh have always laid claim to the dis- 
covery of America, in preference to the great Co- 
lumbus i^ but this claim has hitherto been sup- 

* The bards^ who were inferior Druids, wore an ecclesiastical 
ornament during the celebration of their rites^ called by the La- 
tins capudum, or cucuUus, which is still retained in our universi- 
ties. The Gauls^ who borrowed this custom from the British 
Druids, wore the cucullus remarkably long, whence it obtained* 
on its being made use of at Rome, the name of Bardo Cucullus, or 
Bards Hood, It was in allusion to the shape of this hood^ that 
Martial feared lest a sheet of his book should be rolled up to put 
pepper or frankincense in : 

Ne thuris piperisve sit cucullus. — Lib. iii. ep. 2. 

For further particulars of the caputium or cucullus, consult Dr. 
Nicholls's " Comment on the Book of Common Prayer." 

t In Owen's "^ British Remains, or a Collection of Antiquities 
relating to the Britons, &c/*8vo. 1777>is '' An Account of the 
Discovery of America, by Madoc ap Owen Gwynedd, in the year 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



NORTH WALES. 389 

ported with little more than bare conjecture. In 
the twelfth century, according to Powell, there 
was a war in Wales for the succession, upon the 
death of Owen Gwinnedd; and a bastard having 
carried it from the lawful heirs, one of the latter, 
called Madoc, put to sea^ and sailing West from 
Spain, discovered a new world of wonderful ferti- 
lity. To prove that a country was thus discovered, 
the Welsh have recourse to the authority of Meri- 
dith up Rhees, who composed an ode in honour of 
Prince Madoc and his new-found land ; and that 
this country was America they have alleged on 
the credit of Peter Martyr, that the natives of 
Virginia celebrated the memory of one Madoc, as 
a great and antient hero; and always supposed 
their ancestors to have come thither at first from 
some very distant countries on the other side the 
great water, at the time that has been asserted, 
and from the samfe point qf the compass. The 
affinity of language has since been frequently 
urged by modern travellers, and Bishop Nicolson, 

1170, more than 300 years before the voyage of Columbus." It 
consists of a statement, attested by one Morgan Jones> who 
preached to theDoeg Indians in the Welsh language three times 
a week^ and was perfectly understood by them in the year 1669 ; 
a letter from Charles Lloyd^ detailing some more proofs of the 
great similarity of the language ; and some confirmatory observa- 
tions> collected by Dr. Plott, from the narratives of the Spaniards, 
and the traditions of the country 5 to which I would particularly 
invite the attention of the reader. — Edit. 
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tn particular^ speaks confidefitly that the British 
makes a considerable part of several of the Ameri* 
can tonnes. In answer to these assertions, the 
ingenious Dr. Robertson has declared, that he 
conceives the skill of the Welsh in the twelfth 
century, not to have been equal to such ^ voyage j 
and that the instances given of the affinity of lan- 
guage are so obscure and fanciful, that no conclu* 
sion can be drawn from them. To these remarks 
he adds, that if the Welsh, towards the close of the 
twelfth century, had settled in any part of Ame- 
rica, some remains of the Christian doctrine must 
have been afterwards found among their descend-^ 
ants, when they were discovered three huddred 
years after their migration. Here I must en- 
tirely disagree with the learned author; three 
hundred years cannot in this case be called a 
" short period;" one century would probably have 
been sufficient to have obliterated every Hiark of a 
religion, that had to combat with the prejudices of 
an unlettered people j that did not address itself 
immediately to their interests, and through a mode 
of civilization, teach them at first only, as War- 
burton well expresses it, ^^ the emollient arts of 
Ufe.''* 



* *' The Gospel^ plain and simple as it is, and fitted in its na« 
ture for what it was ordained toefiect, requires an intellect some- 
thing above that of a savage to apprelwnd. Nor is it at all to the 
dishonour of our holy faith^ that such an one must be taugiit a 
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Christtanity seems to have been introduced intd 
Britain as early as the fir^t century ; but of this 
great event our accounts must necessarily be Very 
imperfect, as the Saxons destroyed almost all the 
writings in whidi it was recorded. Mona^ we 
read, had certainfy a sdiool of Christian learning 
many yeah before 182, when there was an Arch- 
bishop of Caerleon, and Sofiragans under him; but 
the clergy had no distinct parishes either in An* 
glesea or any other part of the kingdom, till many 
years afterwards. About the year 600, Pope Gre- 
gory I. afterwards canonized, sent Augustin with 
about forty monks to preach the Gospel in £ng* 
land to the heathen Saxons, whose King Ethelbert 
received them with civilities* Augustine being 
admitted to explain the doctrine and mysteries of 
his religion, so well succeeded, that he converted 
great numbers, and at length the King himself. 
Thus the Christian Religion came to be established 
in England nnder the rites and authority of die 
Romish Church, by which Augustin was instituted 
chief Bishop, and seated by the Saxon King z% 
Canterbury. His jurisdiction, though admitted in 
all the Saxon territori^, was not received by the 
British priests or people in Wales, who very justly 
asserted their own independence by refusing to ac- 



previous lesson ; and first of all instructed in the emollient arts 
of life.** See the Bishop of Gloucester's Sermon on the Propa- 
gation of the Gospel; 
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knowledge the supremacy of tbe Pope, or to alter 
their forms of baptism, or the time of observing 
Easter, &c. 

In the reign of Elizabeth the Bible and Com- 
mon Prayer were first translated into the Welsh 
tongue ; and, at that time, the people are said to 
have adhered to the rubric and constitution of 
the church with a scrupulous exactness. How fat 
the doctrines and worship of Christianity may 
have deviated from their original purity, or how 
far the Welsh may have been affected by the re- 
fined tenets of their English neighbours, I shall not 
presume to determine : at present I think there is 
every where much to be feared from the growtli of 
enthusiasm, the subtleties of infidelity, and the ne^ 
cessity as well as danger of innovation. 

Many popish customs are still retained in Wales, 
particularly offerings to the priests at funerals to 
say masses or prayers for the souls of the dead, 
which custom has been encouraged by way of augo- 
mentation of poor livings. It now rather loses 
ground, as the livings are much improved of late 
years by the encouragement of agriculture. These 
offerings must of course vary, according to the 
rank of the persons deceased, as well as the affec- 
tion that is borne to their memories. I was at a 
pauper's funeral where the donations amounted to 
half a crowny and I met with a clergyman after- 
wards who had once received ninety guineas. 

Great complaints are made in many parts of tiiis 
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country of the exorbitant demands of landlords, 
and that the rent of ground is now advanced much 
higher than it will bear. Such complaints must 
of course be expected from the sufferers, but I be- 
lieve they are here in some instances made with 
reason ; the landlords, on the contrary, may urge, 
perhaps, that they act with strict justice, and that 
they have a right at least to try the experiment j 
but it should be remembered that the extreme of 
right is wrong, and there is a tribute of humanity 
due from the superior, that he should be. always on 
a certainty that he does not exact too much. 

National characters should always be read with 
exceptions j but if I were to give my opinion of 
the inhabitants of North Wales^ I should say, that 
the common people in general are civil and grate- 
ful ; the middle race open-hearted and generous, 
rather too generous perhaps, considering the 
strength of their liquor ; but the farmers rather 
slow and suspicious. A few of the inferior squires 
retain somewhat of the sottish and the brutal ; but 
among the higher ranks, I have found, in the same 
proportion as in England, lettered society, hospit- 
able reception, and refined address. 
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THE LIFE 
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JOHN WILKES, Esq.* 



Most ages have produced some shining models 
of undaunted virtue and unabating patriotism- It 
is the part of the biographer to select characters 
from the mass of mankind, and to hold those only 
up to view who have been most distinguished on 
the vast theatre of human life. -Were men to be 
promiscuously described, little advantage would 
be derived from reviewing the annals of past or 
present tunes, and the eye, after a glance, would 
turn away with weariness, as from an unbounded 
plain, or a mirror, where all objects were pre- 
sented indiscriminately. But if others have la- 
boured under the disadvantage of describing cha^^ 
racters equally mixed with right and wrong, the 
author here has little reason to complain of such 
blended materials. He gives one bold and enter- 

«• ' ■ I I ■ ■ I I I I I I I n 

* The publication of this well-timed ieu-dVfpri/ is noticed by 
Mr. Cradock in vol. I. p. 115 ; whence it appears that it was not 
ungraciously received in a very high ^Marter.— Edit. 
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prising, ever possessing uniform principles, with- 
out deviation and without ambiguity. 

A man, says Plutarch, to be completely great, 
must be born in some famous city. London 
boasts the birth of Mr. Wilkes. His mother, it is 
reported, was deliviered without pain or labour j 
and a spectre appeared to the nurse, which fore- 
told that the child she then suckled should prove 
the ornament and support of the British empire ; 
circumstances which, to many, would have ap- 
peared trifling and enthusiastic, had not his 
future conduct evinced the truth of the predio- 
tion. 

Of his fatnily nothing is reported but in exr 
tremes j for whilst some would have him to be 
the scm of a distiller, and bred up to the cask, 
others tr^e him up to a most illustrious origin : 
but when some of his friends judged that be 
should change his name before he engaged io 
state a£&irs, he prettily enough replied, that he 
would make the name of Wilkes more glpriouf 
than that of a Catiline or a Cade ; and when, 
having served the high and important office of 
SheriflT of London, and the citizens were desirous 
of making an oblation of silver plate to him, so &r 
from renouncing his origin, that he desired his 
figure, with a dagger in hig hand to destroy a 
monarch, should be engraved on the side of a 
large drinking cup. 

Now he being, as Plato says a scholar ought to 
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be, disposed to aH manner of learning, and neg- 
lectful of no arts, cultivated, besides his other 
studies, an early taste for poetry, and with such 
wonderful success that, in one production * at 
least, in point of sentiment, he is supposed to have 
equalled, if not excelled, both a Rochester and aa 
Aristotle.f In progress of time he applied him- 
self to more important studies, and became not 
only a most excellent orator,;}: but likewise took 
in subscriptions for publishing^ the history of hi^ 

* In this poetn> entiUed the " Essay on Woman," it has be^ 
thought that the author of the ^' Divine Legation" has been 
spoken of too freely | but M. Voltaire^ who is certainly as good 
a Christian as Mr. Wilkes^ has lately treated the Bishop in much 
the same manner. 

t The author here means only to refer to a poem commonly 
imputed to Atistotle> which^ from its superiority^ is entitled his 
masier'piece. 

X And yet some one was base enough to apply the following 
character to him : 

Thersites only clamour'd in the throng, 
Loquacious, loud^ and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw*d by no shame, by no respect controuFd, 
In scandal busy, in reproaches bold : 
But chief he gloried with licentious style, 
To lash the greats and monarchs to revile. 
His figure such as might his soul proclaim 5 

One eye was blinking 

Spleen to mankind his envious heart possest, 
For much he hated all, but most the best. 

Pope's Iliad. 

§ The Introduction is published. 

VOL. III. 2 D 
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own country ; stn amaiEing work this, when one 
considers all his other occupations % that he was 
at that time under innumerable difficulties/ nay^ 
was absolutely engaged to furnish out thirty- two 
paragraphs a day in each newspaper, besides 
letters, advertisements^ epigrams> and intelligence 
extraordinary^ 

But the never-to-be-forgotten work was the 
^ North-Briton,** or rather the No. 45,* of that 
celebrated paper, written by the late Reverend 
Mr. Churchill, and containing many spirited at- 
tacks against Government, which> not being well 
received, a process was preferred against the 
author. Mr. Wilkes being never likely to have 
a more fair or honourable introduction to glory> 
generously declared the paper to be his own; 
defied all Government, «nd has been admired and 
rewarded for it. In short, in all his writings, 
whether he arraigned the opinions of others, or 
established any doctrines of his own, there were 
always found both the harmony of order, and the 
decency of religion. His reasons were solid and 
convincing; his inductions pleasing and agree- 
able ; he was master of every subject of which 
he treated, and treated none but what were amply 
ibr the benefit of mankind. 

* All numbers that have proved fortunate to this country from 
that time, have always terminated in forty -Jive; and it is very 
remarkable^ that the number nine, which consists of a four and 
Sifive, should emphatically be styled the curse of Scotland. 
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But fearing some* creditors,* and havtng mf-* 
fered in a duel, be travelled into France with many 
other great men, for the recovery (^ his health 
and fortune. There he lived in ^ase and afflu* 
ence, supplied with money from the disiateresKted 
in England, as well as with large sums arising 
from the sale of jewels, and other artidesk, which 
his skill and address procured him abroad. His 
body daily gaining strength, he waa soon most 
earnestly solicited to return to England, where 
he again furbished up his rhetoric* and re-excited 
all his political faculties. For some time be 
wished to havie retired to his estate at Aylesbury, 
but thinking it wrong to give the trouble of long 
journeys to those who made suit to him, he gave 
up his estate there to be divided amoiigst his 
friends, and then resided altogether in town, far 
the convenience oi* public business ; and indeed 
there were not fewer attending at his door, than 
formieyly on Croesus for his wealth, or Pompey for 
his power. 

Being now full of expeptation, and solely bent 
on the welfare of the public, he consulted an 
oracle how he should soonest arrive at the 
summit of all political glory. The Pythian re- 
plied, that he must renounce his constituents at 
Aylesbury, and make the opinion of the Londoners 

* Mr. Wilkes at that time bad not the pleasure of Mr« Bull's 
acquaintance. 
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the rule and guide of his life. The decrees of 
fate are irresistible. Indeed he would have sub- 
mitted to have represented the City of London j 
but his friends most prudently prevented him, 
^nd compelled him to blaze out at once as the 
Member for Middlesex, amidst the united accla- 
mations of a grateful kingdom.* From this 
happy event every Englishman might justly have 
expected to have dated the sera of his feli- 
city. A legislator representing (what is called) 
the first county, burning with a religious zeal to 
execute his important charge, and fully qualified 
to regulate with an eye of intuition every the 
minutest deviation from the just equilibrium of 
Church and State ; but such, alas ! is the fate of 
all human things^ that the people were no sooner 
put in possession of their greatest blessing, than 
they were deprived of it. The Parliament spoke 
sparingly of his merits, and, as he had been im- 
prisoned for treason and blasphemy, were willing 
to vindicate one bad action by committing an- 
other. They asserted, that as **no felon was 
eligible into any important office, a man so like a 
felon that he could not be distinguished, ought 
certainly to be expelled:'' but let me remind 



* Twelve men, from a spirit of patriotism^ drew Mr. Wilkes 
through the City ; and, as appeared from one of his agents' 
lMX>ks, agreed only /or the small sum of twelve pound twelve, as a 
gratuity for their services / 
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these gentlemen/ th^t the contrary was justified 
by many of the most experienced lawyers at that 
time, and has since been well explained by the 
majority* of the City of London^ who are now 
fully convinced that felony, though punishable in 
a private man, is by no means a disqualification 
for a Lord Mayor. The head, say the best logi- 
cians, is no member. 

He was now not only deprived of his legal seat, 
but shut up from day-light within the melancholy 
confines of a gloomy prison : ai\d these hardships 
he could well have borne himself, but his huma- 
nity was alarmed for the welfare of others. " All 
honest freeholders (as Lord Chatham beautifully 
expressed it) were most dreadfully aggrieved, 
from the banks of the Tweed to the Lands-end in 
Cornwall ; they slept not in their beds from horrid 
dreams and midnight apprehensions : but it was 
not in dreams, alone ! they had in vain implored 
the just assistance of a relentless monarch.'* Ten- 
der and pathetic as this lamentation was, there 
yet was found a peer liardy enough to say, ** that 
the county in which he lived, as well as five or 
six more adjoining, had not only not petitioned, 
but he believed felt no grievances, and he was 
sorry the noble Lord would not allow him one 



* Though Mr. Wilkes neither takes his seat in Parliament^ 
nor resides at the Mansion-house^ he had undoubtedly a majority 
of voices for both. 
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hooesli frwholder in Iris neighbourhood." This 
appeared to many but m ill-timed raillery, and so 
far from invalidating the truth of the great orator^s 
assertion* that it only afibrded a melancholy proof 
of Lord Sand\;<rich*a apostacy. I willnot dwell 
on the pf^any dreadful consequences attending Mr. 
Wilkes's expulsion: the reader, the generous 
reader, feels the weight of them too forcibly ; and 
I see hint wttb tears in his eyes lamenting that 
luckless hour, whtU virtue was stripped of its 
ornament, honesty of its robe, and a fatal, an ever- 
lasting, blow was given to the very vitals of the 
constitution. 

The Ministerial hlrdings now daily echoed re- 
proach^^ figainst hiodi ; they insinuated that he 
bad defrauded the Foundling Hospital, and burnt 
Mr, Sylva's notes. The latter was the only cir- 
cumstance that seemed to endanger his credit io 
the city ; it was a bad precedent, and they feared 
it might prove dangerous to trade. Weak minds 
cannot always weigh the comparative merits of 
actions : bad measures must frequently be applied 
to good ends, and private honesty is often times 
absolutely incompatible with public patriotism. 
By many it was called, at least, an act of inatten- 
tion : but would it not have been deemed as the 
height of absurdity, that a Cicero or a Maecenas 
should have stopped to have regulated a grocer's 
bill, when the welfare of millions depended on 
their public counsels? Pericles, one of the most 
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admired heroes of antiquity^ when his accounts 
were confused, and could not well be ^iven up, 
not only destroyed the notes (if I may so express 
it), but to drown the remwnbrance, involved his 
country in the Peloponnfesian war. But I will 
place the matter in its true light. The notes 
were given to a Jew; he was importunate ^ Mr. 
Wilkes was obliged to turn him out of his house 
in his own defence ; for is not a Jew bound, 
whenever it is in his power, to destroy that man 
who is known to be a strenuous assertor ^f the 
laws of Christianity ? As to the Foundling Hos^* 
pital, Mr. Wilkes considered it as a base institu- 
tion from the beginning ; it encouraged bastardy ; 
bowevfer^ he submitted the whole transaction to 
the Tr^surer,* whose private virtues might be 
said to go hand in hand with his own, and from 
whose representation of the case, the CSty seemed 
so well satisfied of Uieir e^ual integrity, that they 
gave an entire credit to the one, and by choosing 
the other Alderman, not only made him the guar^ 
dian of public trust, but of course Qovemor to 
itoost.all other hospitals. 

The honour of T)eing Aldermlkn likewise en- 
titled him to the high and important office ^f 
Sheriff, which afforded him many fevourable op- 
portunities of displaying his humanity. He felt 
most tenderly for those who partook of one com- 

* Taykff Wbite. 
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mon nature with himself, and in his zeal for 
liberty, not only ordered their chains to be struck 
off during their trials, but insisted on their re- 
moval from Newgate, to be more immediately 
under his own inspection, that he might occa- 
sionally instruct them in their several duties, and 
let them out at proper times to practise their dif- 
ferent occupations, in order to discharge the 
jailors' fees. Nor was this glorious plan of liberty 
confined to one set of men only : all ranks, all 
orders, in some degree felt the weight of his in- 
fluence. The messengers and officers who before 
had used to take up any man whom the Parlia- 
ment deemed highly criminal, now tremble lest 
the Lord Mayor should order them to be im- 
prisoned, and their criminal released; and the 
magistrate, who before looked formidable on the 
bench, and intimidated the prisoner beneath him, 
now shrinks back from a commitment, lest the 
patriots being displeased, his house should be 
burnt down, or his family destroyed. Nay, should 
the clergy presume to restrain the people with 
the shackles of religion, or my Lord Chief Justice 
himself to bend their necks beneath the galling 
load of power, Mr. Wilkes has explained that all 
authority is tyranny, and Dr. Wilson and Mr- 
Home that religion is imposture. Nor is this 
the system of a day only, but the education of 
our youth is calculated to inculcate these generous 
principles : the poor apprentice, who before had 
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used to read his Bible in the evening, or play at 
cribbage with his Mistress, now leaves the house, 
and discourses like a Lacedaemonian,* *' not on 
the price of pepper, but passes his judgment on 
some action worth considering ;" openly ridicules 
the religion of his country at the Robin-hood ; or 
regulates the measures of Government in a more 
private assembly. 

Not even the military could repress Mr. Wilkes's 
ardour: at his instigation those splendid hirelings 
were restrained from carrying arms through the 
City ; their very drum was silenced, and they 
were taught, that though they were kept at vast 
expense to parade in Hyde-Park, and now and 
then to be reviewed, yet they were to be consi- 
dered as the ornament, not as the security of the 
State, and it was unconstitutional for them to 
interfere, though the life of their Sovereign was 
attacked in his palace. 

Nor were the learned gentlemen of the long 
robe more secure in their dignities. Mr. Wilkes 
could explain to a Middlesex jury, that the King 
had no right to the land-tax ; thai his power, and 
that of the Parliament, was not equal to that of a 
petty constable's ; and that it was illegal for him 
in any instance to extend his mercy when the 
people clamoured for blood. Nay, when the late 
Judge Yates presumed only, in passing sentence 

* Vide Life of Lycurgus. 
VOL. IIL 2 E 
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on Mr. Wilkes, to glance at his poem, by speak- 
ing of the reverence due to Christianity, the 
people (such was the patriot's popularity) laughed 
him openly to scorn, though Mr. Wilkes himself 
with great politeness and candour said, that " now 
and then it was not amiss to hear a musty ser- 
mon.'* 

He might even be said to be out of the power 
of medicine; for on the Parliament desiring a 
physician to inspect him, whilst in danger from a 
duel, he dismissed Heberden for being illiterate, 
and ordered no one to interfere, unless they would 
send nurse Grenv— e herself to administer a 
glister. 

By extending the liberty of the press, all pub- 
lic and private characters are now fully deline- 
ated : from this^ great prerogative, the birth-right 
of all Englishmen, we are enabled to speak truth 
with impunity, to say, that a " Mansfield has no 
integrity; a Grafton no abilities ; and that the 
Duke of Bedford rejoiced at the death of his only 
son ; that the person of our Sovereign is ungra- 
cious; his manners depraved, his private charac- 
ter immoral, and his public one unjust ; that he 
is the worst orator that ever spoke to a parlia- 
ment; a parent unconcerned in the welfare of his 
family ; has no care for the state ; but, like Nero, 
' * fiddles whilst Rome is burning/ "* 

* Vide Junius and othert). 
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The fine arts live not but in a state of liberty, 
but now they flourished in -all their branches; 
music was united with poetry, and Mr. Wilkes, 
their Apollo, struck the master-lyre: his poetrj' 
was a mixed species of the lyric and didactic, 
but managed with such amazing skill, that it was 
echoed not only from the Tower to Tyburn, but 
balladed about through every fair and market- 
town in the kingdom. But, as Tacitus observes, 
" Men sooner believe their eyes than their ears;*'* 
so he gave great encouragement likewise to all 
artists to line their shops with prints, emblems, 
sketches, and enigmatic characters ; such as 
should not merely show the delicacy of their art, 
but convey either a fable, moral, or history ; and 
he had the pleasing satisfacticm to find that ^Jbx 
hanging J a loaid of straw ^ or a suspended boot, had 
more eflect^ not only on the multitude, but even 
on the city of London, than all the accumulated 
labours of a University library. 

It was Mr. Wilkes's peculiar happiness to be 
always connected with characters similar to his 
own — as the magnet attracts only those frag- 
ments that are of kindred qualities : but now 
and then these fragments were at enmity amongst 
themselves. When altercations arose about the 
disposal of places, or the distribution of public^ 

* Homines plus oculis qukm auribus crcdunt : longum iter per 
prsecepta, per exempla breve et efficax. — Tacitus. 
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money, they harangued so freely on their com- 
parative merits, that I have ho doubt but they all 
spoke truth of one another ; yet I think it was 
sometimes rather impolitic so fully to unveil to the 
common eye the deeper mysteries of patriotic 
duty. 

Every period of history affords some striking 
instances of the triumphs of virtue over power ; a 
Cromwell at one time, and a Tyler at another, 
have been equally the idols of the many : the 
very children of one Prince* not only revolted 
against, but destroyed their father. From Mr. 
Wilkes then, who is a glorious compound of all 
these illustrious characters, what may not be ex- 
pected? for, unhappily for this nation, it is go- 
verned by a King, who holds principles diame- 
trically opposite; he has been justly reviled by 
his people, *^ and the voice of the people is the 
voice of God.'* 

* Henry the Second. 
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